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ot 


were HE Editor of the following on 

se wa takes Leave ta obferve, that he has 
oe = now, in this Publication, completed 
ules the Plan, that was the Obje& of his 
Withes, rather than of his Hopes to accom- 
plith. | | 


t¢ 


x 


gs 
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How fuch remarkable Colle@tions of private 
5 Letters fell into his Hands, he hopes the Reader 


. will not think it very neceffary to enquire. 


re ‘ 
I, 


The firft Collection, in:itled PA MELA, 
\ exhibited the Beauty and Superiority of Virtue. 
_? in an innocent and unpolifhed Mind, with the 

- =’ Reward which often, even in this Life, a pro- 
> ge<ting Providence beftows on Goodnefs. <A 

A 7 | 
=. Vout. I. A young 


: fan Seay all pe 
: 


IV PREFACE, 


young Woman of low Degree, relating to her 
honeft Parents the fevere Trials fhe met with 


from a Mafter who ought to: have been the Pro- 
tector, not the Affailer, of her Honour, fhews 
the Character of a Libertine in its truly con- 
temptible Light, This Libertine, however, from 
the Foundation of good Principles laid in his 
early Years by an excellent Mother; by his 
Paffion for a virtuous young Woman; and by 
her amiable Example, and unwearied Patience, 


when the became his Wife; is, after a Length | 


be Time, perfectly reclaimed. 


rr ng.., 


Se eee . 
The fecond Collection, oublithed | under the 


Tite of CLARISSA, difplayed a more 
melancholy Scene. A young Lady of higher~ 


Fortune, and born to happier hopes, is feen in- 
volved in fuch Variety of deep Diftreffes, as lead 


her to an untimely Death ; affording a Warning 
to Parents againft forcing the Inclinations of - 


their Children in the moft Important Article of 
their Lives ; and to Children againft hoping too 
far from the faireft Affurances of a Man void 
of Principle. The Heroine, however, as a truly 
Chrifitan Heroine, proves fuperior to her Trials ; 
and her Heart, always excellent, refined and 
exalted by every one of them, rejoices in the 
Approach of a happy Eternity. Her cruel De- 
ftrayer appears wretched and difappointed, even 


- jn the boafted Succefs of his vile Machinations : 


2 But 
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But ftill (buoyed up with Se!f-conceit and vain 
Prefumption) he goes on, after every fhort Fit 
of imperfect, yet terrifying Conviction, harden- 
ing himfelf more and more; till, unreclaimed 
by the moft affecting Warnings, and repeated 


- Admonitidns, he perithes miferably in the Bloom 


of Life, and finks into the Grave oppreffed with 
Guilt, Remorfe, and Horror. His Letters, it is 
hoped, afford many ufeful Leffons to the gay. 
Part of Mankind againft that Mifufe of Wit 
and Youth, of Rank and Fortune, and of every 
outward Accomplifhment, which turns them 
into a Curfe to the miferable Poffeffor, as well 
as to all around him. 


Here the Editor wepebeated he fhould be 
obliged to ftop, by reafon of his precarious State 
of Health, and a Variety of Avocations which 
claimed his firft Attention: But it was infifted 
on by feveral of his Friends who were well af- 
fured he had the Materials in his Power, that he 
fhould produce into public View the Character 
and Actions of a Man of Trur Honour, 


He has been enabled to obey thefe his | 
Friends, and to complete his firft Defign: And 
now, therefore, prefents to the Public, in Sir 


. CHarLes GRANDISON, the Example of a 


Man acting uniformly well through a Variety of 
trying Scenes, becaufe all his Actions are regu 
A 2 lated 
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lated by one fteady Principle: A Man of Re- 
ligion and Virtue; of Livelinefs and Spirit ; 
accomplifhed and agreeable ; happy } in himfelf, 
and a Bleffing to others. 


From what has been premifed, it may be 
fuppofed, that the prefent Callection is not 
publithed ultimately, nor even principally, any 
more than the other two, for the Sake of En- 
tertainment only. A much nobler End is in 
View. Yet it is hoped the Variety of Charac- 
ters and Converfations neceffarily introduced into 
fo large a_Correfpondence as thefe-Volumes con- 
tain, will enliven as well as inftruct: The rather, 
as the principal Correfpondents are young Ladies _ 
of polite Education, and of lively Spirits. 


The Nature of Familiar Letters, written, as 
_ it were, to the Moment, while the Heart is agi- 
tated by Hopes and Fears, on Events undecided, 
muft plead an Excufe for the Bulk of a Col- 
le€tion of this Kind. Mere Faéts and Cha- 
racters might be comprifed in a much {maller 
Compafs: But, would they be equally intereft- 
ing? It happens fortunately, that an Account. . 
of the juvenile Years of the principal Perfon is’ 
narratively given in fome of the Letters. As 
many, however, as could be fpared, have been‘ 
omitted. There is not one Epifode in the 
Whole; not, after Sir CHARLES GRANDISON 
1S 


PREFACE, vil 
is introduced, one Letter inferted, but what tends 
to illuftrate the principal Defign, Thofe which | 
precede his Introdu€tion, will not, it is hoped, — 
be judged unneceflary on the Whole, as they 
tend to make the Reader acquainted with Pere 
fons, the Hiftory of whom is clofely interwoven 
with that of Sir Charles. 


td 
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Names 
| MEN. 
George Selby, E/q; 
ohn Greville, S93 
ichard Fenwick, E/g; 


Robert Orme, £/q; 
Archibald Reeves, E/q; 


Sir Rowland Meredith, Kut. — 


James Fowler, £/q; 

Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, Bart. 

Lhe Earl of L. a Scotifh No- 
bleman. 

Thomas Deane, E/q; 

Sir CHARLES GRANDISON, 
seh = _ 

ames Bagenhall, £/q; 

ie Merceda, Eas 

John Jordan, £/9; 

Sir Harry Beauchamp, Bart. 

Edward Beauchamp, £/¢; Ais 
Son. | 

Everard Grandifon, £/q; 

The Rev. Dr. Bartlett. 

Lord W. Uncle to Sir Charles 
Grandifon. 

Lord G. Son of the Earl of G. 


IT AL 

Marchefe della Porretta, the 
Father. 

Marchefe della Porretta, bis 
eldeft Son, 

The Bifbop of Nocera, his 
Second Son. 

Signor Jeronymo della Por- 
retta, third Son. 

Conte della Porretta, their 
Uncle. 

Count of Belvedere. 

Father Marefcotti. 


. Mifs Nancy, 


of the Principal Persons. 


WOMEN; | 
Mifs HARRIET Byron, 


’ Mrs. Shirley, ber Grandmother 


by the Mother’s Side. 

Mrs. Selby, Sifter to Mafs 
Byron’s Father, and ife 
of sah eee — 

M/s Lucy, elby, Nieces to 
Y Nand , Mr Selby. 
ifsQOrme, Sifter of Mr.Orme. 

Mrs, Reeves, Wife of Mr. 

Reeves, Coujin of Mi/s Byron. 

Lady Betty Williams. 

The Countefs of L. Wife o 
Lord L. elder Sifter of Sir 
Charles Grandifon. 

Mifs Grandifon, younger Sifter 
of Sir Charles. 

Mrs. Eleanor Grandifon, Aunt 
to Sir Charles. - 

Mi/fs Emily Jervois, bis Ward, 


_ Lady Mansfeld. 


Lady Beauchamp. 
The-Counte/s Dowager of D. 
Mrs. Hortenfia Beaumont. 


IAN S. 


Marchefa della Porretta. 

Signora Clementina, ber 
Daughter. 

Signora Juliana Sforza, Si/fer 
to the Marchefe della Pora 
retta. 

Signora Laurana, her Daugh- 
ter. : 

Signora Olivia. | 

Camilla, Lady Clementina’s 
Governe/s. 

Laura, her Maid, 


THE 


SONNET 


W eT Moralift, whofe generous Labors tend, 

With ceafelefs diligence, to guide the Mind, 

In the wild maze of error wandering blind, 
To Virtue, Truth, and Honor; glorious end 


OF glorious toils! Vainly would I commend, 
In numbers worthy of your fenfe refin’d, 

This laft Great Work, which leaves all praife behind, 
‘And juftly ftyles you of Mankind the Friend: 


Pleafure with Profit artful while you blend, 
And now the Fancy, now the Judgment feed 


' With grateful change, which every paffion {fways, 
. Numbers, who ne’er to graver Lore attend, 


Caught by the charm, grow virtuous as they read; 
And Lives reform’d thall give You genuine praife. 


T. E. 
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LETTER I 
Mifs Lucy Seusy, To Mis Harriet Byron. 


Afbby-Canons, January 10. 


SOUR refolution to-accompany Mrs. . 
Reeves to London, has greatly alarmed . 
your three Lovers. And two of them, . 
at leaft, will let: you know that -it has. 
aaaerS¥% Such a lovely girl as my Harriet, mutt 
expect to be more accountable for her fteps than one 
lefs excellent and lefs attractive. 

Mr. Greville, in his ufual refolute way, threatens 
to follow you to London; and there, he. fays, ‘he will 
~watch the motions of every man who approaches you ; 
and, if he find reafon for it, will early let fuch man 
know his pretenfions, .and the danger he may run 
into if he pretend ‘to be his competitor. . But let 
-me not do him injuftice; though he talks of a rival 
thus harfhly, he fpeaks of you more highly than man 

Vou. zB ever 
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ever {poke of woman. Angel and Goddefs are 
_phrafes you have been ufed to from him; and tho’ 
ken in his humorous way, yet I am fure he moft 
_ fincerely admires you. 

Mr. Fenwick, in a lefs determmed manner, de- 


clares, that he will follow you to town, if you ftay 


there above one fortnight. 

The gentle Orme fighs his apprehenfions, and 
wifhes you would change your purpofe. Tho’ hope- 
lefs, he fays, it is fome pleafure to him, that he can 
think himfelf in the fame county with Phe ; and much 
more, that he can tread in your footlteps to and 
from church every Sunday, and behold you there. 
He wonders how your grandmamma, your aunt, your 
uncle, can fpare you. Your coufin Reeves’s furely, 
he fays, are very happy in their influences over us all. 

Each of the gentlemen is afraid, that by increafing 
the number of your admirers, you will increafe his 
. difficulties: But what is that to them, I afked, when 
they already know, that you are not inclined to favour 
any of the three? 

If you hold your refolution, and my coufin Reeves’s 
‘their time of fetting out, pray let me know, and ! 
will attend you at my uncle Selby’s, to wifh you a 
good journey, much pleafure in town, and a return 
with a fafe and found heart. My fifter, who, poor 
dear girl, continues extremely weak and low, will 
fpare me for a purpofe fo indifpenfable. I will not 


have you come to ws. I know it would grieve you to | 


fee her in the way fhe is in. ‘You too much take to 
heart the infirmities of your friends which you cannot 


cure; and as your grandmamma lives upon your | 


{miles, and you rejoice all your friends by your chear- 
fulnefg, it would be cruel to make you fad. 


7 I AOS , 
Mr. Grevitre has juft left us. He dropt in 
upon us aS we were going to dinner. My grand- 


mother Selby you know is always pleafed with his rat- _ 


tling. 


/ 


> yous 
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tling. ‘She prevailed on him to alight, and fit down 
with us. All his talk was of you. He repeated his 
- former threatenings (as I called them te him) on your 
poing to town. After dinner, he read us a Letter from 
Lady Frampton relating to you. He read us alfo fome 
pallages from the copy of his anfwer, with defign, I 
lieve, that I fhould afk him to leave it behind him. 
He is a vain creature, you know, and feemed fond of 
what he had written. I did afk him. He pretended to 
make a fcruple of yoar feeing it; but it was a faint one. 
However he called for pen and ink; and when it was — 
_ brought him, fcratched over two paffages, and that — 
with fo many little flourifhes (as.you will fee) that he 
thought they could not be read. But the ink I fur-. 
nifhed him with happening to be paler than his, you 
will find he was not cunning enough. I promifed to 
return it. a 
Send me a line by the bearer, to tell me if your — 
refolution holds as to the day. “ 
_ Adieu, my deareft Harriet. May angels protect 
_and guide you whitherfoever you go! - . 
| ~ Lucy Seusy, - 


LETTER IU. = 

Mr. Grevit ie, To Lady FRAMPTON... © 
Inclofed in the preceeding. - 
Northampton, Fanuary 6. 


Y OUR Ladyfhip demands a defcription of the 
Perfon of the celebrated Mifs Byron in our neigh- 
bourhood; and to know, whether, as report tells you, 
Love has lifted me in the number of her particular — 
admirers ?—Particular admirers you well diftinguith 5 
fince e one who beholds her admires her. _ 
Your Ladyfhip confines your enquiries to her Per- 
Jon, youtell me; and you own, that women are much 
more folicitous about the beauties of (Aet, than of the 
Mind. Perhaps it may be fo; and that their envy. 
: B 2 


1S 


» 


_— 
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is much fooner excited by the one than by the other. | 


But who, madam, can defcribe the perfon of Mifs 
Harriet Byron, and her perfon only; animated as 
every feature is by a mind that befpeaks all human 
excellence, and dignifies her in every Air, in every 
‘Look, in every Motion ? | 

No man living has a greater paffion for Beauty than 
Ihave. Till Iknew Mifs Byron, I was one of thofe 
_ who regarded nothing elfe in the Sex. Indeed, I con- 
fidered all intelleétual attainments as either ufelefs 


or impertinent in women. Your Ladyfhip knows 


what were my free notions on this head, and has 
rebuked me for them. . A wife, a learned Lady, I 
confidered as a very unnatural charafter. I wanted 
‘women to be all Love, and nothing elfe. A very 
little Prudence allow’d I to enter into their compo- 
fition ; juft enough to diftinguifh the Man of Senfe 


‘from the Fool; and that for my own fake: You. 


know I have vanity, madam: But lovely as Mifs By- 
‘ron’s perfon is, I defy the greateft Senfualift on earth 
not to admire her mind more than her perfon. What 
@ triumph would the devil have, as I have often 
thought, when I have ftood contemplating her per- 
fections, efpecially at church, were he able to raife 
up’a man that could lower this Angel into Woman? 
——Pardon me !—Your Ladyfhip knows my mad way 
of faying every thing that rifes to my thoughts. 
Sweetnefs of temper muft make plain features glow: 


. “What an effect muft it then have upon fine ones? Never’ 


‘was there a fweeter-temper’d woman. Indeed from 
_ Sixteen to Twenty, all the Sex (kept in humour by 
their-hopes, and by their attractions) are faid to be 
good-temper’d ; but fhe is remarkably fo. She is juft 
turned of Twenty, but looks not more than Sevep- 
teen. Her beauty, hardly yet in its full blow, will 
‘laft longer, I imagine, than in an earlier bloffom. Yet 
‘the prudence vifible in her whole afpeét, gave her a 


diftinction, | 


-_ 
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diftinction, even at Twelve, that promifed, what fhe ~ 
would be ata riperage.  - ; = 

Yet with all this reigning good-nature vifible in 
her face and manner, thére is fuch a native dignity in: 
all fhe fays, in all fhe-does (tho’ mingled with a frank- 
nefs that fhews her mind’s fuperiority to the minds of. 
almoft all other women) that it damps and fuppreffes, 
in the moft audacious, all imaginations of bold fa- 
miliarity. as | oo 

I know not, by my foul, how fhe does this neither: . 
But fo it-is. She jefts; the raillies; But I cannot 
railly her again. Love, it is faid, dignifies the adored 
object. Perhaps itis sAat which awes me. -—s. 

And now will your Ladyfhip doubt of an affirma- 
tive anfwer to your fecond queftion, Whether Love 
has lifted me in the number of her. particular ad- — 
mirers ? | : 

He has: And the devil take me if I can help my- 
felf: And yet I have no encouragement—Nor any- 
body elfe; that’s my confolation. Fenwick is deeper 
in, if poffible, than I. We had at our firft acquaint-. 
“ance, as you have heard, a Tilting-bout on the occa- 
fion: But are fworn friends now; each having agreed. 
te try his fortune by patience and perfeverance; and. — 
being affured that the one has no more of her favour. 
to boaft of than the other (a). ‘* We have indeed 
** bluftered' away between’ us half a fcore more of 
‘¢ heradmirers. Poor whining Orme, however, per- - 
‘“¢ feveres. But of him we make no account: He. 
«¢ has a watry head, and tho’ he finds a way, by his 
“¢ fifter, who vifits at Mr. Selby’s, and is much 
‘< efteemed there, tp let Mifs Byron know his paf-- 
‘* fion for her, natwithftanding the nezative he has 
‘¢ received; yet doubt we not that fhe is fafe from a. 

i B 3 | “ flame 


(2) The paflages in this Letter thus mark’d (**), are thofe. 
which in the preceeding one are faid to be {cratched out, and yet 
were le,ible by holding up the Letter to the light. ~~ | eee cae 
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‘¢ flame that he will quench with his tears, before it 
“*-can rife to an head to difturb us. os 

** You Ladies love men fhould whine after you: 
‘s But never yet did I find, that where a bluftering 


_ * fellow was a competitor, the Lady married the — 


“© milkfop.” | 

But let me in this particular do Mifs Byron juftice: 
Fiow fhe manages it, I can’t tell, but fhe is cour- 
. ttous to all: nor could ever any man charge her 
either with pride or cruelty. All I fear, is, that fhe 
has fuch an equality in her temper, that fhe can hardly 
find room in her heart for a particular Love: Nor 
will, till fhe meets with one whofe mind is near as 
faultlefs.as her own; and the general tenor of whofe 


life and actions calls upon her difcretion to give her - 


leave to love. ‘* This apprehenfion I owe to a con- 
“* verfation I had with her grandmother Shirley; 


_S* a Lady that is an ornament to old age; and wha 


‘* hinted to me, that her grand-daughter had excep- 
© tions both to Fenwick and me, on the fcore of a 
_ few indulgences that perhaps have been ¢oo public ; 
“* but which all men of eaihien and {pirit give them- 
‘¢ felves, and all women, but his, allow of, or hate 
** not men the worfe for. But then what is her ob- 
<¢ yeétion to Orme? He is a fober dog.” 
_ She was but eight years old when her mother died. 
Sée alfo was an excellent woman. Her death was 
brought on by grief for that of her hufband; which 
happened but fix months before—A rare inftance! 


‘The grandmother and. aunt, to whom the Girl ts" 


dutiful to a proverb, will not interfere with her choice. 


If they are applied to for their intereft, the anfwer 


is conftantly this: The approbation of their Har- 
riet muft firft be gained, and then their confent.is 
There is a Mr. ‘Deane, a man of an excellent cha- 
racter for a Lawyer; but indeed he left off practice 


a 


‘on coming into poffeffion of an handfome eftate: He 


was 


-_ 
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was the girl’s godfather. He is allowed to have. great 
tnfluence over them all. Harriet calls him Papa. 

To him I have applied: But his anfwer is the ye 

fame: His daughter Harriet muft choofe for herfelf : 

All motions of this kind muft come firft from her. 
And ought J to defpair of fucceeding with the girl 
berfelf? 1, her Greville! not contempuble in perfon; 
in air—free and eafy, at /eaft; having a good eftate in - 
poffeffion ; fine expectances befides; drefling well, 
finging well, dancing well, and bleft with 4 moderate 
fhare of confidence; which makes ather women think 
me a Clever fellow: She a girl of twenty; her fortune 
between ten and fifteen thoufand pounds only; for: 
her father’s confiderable eftate, on his demife, for 
want of male heirs, went with the name: Her grand- 
mother’s jointure not more than 500/, a year—And 
what though her uncle Selby has no children, and 
loves her, yet has he nephews and nieces of his awn, 

whom he alfo loves ; for this Harriet is his wife’s niece. 
I will not defpair. If refolution, if perfeverance, 
will do, and if fhe be a woman, fhe fhall be mine— 
And fo have told her aunt Selby, and her uncle too; 
and fo I have told Mifs Lucy Selby, her coufin, as the 
calls her, who is highly and defervedly in her favour, 
and fo indeed have I more than once told the gir] 
herfelf. | a 
But now to the defcription of her Perfon—Let me 
die, if I know where to begin. She is all over love- 
linefs. Does not every body elfe who has feen her, 
tell you fo? Her Stature; fhall I begin with her fta- 
ture? She cannot be faid to be tall; but yet is fome- 
thing above the middling. Her Shape—But what 
care I for her fhape? I, who hope to love her ftill 
more, tho’ poffeffion may make me admire her lefs, 
when fhe has not that to boaft of? We young fellows 
. who have been abroad, are above regarding Englifh 
fhapes, and prefer to them the French negligence. 
By the way, I think the foreign Ladies in the right, 
Ba *= +. * thas 
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that they aim not at what they cannot attain. Whe- 


ther we are fo much in the right to come into their 
tafte, is another thing. But be this as it will, there is 
fo much eafe and dignity in the perfon, in the drefs, and 
and in every air and motion of Mifs Harriet Byron, 
that fine fhapes will ever be in fafhion where fhe is, 
be either native or foreigner the judge. _ 
Her complexion is-admirably fair and clear. I have 
fat admiring her complexion, till I have imagined I 
have feen the life-blood flowing with equal courfe 
thro’ her tranflucent veins. 7 
, Her Forehead, fo nobly free and open, fhews dig- 
nity and modefty, and {trikes into one a kind of awe, 
fingly contemplated, that (from the delight which ac- 
companies the awe) I know not how to defcribe. 
Every fingle feature, in fhort, will bear the niceft ex- 
amination; and her whole Face, and her Neck, fo 
admirably fet on her finely-proportioned Shoulders— 
let me perifh, if, taking all together, I do not hold her 
to be the moft unexceptionable Beauty I ever beheld. 
-But what ftill is her particular Excellence, and diftin- 
guifhes her from all other Engij/b women (for it 
muft be acknowleged to be. a chara¢teriftic of the 
French women of quality) is, the grace which that 


people -call Phy/ognomy, and we may call Exprefion: 


Had not her features and her complexion. been fo fine 
as they are, that grace alone, that Soul fhining out in 
her lovely afpect, joined with the eafe and gracefulnefs 
"of her Motion, would have made her as many ad- 
mirers, as beholders. © 
After this, fhall I defcend to a more particular de- 
fcription ?—-I will: | 
Her Cheek —I never /aw: a. cheek fo beautifully 
_turn’d, illuftrated, as it is, by a charming Carmine 
flufh, which denotes found health. A moit bewitch- 
ing dimple takes place in each when fhe {miles; and 
fhe has fo much reafon to be pleafed with herfelf, 
and with:all about her (for fhe is the idol of -her rela- 
tions) that I believe from infancy fhe never frowned ; 


noe 
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nor can a frown, it is my opinion, fit upon her face 
for a minute. "Would to heaven I were confiderable 
enough with her to prove the contrary! — : 
Her Mouth—Thére never was fo-lovely a mouth. 
But no wonder ; fince fuch rofy Lips, and fuch ivory 
and even Teeth, muft give beauty to a mouth lefs 
_ charming than hers. | | a 
Her Nofe adds dignity to her other features. Her 
Chin is fweetly turned, and almoft imperceptibly 
dimpled. | _ 
‘Her Eyes!—Ay, madam, her Eyes!—Good Hea- 
ven! what a luftre; yet not a fierce, but.a mild luftre! 
How have I defpifed the romancing Poets for their 
unnatural defcriptions of the Eyes of their heroines ! 
But I have thought thofe defcriptions, tho’ abfurd. 
enough in confcience, lefs abfurd (allowing fome- 
thing for poetical licence) ever fince I beheld thofe of 
Mifs Harriet Byron, = | 
. Her Hair is a real and unlaboured ornament to her. — 
All natural its.curls: Art has no fhare in the luftre it 
gives tg her other beauties. | 
I mentioned her Neck—Here I dare not truft my- 
felf—-Injmitable creature! All-attra¢cting lovelinefs ! 
Her Arm—Your Ladyfhip knows my paffion for a 
delicate Arm.—By my Soul, madam, your own does 
" not exceed it, \ | 
_ Her Hands are extremely fine. Such Fingers! 
And they accuftomed to the Pen, to the Needle, 
to the Harpfichord; excelling in all—O madam! 
women have Souls.. I am now convinced they have. 
I dare own to your Ladifhip, that once I doubted it, 
on a {uppofition that they were given us for temporary 
_ purpofes only.—And have I not feen her dance ? Have 
I not heard her fing ?—But indeed, mind and perfon, 
fhe is all harmony. | : | 
Then for Reading, for acquired knowlege, what 
Lady fo young—But you know the character of her. 
_ grandfather Shirley. He was a man of univerfal 
a ee learning. 
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learning, and, from his public employments abroad, 
as polite as learned. This Girl, from Seven years of 
age, when he came to fettle in England, to Fourteen, — 
when the loft him, was his delight; and her educa- 
tion and inftruction the amufement of his vacant 
hours. This isthe Period, he ufed-to fay, in which 
the foundations of all female goodnefs are to be laid, 
fince fo foon after Fourteen they leap into women. 

The dead languages he aimed not to teach her, left 
he fhould overload her young mind: But in the 
Italian and French he made her an adept. 

_ Nor were the advantages common ones which fhe 
received from his Lady, her grandmother, and from 
her aunt Selby, her father’s fifter, a woman of equal 
worthinefs. Her grandmother particularly is one of — 
the moft pious, yet moft chearful, of women. She 
will not permit her daughter Byron, fhe fays, to live - 
with her, for doth their fakes—F or the Giri’s fake, be- 
caufe there is a greater refort of company at Mr. Selby’s, 
than atShitley- Manor; and fhe is afraid, as her grand- ~ 
child has a ferious turn, that ber own contemplative 
life may make her more grave than fhe wifhes fo 
young a woman tobe; ‘Youth, the fays, is the feafon 
for chearfulnefs—For ber own fake, Becaufe fhe looks 
upon her Harriet’s company as a cordial too rich to 
be always at hand; and when fhe has a mind to © 
' regale, fhe will either fend for her, fetch her, or vifit 
her at Mrs. Selby’s. One of her Letters to Mrs. Selby 
I once faw. It ran thus—‘* You muft fpare me my 
‘¢ Harriet. Iam in pain. My {pirits are not high. 
<¢ T would not have the undecay’d mind yield, for 
‘¢ want of ufing the means, to the decaying body. 
‘¢ One happy day with our child, the true child of the 
‘© united minds of her late excellent parents, will, I 
‘“* hope, effect the cure: If it do not, you mutt {pare 
*¢ her to me Awe.” feats | 

Did I not tell you, madam, that it was very difh- 
culeto defcribe the Perfon only of this admirable young 
: : | Lady 
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Lady?—Butl ftop here. An horrid apprehenfion comes. 
acrofs me! How do I know but I am praifing another 
man’s future wife, and not my own? Here is a 
Coufin of hers, a Mrs. Reeves, a fine Lady from 
London, come down, under the curfed influence of 
my evil ftars, to carry this Harriet away with her 
into the gay world. Woman! Woman!—I beg 
your [.adyfhip’s pardon ; but what Angel of Twenty 
is proof againft vanity? The firft hour fhe appears, | 
fhe will be a Toaft; Stars and Titles will croud about 
her; and who knows how far a paltry coronet may 
dazle ber who deferves orig dee crown? But, woe 
to the man, whoever he be, whofe pretenfions dare 
to interfere (and have any affurance of fuccefs) with 
thofe of | 
_ Your Ladjfip’s — 
Moft obedient and faithful Servant, 
Joun GREVILLE. 


LETTER IIL. 


Mis Hanrizet Byron, To Mis Lucy Szesy. } 
Selby Houfe, Fan. 16. 
Return you inclofed, my.Lucy, Mr. Greville’s 
_ftrange Letter. As you afked him for it, he will 
have no doubt but you fhewed it to me. It is better 
therefore, if he make enquiry whether you did or not, 
toown it, In this cafe he will be curious to know 
my fentiments upon it. He is fenfible that my whole 
heart is open to you. | | 
Tell him, if you think proper, in fo many words, 
that I am far more difpleafed with him for his impe- 
tuofity, than gratified by his flattery. Oe 
- Tell him, that I think it very hard, that, when 
my neareft relations leave me fo generoufly to my 
liberty, a man to whom I never gave caufe to treat 
me with difrefpect, fhould take upon himfelf to 
‘threaten and controul me. - 
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Afk him, What are his pretences for following me . 
to London, orelfewhere? ss fs 

If I had not had reafons before to avoid a more than 
neighbourly civility to him, he has now furnifhed me. 
with very ftrong ones. The threatening Lover muft 
certainly make a tyrant Hufband. Don’t you think 
fo, Lucy ?—But make not fuppofals of. Lover or. 

Hufband to him: Thefe bold men will turn fhadows 
into fubftance in their own favour. Pa ok 

‘A woman who is fo much exalted above what fhe 
can deferve, has reafon to be terrified, were fhe to 
marry the complimenter (even could fhe fuppofe him. 
fo blinded by his paffion as not to be abfolutely in- 
fincere) to think of the height: fhe mutft fall from in 
his opinion, when fhe has put it into his power to- 
treat her butas what fhe is. © 

Indeed I both de/pife and fear a very high compli- — 
menter.—De/pife him for his defigning flattery, fup- 
pofing him not to believe himfelf; or, if he mean 
what he fays, for his injudicioufnefs. I fear him, left 
he fhould (as in the former cafe he muft hope) be able 
to raife a vanity in me, that would fink me beneath 
his meannefs, and give him caufe to triumph over my. 
folly, at the very time that I am full of my own. 
wifdom. | oT sd 

-High-ftrain’d compliments, in fhort, always pull 
me down; always make me fhrink into myfelf/ Have 
I not fome vanity to guard againft ? I have no doubt 
but Mr. Greville wifhed I fhould fee this Letter : And 
. this gives me fome little indignation againft my/elf 5 

for a it not look as if, from fome faults in my 
conduat, Mr. Greville had formed hopes of fucceed- 
ing, by treating me like a fool ? — 

_ I hope thefe gentlemen will not follow me to town, 
as they threaten. If they do, I will not fee them, if | 
can any way avoid it. Yet, for me to appear to them 
folicitous on this head, or to defire them not to go, will 
be in fome meafure to lay myfelf under an’ —- to 

| their 
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their acquiefcence. It is not therefore for me to hope 
to influence them in this matter; fince-they expect tco 
much in return for it from me; and fince they will 
be ready'to found a merit in their paffion even for dif- 
obliging me. | ire 
~ Icannot bear, however, to think of their dangling 
after me where-ever I go. Thefe men, my dear, 
-were we to give them importance with us, would be 
greater infringers of our natural. freedom than the 
' moft fevere Parents ; and for their own fakes : Whereas 
Parents, if ever fo defpotic (if not unnatural ones in- 
deed) mean /olely our geod, tho’ headitrong girls do 
not. always think fo. Yet fuch, even fuch, can be 
teazed out of their wills, at leaft out of their duty, 
by the men who ftile themfelves Lovers, when they 
are invincible to all the entreaties and commands of 
their Parents. 7 7 

O that the next eight or ten years of my life, if IL. 
find not in the interim a man on whom ae cate 
undivided heart can fix, were happily overt As happily 
as the Jaft alike important four years! To be able to 
look down from the e/evation of thirty years, my prin- 
ciples fix’d, and to have no capital folly to reproach 
myfelf with, what an happinefs would that be! 

My Coufin Reeves’s time of fetting out holds; the 
indulgence of my deareft Friends cantinves; and m 
refolution holds. But I will fee my Nancy before f 
fet out. What! fhall I enter upon a party of plea- 
fure,. and leave in my heart room to reflect, in the 
midft of it, that there is a dear fuffering friend who ~ 
had reafon to think I was afraid of giving myfelf pain, 
when I might, by the balm of true love and friendly 
foothings, adminifter comfort to her wounded heart?— 
‘No, my Lucy, believe me, if I have not generofity 
enough, I have /elj/bne/s enough, to make me avoid 
a {ting fo fevere as this would be, to 

Youn Harriet Byron. 


L E T- 


’ 


_ my Hatred. 


_Claration, he fai 
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 - LETTER JW. 
Mifs Byron, To Mis Seisy. 


———- Grofvenor-Sireet, Tuefday, Fan. 2h. 
WE are juft arrived. We had a very agreeable | 


journey. . 
I need not tell you that Mr. Greville and Mr. Fen- 


wick attended us to our firft baiting; and had a gen- 


‘teel dinner ready provided for us: The gentlemen 
will tell you this, and all particulars. 


. They both renewed their menaces of following me - 


to London, if I ftaid above one month. They were 
fo good as to ftretch their fortnight to a month. “. 
Mr. Fenwick, in very pathetic terms, as he foutg 
an opportunity to engage me alone for a few minutes, 
befought me to Jove him. . Mr. Greville was as earneft 
with me to declgre, that I bated-him. Such a de- 
rf was all he at prefent wifhed for. 
It was ftrange,/he told me, that he neither could 
prevail on me tp encourage his Love, hor to declare 
e is a whimfical creature. 
I raillied i. with my ufual freetlom ; and told 
him, that if there were one perfon in the world that 


I was capable of hating, I could make the lef fcruple — 
—~t& oblige bim. He thank’d me for that. : 


° The two gentlemen would fain have proceeded 
farther: But as they are never out of their way, I 
dare fay, they would have gone to London; and 


there have dangled on till we fhould not have got rid 


of them, for my whole time of being in town. 
I was very gravely earneft with them to leave us, 


“when we ftept into the coach in order to proceed. 


Fenwick, you dog, faid Mr. Greville, we muft.re- 


“tutn; Mifs Byron looks grave. Gravity, and a rifing 


colour in the fineft face in the world, indicates as 
much as the frowns of other Beauties. And in the 


‘moft refpectful manner they both took leave of me; 


infifting, 
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infifting, however, on my hand, and that I would with 
them well. | 
I gave each my hand; I wifh you very well, gen- 
tlemen, faidI: And Iam obliged to your civility in” 
{feeing me fo far on my journey: Efpecially as you 
are fo kind as to leave me here. | oo 
Why, dear Madam, did you not fpare your F/pe, — 
cially, faid Mr. Greville? —+Come, Fenwick, let us re- 
tire, and lay our two loggerheads together, and live - 
over again the paft hour, and-then hang ourfelves. 
Poor Mr. Orme! The coach, at our firft fetting 
out, paffed by his Park-gate, you know. There 
was he—on the very ridge of the highway. I faw him 
not till it was near him. _He bowed to the. very 
ground, with /ucb an air of difconfolatenefs !|——-Poor 
Mr. Orme !—I with’d to have faid one word to him, 
when we had paffed him: But the coach flew— 
Why did the coach fly ?>—But I waved my hand, and 
leaned out of the coach as far as I could, and bowed 
to him. | 7 ; 
O Mifs Byron, faid Mrs. Reeves (fo faid Mr. 
Reeves) Mr. Orme is the happy man. Did I think 
as you do, faid I, I fhould not be fo defirous to have 
fpoken to him: But, methinks, I fhould have been 
glad to have once faid, Adieu, Mr. Orme; for Mr. 


_ Orme is a good man. 


But, Lucy, my heart was foftened at parting 
with my dear relations and friends; and when the 
heart is foftened,. light impreffions will go deep. 

My Coufins houfe is fuitable to their fortune: 
Very handfome, and furnifhed in tafte. Mrs. Reeves, 
knowing well what a {cribbler I am, and am expected — 
to be, has provided me with pen, ink, and paper, in 
abundance, She readily allowed me to take early 
poffeffion of my apartment, that I might pay punctual 
obedience to the commands of all my friends op 


fetting out. Thefe, you know, were, to write in the _ 


firft hour of my arrival: And it was allowed to be to 
| : you, 
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you, my dear. But, writing thus early, what cart 
have occurred ? 

My apartment is extremely’ elegant. A well-fur- 
nifh’d book-cafe, is, however, to me the moft attract- 
ing ornament in it-—Pardon me, dear Pen and Ink! 
T muft not prefer any thing to you, by whofe means, 
T hope to fpend fome part oF every day at Selby-Houfe; 
and even at this diftance amufe with my prattle thofe 
_ friends that are always fo partial to it. 

And now, my dear, my revered iG ancien eae, I 
afk your bleffing—Yours, my ever-indulgent Aunt 
Selby—And yours, my honoured and equally beloved 
Uncle Selby. Who knows but you will now in abfence 
take lefs delight in teazing your ever-dutiful Harriet ? 
But yet I unbefpeak not my monitor. 

Continue to love me, my Lucy, as I fhall endeavour 
to deferve your Love: And let me know how our dear 
Nancy does. 

My heart bleeds for her. I fhould have held my- 
felf utterly inexcufable, had I accepted of your kindly- 
intended difpenfation, and come to town for three 
whole months, without repeating to her, by word of 
mouth, my love and my fympathifing concern for 
her. What merit does her patience add to her other 
merits ! How has her,calamity endeared her to me! 


If ever I fhall be heavily afflicted, God give me her _ 


amiable, her almoft meritorious patience in fufferings! 
To my Coufin Holles’s, and all my other Relations, 


Friends, Compamons, make the affectionate com- 


pliments of 
Your, ELARRIET Bynow: 


L ETT E RV. 
Mis Byron, To Myf SeLBy. 


Fan. 25. 


Y OU rejoice me, my dear, in the hopes which 
you tell me, Dr. Mitchell from London gives 
you 


~ 
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you in relation to our Nancy. May our. inceffant 
prayers for the reftoration of her health’ be anfwered ! 

Three things my aunt Selby, and you, in the 
name of every one of my friends, injoined,me at 
parting. The firf, To write often, very often, were 
your words.. This injunction was not needful: My 
heart is with you; and the good news you give me 
of my Grandmamma’s health, and of our Nancy, 
enlarges that heart. The /econd, to give you a de- 
{cription of the perfons and chara¢ters of the people 
I am likely to be converfant with in this great town.. 
And, thirdly, Befides the general account which you 
all expected from me of the vifits I made and received, 
you enjoined me to acquaint you with the very degin- 
nings of every addrefs'(and even of every filent and 
re[peiful diftinétion, were your words) that the girl 
_ whoin you all fo greatly favour, might receive on this 
excurfion to town. | | 
_ Don’t you remember what my uncle Selby anfwer’d 
to this Ido: And will repeat it, to fhew, that his 
correcting cautions fhall not-be forgotten. _ 

The vanity of the Sex, faid he, will not fuffer any 
thing of this fort to efcape our Harriet. Women, | 
continued he, make themfelves fo cheap at the public 
’ places in and about town, that new faces are more 
enquired after than even fine faces conftantly feen. 
Harriet has an honeft artlefs bloom in her cheeks; 
_ fhe may attract notice as a novice: But Se 

do you fill her head with an expectation of conquelts? . 
Women, added he, offer themfelves at every pub- 
lic place, in rows, as ata market. Becaufeé three or 
four filly fellows here in the country (like people at. 
an auction, who raife the price upon each other above 
, 4ts value) have bid for her, you think fhe will not be 
able to fet her foot out of doors, without increafing 
the number of her followers. | 

And then my uncle would have it, that my head 
would be unable to bear the con/equence which the 
esha of my other friends gave me. 

ou. I, i eee Ic 
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It is true, my Lucy, that we young women are 
too apt to be pleafed with the admiration preteniled 
for us by the other Sex. But I have always endeavour’d 
to keep down any foolifh pride of this fort, by fuch 
confiderations as thefe: That flattery is the vice of 


. men: That they feek to raife us in order to lower us, 


and in the end to exalt themfelves on the ruins of the 
pride they either hope to find or infpire: That hu- 
mility, as it fhines brighteft in an high condition, beft 


‘becomes a flattered woman of all women: That fhe 


who is puffed up by the praifes of men, on the fup- 


pofed advantages of perfon, anfwers their end upon 
her ; and feems to own, that fhe thinks it a principal 
part of hers, to be admired by them: And what can 


' give more importance to them, and lefs to herfelf, 


than this ? For have not women fouls as well as men, 
and fouls as capable of the nobleft attainments, as | 
theirs ? Shall they not, therefore, be moft folicitous to 
cultivate the beauties of the mind, and to make thofe 
of perfon but of inferior confideration ? The bloom ° 
of beauty holds but a very few years; and fhall not 
a woman aim to make herfelf miftrefs of thofe per- 


. fections that will dignify her advanced age ? And then 


may fhe be as wife, as venerable—as my grand- 
mamma. Seis anexample for us, my dear: Who 
is fo much refpected, who is fo much beloved, both 
by old and young, as my grandmamma Shirley ? 
_ In purfuance of the fecond injun¢tion, I will now de- 
{cribe fome young ladies and gentlemen who paid my 
coufins their compliments on their arrival in town. 
Mifs Alleftree, daughter of Sir John Alleftree, 


' was one. She is very pretty, and very genteel, eafy, 
and free. I believe I fhall love her. 


Mifs Bramber was the fecond. Not fo pretty as 
Mifs Alleftree ; but agreeable in her perfon and air ; 
a little too talkative, I think. : 

It was one of my grandfather’s rules to me, Not 
impertinently to ftart fubjects, as if I would make an 

| oftentation 
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oftentation of knowlege ; or as if I were fond of in- 
dulging a talking humour: But franknefs and com- 
plaifance required, he ufed to fay, that we women 
fhould unlock our bofoms, when we were called 
upon, and were expected to give our fentiments upon 
any fubject. 

Mifs Bramber was eager to talk. She feemed, 
even when filent, to look as if fhe was ftudying for 
fomething to fay, altho’ fhe had exhaufted two or three 
—fubjects. This charge of volubility I am the rather 
inclined'to fix upon her, asneither Mr. nor Mrs. Reeves 
took notice to me of it, as a thing extraordinary ; 
which, probably, they would have done, if fhe had 
exceeded her ufual way. And yet, perhaps, the joy | 
of feeing her newly-arrived friends might have opened 
her lips. If fo, your pardon, fweet Mifs Bramber! 

Mifs Sally, her younger fifter, is very amiable and 
‘very modeft ; a little kept down, as it feems, by the 
vivacity of her elder fifter ; between whofe ages there 
are about fix or feven years: So that Mifs Bramber 
feems to regard her fifter as one whom fhe is willing 
to remember. as the girl the was two or three years 
ago; for Mifs Sally is not above feventeen. 

What confirmed me in this, was, that the younger 
Lady was a good deal more free when her fifter was 
withdrawn, than when fhe was prefent; and again 
purfed-up her really pretty mouth when fhe returned : 
And her fifter addrefied her always by the word Child, 
with an air of elderfhip ; while the other called her 
Sifter, with a look of obfervance. 

Thefe were the Ladies. 

The two gentlemen who came with them, weré, 
Mr. Barnet, a sa of Lady Alleftree, and Mr. 
Somner. 

Mr. Somner is a young gentleman lately married ; 
‘very affected, and very opinionated... I told Mrs. 
Reeves, after he was gone, that I believed he was a 
dear Lover of his perfon; and fhe owned he was. 
7 C2 Yet 


» 
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Yet had he no great reafon for it. It is far from extra- 
ordinary ; tho’ he was very gaily drefled. His wife, it 
feems, was a young widow of great fortune ; and till 
fhe gave him confequence by falling in love with him, 
he was thought to be a modeft good fort of young 
man ; one that had not difcovered any more perfec- 
tions in himfelt, than other people beheld in him; 
and this gave her an excufe for liking him. But now 
he is loquacious, forward, bold; thinks meanly of | 
the Sex; and, what is worfe, not the higher of the 
Lady, for the preterence fhe has given him. 

This gentleman took great notice of me; and yet 
in fuch a way, as to have me think, that the appro- 
bation of fo excellent a judge as himfelf, did me no 
{mall honour. — 

Mr. Barnet is a young man, that I imagine will be 
always young. At firft I thought him only a fop. He - 
affected to fay fome things, that, tho’ trite, were fenten- 
tious, and carried with them the air of obfervation. 
There is fome degree of merit in having fuch a me- 
mory, as will help a perfon to repeat and apply other 
mens wit with fome tolerable propriety. But when he ~ 
attempted to walk alone, he faid things that it was 
impoffible a man of common fenfe could fay. I pro- 
nounce therefore boldly about him : Yet by his outward 
appearance he may pafs for one of your pretty fel- 
lows ; for he dreffes very gaily. Indeed if he has any 
tafte, it is in drefs ; and this he has found out; for he ° 
talked of little elfe, when he /ed the talk ; and boafted 
of feveral parts of dis. What finifhed him with me, 
was, that as often as the converfation feemed to take 
a ferious turn, he arofe from his feat, and hummed an 
Italian air ; of which, however, he knew nothing ; But 
‘the found of his own voice feemed to pleafe him. 

. This fine gentleman recollected fome -high-flown 

compliments, and, applying them to me, looked as 

-f-he expected I thould value myfelf upon them. 

No wonder that men in general think’ meanly of 
. ug 
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us women, if they believe we have ears to hear, and 
folly to be pleafed with, the frothy things that pafs 
under the name of compliments from fuch random- 
footers as thefe. 
- Mifs Stevens paid us a vifit this afternoon. She | is 
daughter of Colonel Stevens, a very worthy man. 
She‘ appears fenfible and unaffected; has read, my 
coufin fays, a good deal; and yet takes no pride i in 
fhewing it. 
. Mifs Darlington came with her. They are related. 
This young Lady has, I find, a pretty tafte in poetry. 
Mrs. Reeves prevailed on her to fhew us three of: her 
performances. And now, as it was with fome re- ~ 
luctance that fhe fhewed them, is it fair. to fay any 
thing about them? I fay it only to you, my friends. 
—One was, on the parting of. two Lovers; very fen- 


fible ; and fo tender, that it.fhewed the fair.writer — 


knew how to defcribe the pangs that may be inno- 
cently allowed to arife on fuch an occafion.—One on. 
the Morning-dawn, and Sun-rife; a fubject that gave 
credit to herfelf; for fhe is, it ‘feems, a very. early 
rifer. I petitioned. for a copy of this, for the fake of 
two or three of my dear coufins, as well as to confirm 
my own practice; but I was modeftly refufed..—The 
third was on the death of a favourite Linet; a little 
too pathetic for the occafion ; fince were Mifs Dar- 
lington to have loft her beft and deareft friend, I ima- 
gine that ‘fhe had in this piece, which is pretty long, 
exhaufted the fubject; and muft borrow from it fore 
of the images which fhe introduces to heighten her di- 
ftrefs for the lofs of the little fongtter. Itis avery difficult 
‘matter, I believe, for.young perfons of genius to rein-in 
their imaginations. A great flow ef fpirits, and great 
{tore of images crouding in upon them, carry them too 
frequently above their fubject ;_and they are apt rather 
to fay all that may be faid on their favourite topics, than 
what is proper to = faid. But itis a pretty — how- 


ever. | 
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| Thurfday Morning. 

_Lapy Betty Williams fupped with us the fame even- 
ing. She is an agreeable woman, the widow of a 
very worthy man, a near relation of Mr. Reeves. 
She has a great and juft regard for my coufin, and con- 
— fults him in all affairs of importance. She feems to 
be turned of Forty ; has a fon and a daughter ; but 
they are both abroad for education. 

It hurt me to hear her declare, that fhe cared -not 
for the trouble of education ; and that the had this 
pleafure, which girls brought up at home feldom give 
their mothers; that fhe and Mifs Williams always 
faw each other, and always parted, as Lovers. 

Surely there muft be fome fault either in the tem- 
per of the mother, or in the behaviour of the daughter; 
. and if fo, I doubt it will not be amended by {feeing 
each other but feldom. Do not Lovers thus cheat 
and impofe upon one another ? | 

The young gentleman is about Seventeen; his 
fifter about Fifteen: And, as I underftand fhe is a 
very lively, and, ’tis feared, a forward girl, fhall we 
wonder, if in a few years‘time fhe fhould make fuch 
a choice for her hufband as Lady Betty would leaf 
of all choofe for a fon-in-law? What influence can 
a mother expect to have oyer a daughter from whom 
fhefo voluntarily eftranges herfelf ?and from whofe ex« 
ample the daughter can receive only hearfay benefits? 

But after all, methinks I hear my cerre¢cting uncle 
afk, May not Lady Betty have detter reafons for her 
conduct in this particular, than fhe gave you ?—She_ 
may, my uncle, and I hope fhe has: But I wifh fhe 
had condefcended to give thofe better reafons, fince 
fhe gave any; and then you had not been troubled 
with the impertinent remarks of your faucy kinf- 
woman. : ts. 

i Betty. was fo kind as to take great notice of 
me. She defired to be one in every party of pleafure 
that I am to beengaged in. Perfons who were often 

eS | at 
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at public places, fhe obferved, took as much delight 
in accompanying ftrangers to them, as if they were 
their own. The apt comparifons, fhe faid; the new 
remarks ; the pretty wonder ; the agreeable paffions 
excited in fuch, on the occafion, always gave her high | 
entertainment. And fhe was fure from the obfervation 
of fuch a young Lady, civilly bowing to me, fhe fhould 
be equally delighted and improved. I bowed in filence, 
I love not to make austin {peeches ; by fuch we: 
feem to intimate, that we believe the complimenter to 
be in earneft, or perhaps, that we think the compli- 
ment our due, and want to hear it either repeated or 
confirmed ; and yet, pofibly, we have not that pretty 
confufion, and thofe tranfient blufhes, ready, which 


Mr. Greville archly fays are always to be at hand when | . 


we affect to difclaim the praifes given us. 

Lady Betty was fo good as to ftop there ; tho’ the 
mufcles of her agreeable face thewed. a polite promp- 
titude, had I, by difclaiming her compliments, pres 
voked them to perform their office. 

Am [ not a faucy creature ? 

a knowIam. But I diflike not Lady Betty, for all 
at. 

I am to be carried by her to a Mafquerade, toa Ri- 
dotto ; when the feafon comes, to Ranelagh and Vaux- 
hall : In the mean time, to Balls, Routes, Drums, and 
fo-forth ; and to qualify me for thefe latter, I am to 
be taught all the fafhionable games. Did my dear 
grandmamma, twenty or thirty years ago, think fhe 
fhould live to be told, That to the Dancing-mafter, 
the Singing or Mufic-matter, the high mode would 
require the Gaming-mafter to be added for the com- 
pleting of the female education ? 

Lady Betty will kindly take the lead in all thefe 
diverfions. , 

And now, Lucy, will you not repeat your wifhes, that 
J return to you with a found heart ?’ And are you not 


nae that I fhall become a modern fine Lady? As 
C4 to 
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to the latter fear, I will tell you when you fhall fufpect 
me—If you find that I prefer the higheft of thefe en- 
tertainments, or the Opera itfelf, well as I love mufic, 
to a good Play of our favourite Shakefpeare, then, my 
Lucy, let your heart ake for your Harriet : Then, be 
apprehenfive that fhe is laid hold on by levity ; that 
fhe is captivated by the.Eye and the Ear; that her 
heart is infected by the modern tafte ; and that fhe will 
carry down with her an appetite to pernicious gaming; 
and, in order to fupport her extravagance, will think 
of punifhing fome honeft man in marriage. 

James has fignified to Sally his wifhes to be allowed 
to return to Selby-houfe. I have not therefore bought 
him the new liveries I defigned for him on coming to © 
town. I cannot bear an unchearful brow in a fervant ; 
and he owning to me, on my talking with him, his 
defire to return, I have promifed that he fhall, as foon 
as Mr. Reeves has provided me with another fervant. 
—Silly fellow! But I hope my aunt will not difmifs 
him upon it. The fervant I may hire may not care te 

o into the country perhaps, or may not fo behave, as 
that I fhould choofe to take him down with me. -And 
James is honeft, and his mother would break her heart, 
if he fhould be difmiffed our fervice. | . 
Several fervants have already offered themfelves ; 
but, as I think people are anfwerable for the character 
of fuch as they choofe for their domeftics, I find no 
fmall difficulty in fixing. I am not of the mind of 
that great man, whofe good-natur'd reafon for fome- 
times preferring men no-ways deferving, was, that he 
loved to be a friend to thofe whom no other perfoa 
would befriend. This was carrying his goodnefs very 
far (if he made it not an excufe for himfelf, for have- 
ing promoted a man wha proved .bad afterwards, 
 yather than as fuppofing him to be fo at the time)3° 

fince elfe, he feemed not to confider, that every bad 

man he promoted, ran away with the reward due to 

a better. | vi 
Mr, 


ae | 
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Mr. and Mrs. Reeves are fo kind to me, and their . 
fervants are fo ready to oblige me, that I fhall not be 
very uneafy, if I cannot foon get one to my mind. 
Only if I could fix on fuch a one, and if my grand- 
mamma’s Oliver fhould leave her, as fhe fuppofes he 
will, now he has married Ellen, ‘as foon as a good Inn 
offers, James may fupply Oliver’s place, and the new 
fervant may continue mine inftead of James. _ 
And now that I have gone fo low, don’t you wifh 
me to put an end to this Letter?~—I believe you do. . 
Well then, with Duty and Love ever remembred. 
where fo juftly due, believe me to be, my dear Lucy, ’ 
| | Your truly affectionate 
_ Harriet Byron. 


J will write feperately to what you fay of Mr. Gre- 
ville, Mr. Fenwick, and Mifs Orme; yet hope 
to be time enough for the poft. 

LETTER VI. 
Mifs Byron, To Mis Szxsy. 
Sat. Fan. 28. 


| AS to what you fay of Mr. Greville’s concern on 


my abfcence (and, I think, with a little too much 
feeling for him) and of his declaring himfelf unable to 
live without feeing me; I have but one fear about it; 
which is, that he is forming a pretence from his 
violent Love, to come up after me: And if he does, [ 
will not fee him, if I can help it. 

And do you indeed believe him.to be fo much in 
Love? By your ferioufnefs on the occafion, you feem 
to think he is. O my Lucy]! What a good heart 
you have! And did he not weep when he told you fo? 
Did he not turn his head away, and pull out his 
handkerchief? —O thefe diffemblers! The hyzena, 
my dear, wasa male devourer. The men in malice, 
and to extenuate their own guilt, made the~creature 
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 @ female. And yet there may be male and female of 
this {fpecies of monfters. But as women have more 
to lofe with regard to reputation than men, the male 
hyzna mutt be infinitely the more dangerous creature 
of the two; fince he will come to us, even into our 


very houfes, fawning, cringing, weeping, licking our . 


hands; while the den of.the female is by the highway- 
fide, and wretched youths muft enter into it, to put 
iin her power to devour them. : 

Let me tell you, my dear, that if there be an art- 
ful man in England, with regard to us women (artful 
equally in his free {peaking, and in his fycophancies) 
_ Mr. Greville is the man. And he intends to be fo too, 


and values himfelf upon his art. Does he not as | 


boldly as conftantly infinuate, That flattery is dearer to 
@ woman than her food? Yet who fo grofs a flatterer 


as himfelf, when the humour is upon him? And yet . 


at times he wants to build up a merit for fincerity or 
plain-dealing, by faying free things. 

It is not difficult, my dear, to find out thefe men, 
_ were we earneft to detect them. Their chief ftrength 
lies in our weaknefs. But however weak we are, I 
think we fhould not add to the triumph of thofe who 


' gmake our-weakhefs the gerieral fubject of their fatire. , 


We fhould- not prove. the juftice of their ridicule by 
eur own indifcretions. But the traitor is within us. 


Jf we guard ageinft ourlelves, we may bid defiance . 


to aj] the arts of man. 

You know, that my great objection'to Mr. Gre- 
ville is for his immoralities. A man of free principles, 
fhewn by pradtices-as free, can hardly make a.tender 
hufband, were a woman able to get over confiderations 
that the ought not to get over. Who shall truft for 
the performance of ‘his fecond duties, the man who 
avowedly defpifes his jirff? Mr. Greville had a good 


education: Hé muft have taken pais to. render vain , 


_ the pious precepts of his worthy father ; and-ftil more 
to, make a jeftof them. | : Bes” 
| | . Three 


Let.6. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 24 


Three of his women we have heard of, befides her 
whom he brought with him from Wales. You know 
he has only affected to appear decent fince he has caft 
his eyes upon me. The man, my dear, muft bean. 
abandoned man, and muft have a very hard heart, who 
can pafs from woman to woman, without any remorfe 
for a former, whom, as may be fuppofed, he has by 
the moft folemn vows feduced. And whofe leavings , 
is it, my dear, that a virtuous woman takes, whe 
marries a profligate ? 

Isit not reported, that his Welfhwoman, to whom, 
at parting, he gave not fufficient for a twelvemonth’s 
{canty fubfiftence, is now upon the town? Vile man! 
He thinks it to his credit, I have heard, to own ita 
feduction, and that fhe was not a vicious creature till 
he made her fo. | : 

One only merit has Mr. Greville to plead in this 
black tranfaction: It is, That he has, hy his whole 
conduct in it, added a warning to our Sex. And fhall 
I, defpifing the warning, marry a man, who, fpecious 
as he is in his temper, and lively in his converfation, 
has fhewn fo bad a nature? 

His fortune, as you fay, is great, The more in- 

excufable therefore is he for his niggardlinefs to his 
Welfhwoman. On his fortune he prefumes: It will 
procure him a too eafy forgivenefs from others of our 
Sex: But fortune without merit will never do with me, 
were the man a prince. : 
- You fay that if a woman refolves not. to marry 
till fhe finds herfelf addreffed to by a man of ftri& 
virtue, fhe muft be for ever fingle. If this be true, what 
wicked creatures are men! What a dreadful abufe of 
‘paffions, given them for the nobleft purpofes, are they 
guilty of! | | 

I have a very high notion of the marriage-ftate. 
I-remember what my uncle once averred; That a 
woman out of wedlock is half ufelefs to the end of 
her being. How indeed do. the duties of a good biker 

| | x 
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_ of a good Mother, and a worthy Matron, well per- 
formed, dignify a woman! Let my aunt Selby’s ex- 
ample, in her enlarged fphere, fet againft that of any 
fingle woman of like years moving in her narrow 
circle, teftify the truth of the obfervation. My grand- 
father ufed to fay, that families are little communities ; 
that there are but few folid friendfhips out of them; 
and that they help to make up worthily, and to fecure, 
the great community, of which they are fo many 
miniatures. . : 
- But yet itis my-opinion, and I hope, that I never 
by iy practice fhall difcredit it, that a woman who, 
with her eyes open, marries a profligate man, had, 
generally, much better remain fingle all her life; 
fince it is very likely, that by fuch a ftep fhe defeats, 
as to herfelf, all the good ends of fociety. What a 
dreadful, what a pre/umptuous rifque runs fhe, who 
‘marries a wicked man, even hoping to reclaim him, 
when fhe cannot be fure of keeping her own princi- 
ples !—Be not deceived ; evil communication corrupts good 
manners; iS a caution truly apoftolical. 

The text you mention of the unbelieving bufband 
- being converted by the delieving wife, re{pects, as I 
take it, the firft ages of Chriftianity; and is an in- 
. ftruGion to the converted wife to let her unconverted 
hufband fee in her behaviour to him, while be bebeld 
her chafte converfation coupled with fear, the efficacy 
‘upon her own heart of the excellent doctrines fhe had 
‘embraced. It could not have in view the woman 
who, being jingle, chofe a pagan bufband in hopes of 
converting bim. Nor can it give encouragement for a 
woman of virtue and religion to marry a profligate in - 
hopes of reclaiming him. Who can touch pitch, and not 
be defiled ? Se es 
_ As to Mr: Fenwick, I am far from having a better 
opinion of him than I have of Mr. Greville. You 
know what is whifpered of him. He has more de- 
 cency however: He avows not free principles, as - 
otner 
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_ other does. But you muft have obferved how much 
he feems to enjoy the mad talk and free fentiments 
of the other: And that other always brightens up 
and rifes in his freedoms and impiety on Mr. Fen- 
wick’s fly applaufes and encouraging countenance. 
In a word, Mr. Fenwick, not having the fame lively 
things to fay, nor fo lively an air to carry them off, | 
as Mr. Greville has, tho’ he would be thought not to 
want fenfe, takes pains to fhew that he has as corrupt 
an heart. If I thought anger would not give him con- 
fequence, I fhould hardly forbear to fhew myfelf dif- | 
pleafed, when he paints by a leering eye, and by a 
broad fmile, the free jeft of the other, to the perfon 
prefent whom he thinks moft apt to blufh, as if for 
fear it fhould be loft; and ftill more, when on the 
' mantling cheek’s fhewing the fenfibility of the perfon 
fo infulted, he breaks out into a loud laugh, that fhe 
may not be able to recover herfelf. 

Surely thefe men muft think us women egregious 
hypocrites: They muft believe that we only affect mo- 


defty, and in our hearts approve of their freedom. - | 


For can it be fuppofed, that fuch as call themfelves 
Gentlemen, and who have had the education and op- 
portunities that thefe two have had, would give them- 
felvas liberties of fpeech on purpofe to affront us ? 

I hope I fhall find the London gentlemen more 
polite than thefe our neighbours of the Fox-chace. 
And yet hitherto I have feen no great caufe to prefer 
them to the others, But about the Court, and at the 
‘fafhionable public places, I expeét wonders. Pray 
~ Heaven, I may not be difappointed ! 

Thank Mifs Orme, inmy name, for the kind wifhes 
fhe fends me. Tell her, that her doubts of my affection 
for her are not juft; and that I do really and indeed 
love her. Nor fhould fhe want the moft explicit 
declarations of my Love, were’I not more afraid of 
her in the character of a Siffer toa truly refpectable 
man, than doubtiul of her in that of a friend t me: | 

In 
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In which latter light, I even joy to confider her. But 
fhe is a little naughty, tell her, becaufe fhe is always 
leading to one fubject. And yet, how can I be 
angry with her for it, if her good opinion of me in-. 
duces her to think it in my power to make the brother 
happy, whom fhe fo dearly and defervedly loves? I 
cannot but efteem her for the part fhe takes.—And 
this ‘it is that makes me afraid of the artlefly-artful 
* Mifs Orme. ~ | 
| It would look as if I thought my Duty, and Love, 
and Refpects, were queftionable, if in every Letter I 
repeated them to my equally honoured and beloved 
benefactors, friends, and favourers. Suppofe them 
therefore always included in my fubfcription to you, 
my Lucy, when I tell you, that I am, and will be, - 
| Your ever-affectionate 
Harriet Byron. — 


LETTER VII. 
| Mr. Sei.sy, To Mifs Byron. 


. Selby-houfe, Fan. 30. 

UA/7 ELL! and now there wants but a London 

Lover or two to enter upon the ftage, and Vanity- 

Fair will be proclaimed, and directly opened. Greville 
every-where magnifying you in order to juftify his fame 
for you: Fenwick exalting: you above fil women: 

Orme adoring you, and by his humble filence faying 

"more than any of them: Propofals befides from this 
man: Letters from that: What fcenes of flattery 

and nonfenfe have I been witnefs to for thefe paft 

three years and half, that young Mr. Elford began 
the dance? Single!-Well may you have remained | 
fingle till this. your twentieth year, when you have 
fuch choice of admirers, that you don’t know which 
to have. So ina Mercer’s fhop, the tradefman has 
a fine time with you women; when variety of his 
rich wares diftract you;. and fifty to one at laft, but 
| {= as 
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as well in men as filks, you choofe the wortt, efpecially 
if the beft is offered at firft, and refufed: For women 
know better how to be forry, than to amend. 

“‘ Tt is true, fay you, that we young women are 
<< apt to be pleafed with admiration—” O-ho! Are 
you fo? And fol have gained one point with you at 
laft; have I? 

<< But I have always endeavoured” [ And I, Harriet, 
wifh you had fucceeded in your endeavours] ** to keep 
_ & down any foolifh pride”—-Then you own that pride 
you have?— Another point gained! Confcience, 
honeft confcience, wi// now-and-then make you wo- 
men fpeak out. But nowI think of it, here is vanity 
in the very humility. Well fay you’ endeavoured, © 
when female pride, like Love, tho’ hid under a barrel, 
will flame out at the bung. - 

Well, faid I, to your aunt Selby, to your grand- 
mamma, and to your coufin Lucy, when we.all met 
to fit in judgment upon your Letters, now I hope 
you'll never difpute with me: more on this flagrant 
love of admiration, which I have fo often obferved | 
fwallows up the hearts and fouls of you all; fince 
your Harriet is not exempt from it; and fince with 
all her fpecioufnefs, with all her prudence, with all 
her caution, fhe (taken with a qualm of confcience) 
owns it. oa 
' But, no, truly! All is right that you /ay:~All is 
right that you do—Your very confeffions are brought 
as fo many demonftrations of your diffidence, of your 
ingenuoufnefs, and I cannot tell what. 

Why, I muft own, that no father ever loved his. 
daughter; as I love my niece: But yet, girl, your 
faults, your vanities, I do not.love. It is my glory, 
that I think myfelf able to judge of my friends as they: 
deferve; not as being my friends. Why, the beft be- 
loved of my heart, your aunt herfelf—you know, I 
value her now more, now lefs, as fhe deferves. But 
with all thofe I have named, and with all your rela- 

| tions 
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tions indeed, their Harriet cannot be in fault. And 
why? Becaufe you are related to them; and becaufe 
they attribute to themfelves fome merit from the re- 
lation they ftand in to you. Supererogatorians all of 
“them (I will make words whenever I pleafe) with 
their attributions to you; and becaufe you are of their 
_ Sex, forfooth; and becaufe I accufe you in a point in 
which you are all concerned, and fo make a common 
caufe of it. _ | 

Here one exalts you for your good /fenfe; becaufe 
yoti have a knack, by help of an happy memory, of 
making every thing you read, and every thing that 
is told you, that you like, your own (your grand- 
Father’s precepts particularly); and becaufe, I think, 
you pafs upon ys as your own what you have borrowed, 
i not ftolen. 

Another praifes you for your good-nature—The 
duce isin it, if a girl who has crouds of admirers after 
her, and a new Lover where-ever fhe fhews her be- 
witching face’; who is bleft with health and fpirits ; 
and has every-body for her friend, let her deferve it or 
not; can be #//-natur’d. Who can fucha one have to 
guarrel with, trow ? 7 | 

Another extols you for your chearful wit, even when 
difplayed, bold girl as you are, upon your uncle; in 
which indeed you are upheld by the wife of my bofom, 

. whenever I take upon me to tell you what ye all, even 
the beft of ye, are. - | | 
Yet fometimes they praife your modefly: And why 
your modefty ? Becaufe you have a fkin in a manner 
tranfparent; and becaufe you can blufh—I was going 

to fay, whenever you pleate. 

At other times, they will find out, that you have 
features equally delicate and regular; when I think, 
and I have examined them jointly and feparately, that . 
all your ¢akingne/s is owing to that open and chearful 
countenance, which gives them a glofs (or what fhall 
I call it ?) that we men are apt to be pleafed with : i 

| | ight. - 
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fight. A glofs that takes one, as it were, by furprize. 
But give me the beauty that grows upon us every ume 
we fee it ; that leaves room for fomething to be found 
out to its advantage, as we are more and more .ac- 
quainted with it. . > : 

«¢ Your correcting uncle,’’ you call me. And fo 
I will be. But what hope have I of your amendment, 
when every living foul, man, woman, and child, 
that knows you, puffs you up? There goes Mr. Selby, 
I have heard ftrangers fay—-And who is Mr. Selby ? 
another ftranger has afk’d—Why, Mr. Selby is uncle 
to the celebrated Mifs Byron.—-Yct I, who have lived 
fifty years in thiscounty, fhould think I might be known 
on my own account; and not as the uncle of a girl of 
twenty. : | 

‘¢ Am I not a faucy creature?” in another place 
you afk. And you anfwer, “I knowl am.’’ I am 
glad you do. Now may I call you fo by your own 
authority, 1 hope. But with your aunt, it is only 
the effect of your agree-able vivacity. What abomi- 


nable partiality! E’en do what you will, Harrier, 


you'll never be in fault. I could almoft wifh—But I 
won't tell you what I wifh neither. But fomething 
muft betide you, that you little think of; depend 
upon that. All your days cannot be halcyon ones. 
I would give a thoufand pounds with all my foul, to 
fee you heartily in love: Ay, up to the very ears, and 
unable to help yourfelf! You are not thirty yet, child: 
And, indeed, you feem to think the time of danger is 
not over. 1 am glad of your confcioufnef/s, my dear. 
Shall I tell Greville of your doubts, and of your diffi- 
culties, Harriet ? As to the ten coming years, I mean? 
And fhall I tell him of your prayer to pafs them fafely ? 
—But ts not this with of yours, that ten years of bloom 
were over-paft, and that you were arrived at the thirtieth 
year of your age, a very fingular one ?—A flight! A 
mere flight! Afk ninety-nine of your Sex out of an 
hundred, if they would adopt it, 7 

Vou. I. D ‘In 
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_ In another Letter you afk Lucy, ‘* If Mr. Greville 
“¢ has not faid, that flattery is dearer to 2 woman than 
S* her food.’? Well, niece, and what would you be at? 
Is it not fo?—I do averr, that Mr. Greville is a fenfible 
man ; and makes good obfervations. 

. _& Mens chief ftrength, you fay, lies in the weak- 
“ nefs of women.’” Why fo it does. Where elfe 
fhould it lie? And this from their immeafurable love 
of admiration and flattery, as here you feem to ac- 
knowlege of your own accord, tho’ it has been fo often 
perverfly difputed with me. Give you women but 
rope enough, you'll do your own bufinefs. 

However, in many places you have pleafed me. But 
no-where more than when you recollecL my averr- 
ment (without contradicting it; which is a rarity !) 
that a woman out of wedlock is half ufelefs to the 
“© end of her being.”? Good girl! That was an affer- 
tion of mine, and I will abide by it. Lucy fimper’d © 
when we came to this place, and look’d at me. She 
-expected, I faw, my notice upon it; fo did your 
aunt: But the confeffion was fo frank, that I was ge- 
nerous, and only faid, True as the gofpel. 

‘I have written a long Letter: Yet have not faid one 
‘quarter of what I intended to fay when I began. You 
will allow that you have given your correéfing uncle 
ample fubject. But you fare fomething the better for 
faying, ‘* you unbefpeak not your monitor.” 
~ You own, that you have fome vanity. Be more free 
in your acknowlegements of this nature (you may; for 
are you not a woman?) and you'll fare fomething the 
better for your ingenuoufnefs ; and the rather, as your 
acknowlegement will help me up with your aunt and 
‘Lucy, and your grandmamma, in an argument I will not 
give up. : | | 

I have had frefh applications made to me—But I will 
not fay from whom: Since we have agreed long ago, 
not to prefcribe to fo difcreet a girl, as, in the main, we 
all think you, in the articles of Love and re nm 

it 
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With all your faults I muft love you. I am half 
afhamed to fay how much I mifs you already. Weare 
all naturally chearful folks: Yet, I don’t know how 
it is; your abfence has made a ftrange chafm at our 
table. Let us hear from you every poft: That will be 
fomething. Your doting aunt tells the hours on the 
day fhe expects a Letter. Your grandmother is at pre- 
fent with us, and in heart I am fure regrets your ab- 
fence : But as your tendernefs to her has kept you from 
going to London for fo many years, fhe thinks fhe 
ought to be eafy. Her example goes a great way with 
us all, you know, and particularly with 

Your truly affectionate 
(tbo’ correcting) uncle, 
Gro. SELBY, 


LETTER VIII. 
Mifs Byron, To Mifs Suresy. 
Tuefday, Fan. 31. 

I AM already, my dear Lucy, quite contrary to my 

own expectation, enabled to obey the third general 
injunction laid upon me at parting, by you, and all my 
dear friends; fince a gentleman, not inconfiderable 
either in his family or fortune, has already beheld your 
Harriet with partiality. 

Not to heighten your impatience by unneceffary pa- 
rade, his name is Fowler. He is'a young gentleman 
of an handfome independent fortune, and ftill larger ex- 
pectations from a Welfh uncle now in town, Sir Row- 
land Meredith, knighted in his Sheriffalty, on occafion 
of an addrefs which he brought up to the King from 
his County. 

Sir Rowland, it feems, requires from his nephew, 
on pain of forfeiting his favour for ever, that he mar- 
ries not without his approbation: Which, he declares, 
he never will give, except the woman be of a good fa- 


mily ; has a gentlewoman’s fortune; has had the benef 
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of a religious education; which he confiders as the 
beft fecurity that can be given for her good behaviour 
as a wife, and as a mother ; fo forward does the good 
knight look! Her character unfullied: Acquainted 
with the theory of the domeftic duties, and not afha- 
med, occafionally, to enter into the direction of the 
practic. Her fortune, however, as his nephew will 
have a good one, he declares to be the leaft thing he 
{tands upon ; only that he would have her poffeffed of 
from fix to ten thoufand pounds, that it may not appear 
to be a match of mere Love, and as if his nephew were 
taken in, as he calls it, rather by the eyes, than by the 
underftanding. Where a woman can have fuch a for- 
tune given her by her family, tho’ no greater, it will be 
an earneft, he fays, that the family the is of have worth, 
as he calls it, and want not to owe obligations to that of 
the man fhe marries. | 
Something particular, fomething that has the look of 
forecaft and prudence, you’ll fay, in the old knight. 
O but I had like to have forgot; his future niece 
mutt alfo be handfome. He values himfelf, it feems, 
upon the breed of his horfes and dogs; and makes 
polite comparifons between the more noble, and the 
lefs noble animals. 7 
_ Sir Rowland himfelf, as you will guefs by his parti- 
cularity,. is an old bachelor, and one who wants to have 
a woman made on purpofe for his nephew; and who 
pofitively infifts upon qualities, before he knows her, 
not one of which, perhaps, his future niece will 
have. | : = 
- Don’t you remember Mr. Tolfon of Derbyhhire ?' 
He was determined never to marry a widow. If he 
did, it fhould be one, who had a vaft fortune, and 
who never had a child. And he had ftill a more par- 
ticular exception; and that was to a woman who had 
red hair. He held his exceptions till he was forty; and 
then being looked upon as a determined bachelor, no 
family thought it worth their while to make propofals 
| to 
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to him: No woman to throw outa net for him (to ex-: 
prefs myfelf in the ftile of the gay Mr. Greville); and 
he at laft fell in with, and married, the laughing Mrs.’ 
Turner: A widow, who had little or no fortune, had- 
one child, a daughter, living, and that child an abfolute- 
idiot ; and, to complete the perverfenefs of his fate, her 
hair not only red, but the moft difagreeable of reds. 
The honeft man was grown fplenetic: difregarded by: 
every-body, he was become difregardful of himfelf :- 
He hoped for a cure of his gloominefs, from her chear- 
ful vein; and feemed to think himfelf under obliga- 
tion to one who had taken notice of him, when nobody . 
elfe would. Bachelors wives! Maids children! Thefe . 
old faws always mean fomething. ee 

Mr. Fowler faw me at my coufin Reeves’s the firft 
time. I cannot fay he is difagreeable in his perfon: 
But he feems to want the mind I would have a man 
bleffed with, to whom I am to vow love and honour. 
I purpofe, whenever I marry, to make a very good 
and even a dutiful wife [Muft I not vow obedience ? 
And fhall I break my marriage-vow ?]: I would not, 
‘therefore, on any confideration, marry a man, whofe 
want of knowlege might make me ftagger in the per- 
formance of my duty to him; and who would per- 
haps command from caprice, or want of underftanding, 
what I fhould think unreafonable to be complied with. 
There is a pleafure and a credit in yielding up even 
one’s judgment in things indifferent, to a man who is 
older and wifer than one’s felf. But we are apt to 
doubt in one of a contrary character, what in the 
other we fhould have no doubt about: And doubt, you 
know, of a perfon’s merit, is the firft ftep to difre- 
fpect: And what, but difobedience, which lets in every 
. evil, is the next ? 

1 faw inftantly, that Mr. Fowler beheld me with a 
diftinguifhed regard. We women, you know [Let 
‘me for once be afyrehand with my uncle] are very 
guick in making difcoveries of this nature. But every- 
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body at table faw it. He came again next day, and 
belought Mr. Reeves to give him his intereft with me, 
without afking any queftions about my fortune; tho’ 
he was even generoufly particular as to his own. He 
might, fince he has an unexceptionable one. Whois 
it in thefe cafes that forgets to fet foremoft the advan- 
tages by which he is diftinguifhed? While fortune is 
the laft thing talked of by him who has litle or none : 

And then Love, Love, Love, is all his cry. 

_ Mr. Reeves, who has a good opinion of Mr. Fowler, 
in anfwer to his enquiries, told him, that he believed 
I was difengaged in my affections: Mr. Fowler re- 
joiced at that: That J had no queftions to afk; but 
thofe of duty; which indeed, he faid, was a ftronger 
tie with me than intereft. . He praifed my temper, and 
my franknefs of heart; the latter at the expence of 
my Sex.;. for which I leaft thanked him, when he told 
me what he had faid. In fhort, he acquainted him 
with every-thing that was neceffary, and more than 
was neceffary, for him to know, of the favour of my. 
family, atid of my good Mr, Deane, in referring all 
propofals of this kind to myfelf; mingling the detail. 
with commendations, which only could be excufed by 
the goodnefs of his own heart, and accounted for by 
his partiality to his coufin. 

Mr. Fowler exprefied great apprehenfions on my 
coufin’s talking of thefe references of my grandmother, 
aunt, and Mr. Deane, to myfelf, on occafions of this 
nature ; which, he faid, he prefumed had been too fre- 
quent for his hopes. 

If you have any hope, Mr. Fowler, faid Mr. 
Reeves, it muft be in your good charaéter ; and that 
much preferably to your clear eftate and great expec- 
tations. © Altho’ fhe takes no pride in the number of . 
her admirers, yet is it natural to fuppofe, that it has 
made her more difficult; and her difficulties are en- 
hanced, in proportion to the generous confidence 
which all her friends have in her difcretion. And 

| when 
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when [| told him, proceeded Mr. Reeves, that your’ 
fortune exceeded greatly what Sir Rowland required. 
in a.wife for him; and that you had, as well from 
inclination, as education, a ferious turn; Too much, 
too much, in one perfon, cried he out. As to fortune; 
he wifhed you had not-a fhilling ; and if he could ob-, 
tain your favour, he fhould be “the happielt man in the, 
world. 

O my good Mr. Reeves, faid I, hes have you: 
over-rated my merits! Surely, you have not’ given 
Mr. Fowler your -intereft? If you Save, fhould you: 
not, for Sis fake, have known fomething of my mind; 
before you had fet me out thus, had I- even. deferved - 
your high opinion ?—Mr. Fowler might have reafom 
to repent the double well-meant kindnefs of his friend,! 
if men in thefe days were ufed to break their hearts for 
Love. ‘ 

It is the language I do and mutt talk of you in, to- 
every-body, returned Mr. Reeves: Is it not the lan-. 
guage that thofe moft talk who know yqu beft? 

Where: the world is inclined to favour, replied I,. 
‘it is apt: to over-rate, as much as it will under-rate: 
where it disfavours. In this cafe, you fhould not have 
proceeded fo far as to.engage a gentleman’s hopes.: 
What may be the end of all this, but to make a com-' 
paffionate nature, as mine has been thought to be, if: 
Mr. Fowler fhould be greatly in earneft, uneafy to. it- 
felf, in being obliged to fhew Pity, where the cannot 
return Love? : 

What I have faid, I have faid, replied Mr. Recwes 
Pity is but one remove from Love.. Mrs. Reeves: 
(There fhe fits) was firft brought to pity me;. for never 
was man more madly in love than I; and then I thought: 
myfelf fure of hér. And fo it proved. I can tell you 
I am no enemy to Mr. Fowler. 

And fo, my dear, Mr. Fowler feems to think he 
has met with a woman who would make a fit wife 
for him: But your Harriet, I doubt, has not in Mr. 

D4 Fowler 
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Fowler met with a man whom fhe can think a fit 
hufband for her. | 

The very next morning, Sir Rowlandshimfelf— _ 

. But now, my Lucy, if I proceed to tell you all the 
fine things that are faid of me, and to me, what will my 
uncle Selby fay ? Will he not attribute all I fhall repeat 
of this fort, to that pride, to that vanity,’ to that fond- 
nefs of admiration, which he, as well as Mr. Greville, 
is continually charging upon all our Sex ? 

- Yet he expeéts that I fhall give a minute account of 
every-thing that paffes, and of every converfation in 
which I have any part. How fhall I do to pleafe him? 
And yet I know I fhall def pleafe him, if I give him 
room to,find fault with me. But then fhould he for my 
faults blame the whole Sex? Is that juft? 

You will tell me, I know, that if I give fpeeches 
and converfations, I] ought to give them juftly: That 
the humours arid characters of perfons cannot be known, 
unlefs I repeat what they fay, and their manner of 
a hice That I muft leave it to the fpeakers and com- 
phmenters to anfwer for the likenefs of the pictures. 
they draw: That.I know beft my own heart, and 
whether I am puffed up by the praifes given me: That 
if 1 am, I fhall difcover it by my fupercilioufnefs, and. 
be enough punifhed on the difcovery, by incurring, 
from thofe 1 love, deferved blame, if not contempt, 
inftead of preferving their wifhed for efteem.—Let me 
add to all this, that there is an author (I forget who) 
who fays, ‘‘ It is lawful to repeat thofe things, tHo’ 
*¢ fpoken in our praife, that are neceffary to be known, 
** and cannot otherwife be come at.”’ — | 

And now let me afk, Will this preamble do, once 
for all? | 

It will. And fo fays my aunt Selby. And fo fays 
every one but my unele. Well then I will proceed, 
and repeat all that fhall be faid, and that as well to 
my difadvantage as advantage only refolving not to 
be exalted with the one, and to de my endeavour : 

- amen 
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atnend by the other.. And here; pray. tell my uncle, 
that I do not defire he will fpare: me. fince the faults 
he fhall find in his Harriet fhall' always put her upon - 
her ‘guard—Not, however, to conceal them from his 
difcerning eye; ‘but to amend them." > -. 

And now, having, as I faid, once for all, prepared 
you to guard againft a furfeit. ‘of felf=praife, tho’. de- 
livered at fecond or third hand; I. will go on with my 
narrative—But hold—-my paper reminds me thatI have . 
written a monftrous Letter-—I.-will. therefore, “with a 
new fheet, begin a new one. ony ending to this, aa 
I am, and ever will be, 

Ye our affellichate: 

3 | Haraizt Byron. 
| P. S. Well, but what’ fhall I do now ?—I have jutt 
received my uncle’s Letter. And, after his charge 

"upon me of Vanity and Pride, ' will my parade, as 
. above, ftand me in any ftead ?—I- mutt truft to 
.. it, Only one word to my* dear and ever-ho- 
“noured uncle—Don’t you, Sir, impute to me.a_ 
~ belief of the truth of thofe ‘extravagant compli- 
ments made.by men profeffing! Love to me; and 
I will not wifh you to think me one bit the: -wifer, 

' the handfomer,' the better. for i than I wes 

before. = PM wee ad: @ 


LE T T E R “Ox. 
Mifs By Ron. Jn Continuation. 
T, bur {day, Feb. 2.- 

PHE very next morning, Sir Rowland himfelf paid 
his refpects to Mr. Reeves. 

_ The knight, before he would open himfelf very 
freely as to the bufinefs he came upon, defired that 
he might have an opportunity to feeme. I knew.no- 
thing of him, nor of his bufinefs. We were juft go- 
ing to breakfaft. Mifs Alleftree, Mifs Bramber, and 


Mifs Dolyns, a young Lady of merit, were with . i 
—_ u 
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- Juft as we had taken our feats, Mr. Reeves intro- 
duced: Sir Rowland, but let him not know which was 
Mifs:Byron. He did nothing at firft fitting down, but 
peer.in our faces by turns; and fixing his eye upon 
Mifs Alleftree, he jogged Mr. Reeves with his elbow— 
Hay, Sir ?—audibly whifpered he. 

‘Mr. Reeves was filent. Sir Rowland, who is fhort- 
fiehted, then looked under his bent brows, at Mifs 
Bramber; then at Mafs Dolyns ; and then at me— 
Hay, Sir? whifpered: he again. 

He fat out the firft dith of tea with an impatience 
equal, as it feemed, to his uncertainty. And at laft 
taking Mr. Reeves by one of his buttons, defired a 
word with him. They withdrew together; and the 
knight, not quitting hold. of Mr. Reeves’s button, 
Ads-my-life, Sir, faid he, Ihope I am right. J love 
my nephew as I love myfelf. Ilive but forhim.. He 
evet was dutiful to me his uncle; If that be Mifs 
Byton who fits om the right-hand pf your Lady, with 
the ‘countenance of.an angel, heft eyes fparkling: with 
good: humour, and:blooming as a May-morning, the 
bufinefs is done.: :} give my confent. —Altho’ I: heard 
not habia froma her lips, 1 am fure the is all in- 
telligence.. My: boy jbal] have her; The other young 
Ladies are agreeable: But if this be the Lady my kin{- 
man is in love with, he foai/ have her. How will fhe 
outfhine all our Caermarthén Ladies; and yet we 
have charming girls in Caermarthen!—Am I, or am I 
not right, ‘Mr. Reeves, as to my niephew’s flame, as 
they callit? 2 
The Lady you saa Sir Rowland, is Mit 
Byron. 

And then-Mr. “Reeves, in his ufual partial niannet, 
let: his heare overflow at his lips in thy favour, 

* Thank God, thank God! faid the knight. Let 
us return. Let-us go in again. I will fay fomething 
to her to make her. fpeak. But not a word to dath 
her, J expect her voice to be mufic, if it be as har- 

monious 
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monious as the reft of her. By. the foftnefs. or. harfh-. 
nefs of the voice, let me tell you, Mr. Reeves, I form, 
a judgment of the heart, and foul, and manners of 2. 
Lady. ’Tis a criterion, as.they-cell it, of -my- owns. 
and Iam hardly ever miftaleny:. Let us. 60 ips againg 
I pray ye. 

They revamned: and. ‘ook. ee ata ; the, knight, 
making an aukward apology foe. taking, my -coulin, 
out. 

Sir Rowland, his cheat $moothed, ‘aod his face 
fhining, fat fwelling, as. big. with meaning, yet not 
knowing how to begin. Mrs..Reeves and Mifs Alleftree 
were talking at the re-entrance of the gentlemen: | Sir 
Rowland thought he muft fay .fomething, -however 
diftant from his main purpofe, Breaking fi ce-there- 
fore; You,, Ladies, feemed to be deep in. difcourfe. 
when we canie in.. Whatever were your fubjett, I 
beg you will refume it, 

They had finithed, they afared him, what they had, 
to fay. | 
_ Sir Rowland feemed ftill ata lof. He hemmed three, 
times ; and looked at me with particular kindnefs.. Mr. 
Reeves then, in pity to ‘his fulnefs, afked- nim al long, 
he propofed to ftay in town? 

He had thought, he faid, to have fet outiti a week ; 
but fomething had happened, which he believed could 
not be completed under a fortnight. Yet I want to be 
down, faid he; for I had juft finifhed, as I came up, the 
new-built houfe I defign to prefent to my nephew when 
he marries. I pretend, plain. man as [ am,.to, be a 
judge, both of taffe and elegance. Sir Rowland was 
now feta going. All I with for is to fee him happily. 
fettled. Ah, Ladies! that I need not go: farther than 
this table for a wife for my boy? | 

We all fmiled, and looked upon-each other. 

You young Ladies, proceeded. he, have. great ad- 
vantages in certain cafes over us men; and this (which 
I little thought of till ic came.to be my own cafe) 

yee 
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whether we fpeak, for our kindred or for ourfelves. But : 
will you, madam, to Mrs. Reeves, will you, Sir, to 
Mr. Reeves, anfwer my queftions—as to thefe Ladies ? 
—I muft have a niece among them. My nephew, tho’ 
I fay it, is one whom any Lady may. love. And as 
for fortune, let me alone to make him, in addition 
to his own, all clear as the fun, worthy of any woman’s 
acceptance, tho’ fhe were a Duchefs. © 

We were all filent, and {miled upon one another. - 
‘ What I would afk then, is, Which of the Ladies 
before me—Mercy! I believe by their fmiling, and 
by their pretty looks, they are none of them engaged. 
I will begin with the young Lady on your right-hand. 
She looks fo lovely, fo good-natured, and /o conde- 
fcending!—Mercy! what an open forehead!—Hem ! 
-—Forgive me, madam ; but I believe you would not 
difdain to anfwer my queftion yourfelf—Are you, 
madam, are you abfolutely and dona fide, difengaged ?. 
Or are you not? © . 

As this, Sir Rowland, anfwered I, is a queftion I 
can beft refolve, I frankly own, that I am difengaged. 
- Charming! charming !—Mercy !. Why now what*a 
noble franknefs in that anfwer!—No jefting matter ! 
You may fmile, Ladies—I hope, madam, you fay. 
true. I hope I may rely upon it, that your affections 
are not engaged. | | 
~ You may, Sir Rowland. I do not love, even in jeft, 
to be guilty of an untruth. 
_ Admuirable!—But Jet me tell: you, madam, that I 
hope you will not many days have this to fay. Ad’s- 
my-life! fweet foul!. how I rejoice to fee that charm- 
ing flufh in the fineft cheek in the world! But heaven 
forbid that I fhould dafh fo fweet a creature !—Well, | 
but now there is no. going further. Excufe me, 
Ladies ; I mean nota flight to any of you: But now, 
you know, there is no going further :—And will you, 
madam, permit me to introduce to you, as a Lover, 
as an humble Servant, a very proper and agreeable 
| young 
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‘young man? ef me introduce him: He is my 
nephew. Your looks are all gracioufnefs. Perhaps 
you have feen him: And if you are really difengaged, 
you can have no objection to him; of that I am con- 
fident. And I am told, that you have nobody that 
either can or will controul you. 

The more controulable for that very reafon, Sir . 
Rowland. - 3 

Ad’s-my-life, I like your anfwer. Why, madam, 
you mutt be full as good as you look to be. I wifh I 
‘were a young man myfelf for your fake! But tell me, 
madam,..will you permit a vifit from my nephew this 
afternoon ?’—-Come, come, dear young Lady, be as 
gracious as you look to be. Fortune muft do. Had 
you not a fhilling, I fhould rejoice in fuch a niece: 
And that is more than I ever faid in my life before. 
My nephew is a fober man, a modeft man. He has 
a good eftate of his own: . A clear 2000/. a year, 
I will add to it in my life-time as much more. Be all 
this good company witneffes for me. Iam no flincher. 
Te is well known that the word of Sir Rowland Mere- 
dith is as good as his bond at all times. I love thefe 
open doings. I love to be above-board. What fig- 
nifies fhilly-fhally ? What fays the old proverb? 


Happy’s the wooing 
That is not long a doing. 


But, Sir Rowland, faid I, there are proverbs that may 
be fet againft your proverb. You hint that I have /een 
the gentleman: Now I have never yet feen the man 
whofe addreffes I could encourage. 

O, I like you the better for that. None but the 
giddy \ove at firft fight. Ad’s-my-life, you would have 
been {napt up before now, young as you are, could you 
eafily have returned Love for Love. Why, madam, 
you cannot be above fixteen ? 

_O, Sir Rowland, you are miftaken. Chearfulnefs, 
and a contented mind, make a difference to aivataee 
O 
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of half a dozen years at any time. I am much nearer 
twenty-one than atneteen, 1 affure you. 

Nearer to twenty-one than #ineteen, and yet fo freely 
tell your age without afking ! 

Mifs Byron, Sir Rowland, faid Mrs. Reeves, is young 
enough at twenty, furely, to own her age. 

True,,madam ; but at twenty, if not before, time 
always ftands ftill with women. A Lady’s age once 
known, will be always remembred ; and that more 
for Spite than Love. At twenty-eight or thirty, I 
believe moft Ladies are willing to ftrike off half a 
dozen years at leaft—And yet, and yet (fmiling, and 
looking arch) I have slways faid (pardon me, Ladies) 
that ic is a fign, when women are fo defirous to con- 
ceal their age, that they think they fhall be good for 
nothing when in years. Ah, Ladies! fhaking his 
head, and laughing, women don’t think of that. But 
how I admire you, madam, for your franknefs ! 
Would to the Lord you were twenty-four !—I would 
have no woman marry under twenty-four: And that, 
let me tell you, Ladies, for the following reafons— 
ftanding up, and putting the fore-finger of his right- 
hand, extended with a flourifh, upon the thumb of his 
left. a 

O, Sir Rowland! I doubt not but you can give very 
good reafons. And I affure you, I intend not to marry 
on the wrong fide, as I call it, of twenty-four. 

Admirable, by Mercy! but that won’e do neither. 
The man lives not, young Lady, who will ftay your 
time, if he can have you at his. I love your noble 
franknefs. Then fuch fweetnefs of countenance (fitting 


down, ‘and audibly whifpering, and jogging my covufin © 


with his elbow) fuch dovelike eyes, daring to tell all 
that is in the honeft heart!--I am a phyfiognomift, 
madam (raifing his voice to me). Ad’s-my-life, you 
"area perfect paragon! Say you will encourage my boy, 
or you'll be worfe off; for (ftanding up again) I will 
came and court you myfelf. A good eftate gives a 

man. 
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man confidence; and, when I fet about it—Hum !—~ 
(one hand ftuck in his fide ; flourifhing with the other) 
no woman yet, I do affure you,—-ever won my heart as 
you have done. . 

O Sir Rowland, I thought you were too wife to be 
{wayed by firft impreffions: None but the giddy, you 
know, love at firft fight. ae | a 

Admirable! admirable indeed! 1 knew you had wit 
at will; and I am fure you have. wifdom. Know 
you, Ladies, that wit and wifdom are too different 
things, and are very rarely feen together? Plain man 
as I appear to be (looking on himéfelf firft on one fide, 
then on the other, and uabuttoning his coat two but- 
tons to let a gold braid appear upon his waiftcoat) I 
can tell ye, I have not lived all this time for nothing. 
I am confidered in Wales—Hem!—But I will noc 
praife myfelf.—Ad’s-my-life ! how do this young Lady’s 
perfections run me all into tongue!—But I fee you all 
refpect her as well as I; fo I need not make apology 
to the reft of you young Ladies, for the diftinCtion 
paid to her. I wifh I had as many nephews as there are 
Ladies of ye difengaged: By.Mercy, we would be all 
of kin, | _ 

_ Thank you, Sir Rowland, faid each of the young 
‘Ladies, fmiling, and diverted at his oddity. 

_ But as to my obfervation, continued the knight, 
that none but the giddy love at firft fight: There is no 
general rule, without exception, you know: Every | 
man muft love you at firft fight. Do I not love you 
myfelf? and yet never did I fee you before, nor any- 
body like you. . 

You know not what you do, Sir Rowland, to rai 
thus the vanity of a poor girl How may you make 
conceit and pride run away with her, till fhe become 
contemptible for both in the eye of every perfon whofe 
good opinion is worth cultivating ? . . 

Ad’s-my-life, that’s prettily faid! But let me tell 
you, that the /be who can give this caution in a 
I midi 
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‘midft of her ‘praifings, cart be inno danger of being run 
away with by her vanity. Why, madam! you extort 
praifes from me! I never ran on fo glibly in praife 
of mortal woman before. You muft ceafe to look, to 
fmile, to fpeak, I can tell you, if you would have me 
ceafe to praife you! * | 
_ Tis well you are not a young man, Sir Rowland, 
faid Mifs Alleftree. You feem to have the art of en- 
gaping a woman’s attention. You feem to know how 
to turn her own artillery againft her; and, as your Sex 
generally do, to exalt her in courtfhip, that you may 
have it in-your power to abafe her afterwards. | 
Why, madam, I muft own, that we men live to 
fixty, before we know how to deal with you Ladies, - 
or with the world either ; and then we are not fit to 
engage with the one, and are ready to quit the other. 
fin old head upon a young pair of fhoulders would 
make rare work among ye. -But to the main point 
(looking-very kindly on me) I afk no queftions about 


you, madam. Fortune is not to be mentioned. I | 


want you not ta have any. Not that the Lady is the 
worfe for having a fortune: - And a man may ftand a 
chance for as good a wife among thofe who have for- 
tunes, as among thofe who have none. I adore you 
for your franknefs of heart. Be all of a piece now, I 
befeech you. You are difengaged, you fay: Will 
you admit of a vifit from my nephew? My boy 
may be bafhful. True Love is always modeft and | 
diffident. You don’t look as if you would diflike a 
man for being modeft.. And I will come along with 
him my/elf. 
_ And then the old knight looked important, as one 
who, if he lent his head to his nephew’s fhoulders, had 
no doubt of fucceeding, | 
What, Sir Rowland! admit of a vifit from your 
nephew, in order to engage him in a three years court- 
fhip? Ihave told you that I intend not to marry till I 
am twenty-four, | 
Twenty- 


a 
a 
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Twenty-four, I muft own, is the age of marriage 
I thould choofe for a Lady ; and for the reafons afore- 
faid.—But, now I think of it, I did not tell you my 
reafons—Thefe be they—Down went his cup and 
fawcer ; up went his left-hand ready fpread, and his 
crooked finger of his. -right-hand, as ready, to enw 
merate, 

No doubt, : Sir oe you have very good rea- 
fons. 

But, madam, you muft sear them—And I fhall 
‘prove . 

I am convinced, Sir Rowland; that twenty-four is 
an age early enough. 

But I fhall prove, madam, that you at twenty, or 
at twenty-one— | 

Enough! enough! Sir Rowland: What need of 
proof when one is convinced ? | 

But you know not, madam, what I was driving 
at— 

Well but, Sir Rowland: faid Mifs Bramber, will 
not the reafons you could give for the proper age at 
twenty-four, make againft your wifhes in this cafe ? 

They will make againft them, madam, in general 
cafes: But in this particular cafe they will make for 
me: For the Lady before me is— 

_ Not in my opinion, perhaps, Sir Rowland, will 
your reafons make for you: And then your exception | 
Im my favour will fignify nothing. And befides, you 
muft know, that 1 never can accept of any compli- 
iment that is made me at the expence of my Sex. 

‘Well then, madam, I hope you forbid me in favour 
to my plea. You are loth to hear any thing for twenty- 
four again{t twenty-one, TI hope? 

That is another point, Sir Rowland. 

Why, madam, you feem to be afraid of hearing 
_ my reafons. No man living knows better than |, 
how to behave inLadies company. I believe I fhould 


‘not be fo little of a gentleman, as to offend the niceft 
Vou. I. E ear: 
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ear: No need indeed! no need indeed! looking archly: 
Ladies on certain fubjects are very quick. _ 
' That is to fay, Sir Rowland, interrupted Mrs. Reeves, 
that modefty is eafily alarmed. 
If any thing is faid, or implied, upon certain fubjects 
* that you would not be thought to underftand, Ladies 
know how to be ignorant. And then he laughed. 
Undoubtedly, Sir Rowland, faid I, fuch company 
as this, need not be apprehenfive, that a gemtleman, 
like you, fhould fay any-thing unfuitable to it. But 
do you really think affetted ignorance can be ever 
graceful, or a proof of true delicacy? Let me rather 
fay, That a woman of virtue would-be wanting to 
her character, if fhe had not courage enough to exprefs 
her refentment of any difcourfe, that is meant as an 
infult upon modetty. uk: 
Admirably faid again! But men will fometimes 
forget, that there are Ladies in company. | 
Very favourably put.for the men, Sir Rowland. 
But pardon me, if I own, that I fhould have a mean 
opinion of a man, who allowed himfclf to talk even 
to men what a woman might not hear. A pure heart, 
whether in man or woman, will be always, in every 
company, on every occafion, pure. 
- Ad’s-my-life, you have excellent notions, madam! 
I wanted to hear you fpeak juft naw: And how you 
make me, and every one elfe, filent—Twenty-one ! 
why what you fay would fhame Sixty-one. You mutt 
have kept excellent company all your lifel!—Mercy ! 
if ever I heard the like from a Lady fo young ! —Whag, 
a glory do you refle& back upon all who had ang 
hand in your education! Why was I not born within 
the paft thirty years? I might chen have had fome 
hopes of you myfelf., —And this brings me to my for- 
mer fubject, of my Nephew—But, Mr. Reeves, one 
word with you, Mr. Reeves. I beg your pardon, 
Ladies: But the importance of the matter will excufe 
me : 
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me: And I muft get out of town as foon as I can.—~ 
One word with you; Mr. Reeves. oe 

The gentlemén withdrew together : For breakfaft 
by this time was over. And then the Knight opened 
all his heart to Mr. Reeves, and befought his intereft: 


He would afterwards have vbtained an audience; as he | 


called it, of me: But the three young Ladies having 
taken leave of us, and Mis. Reeves and I being retired 
to drefs, I defired to be excufed. 


He then requefted leave to attend rhe to-rnorrow 


evening: But Mr. Reeves pleading engagerhents till 
Monday. evening, he befought him to indulge him 


with his intereft in that long gép of time, .as he called. 


it, and for my being then in the way. 

And thus, Lucy, have I given you an ample account 
of what has paffed with regard to this new fervant, as 
gentlemen call themfelves; in order to become our 
matters, S 

*Tis now Friday mofning, We are juft fetting out 
to dine with Lady Betty. If the day furnifhes me with 
any amufing materials for my next pacquet, its agree= 
ablenefs will be doubled to . 

Your ever-affcitionate 
Harriet Byron, 


LETTER X; 
Mis Byron. In Gontinuation. 
| : Friday Nighi: 
SOME amufemerit, thy Liicy; the day has afforded: 
7 Indeed more than I could have wifhed, A large 


pacquet, however, for Selby-houfe. 
Lady Betty received us moft politely, She had com- 


pany with her, to whom fhe introduced us, and pre= | 


fented me in a very advantageous character. | 
Shall I tell you how their firft appearance ftruck me, 
and what | have fince heard and obferved of them? 
3 | Ea | The 
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The firft I fhall mention was Mifs Cantillon ; very 
pretty ; but vifibly proud, affected, and conceited. 

The fecond Mifs Clements; plain; but of a fine 
underftanding, improved by reading; and who have- 
ing no perfonal advantages to be vain of, has, by the 
cultivation of her mind, obtained a preference in every 
one’s opinion over the fair Cantillon. 7 | 

The third was Mifs Barnevelt, a Lady of mafculine 
features, and whofe mind belied not thofe features ; 
for fhe has the character of being loud, bold, free, 
even fierce when oppofed ; and affects at all times fuch 
airs of contempt of her own Sex, that one almoft 
wonders at her condefcending to wear petticoats. 

The gentlemens names were Walden and Single- 
ton; the firft, an Oxford fcholar of family and for- 


tune; but quaint and opinionated, defpifing every — 


one who has not had the benefit of an Univerfity 
education. 

' Mr. Singleton is an harmlefs man; who is, it 
feems, the object of more ridicule, even down to his 
very name, among all his acquaintance, than I think 
he by any means ought, confidering the apparent in- 
offenfivenefs of the man,’ who did not give bim/felf 
his intellects ; and his conftant good humour, which 
might intitle him to better quarter ; the rather too as 
he has one point of knowlege, which thofe who think 


themfelves his fuperiors in underftanding, do not al- — 


ways attain, The knowlege of himfelf; for he is hum- 
ble, modeft, ready to confefs an, inferiority to every 
one: And as laughing at a jeft is by fome taken for 
high applaufe, he is ever the firft to beftow that com- 
-mendation on what others fay 5 tho’ it muft be owned, 
he now-and-then miftakes for.a jeft what is none: 


Which, however, may be generally more the fault of — 


the fpeakers than of Mr. Singleton; fince he takes 
his cue from their. fmiles, efpecially when thofe are 
feconded by the laugh of one of whom he has a good 
opinion. _ OT 

| | Mr. 


. 
~ 
— 
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Mr. Singleton is in poffeffion of a good eftate, which 

makes amends.for many defects: He has a turn, it is 
faid, to the well-managing of it; and nobody undcr- 
ftands his own intereft better than he; by which know- 
lege, he has opportunities to lay obligations upon 
many of thofe, who behind his back think them- 
felves intitled by their fuppofed fuperior fenfe to de- 
ride him: And he is ready enough to oblige in this © 
way : But it is always on fuch fecurities, that he has 
never giver. caufe for fpendthrifts to laugh at him on 
that account. 

It is thought that the friends of the fair Cantillon 
would not be averfe to an alliance with this gentleman : 
While I, were I dis Sifter, fhould rather with, that 
he had fo much wifdom in his weaknefs, as to dévote 
himfelf to the worthier Pulcheria Clements (Lady 
Betty’s wifh as well as mine) whofe fortune, tho’ not 
defpicable, and whofe humbler views, would make her 
think herfelf repaid the obligation fhe would iay him 
under by her acceptance of him. | 

No-body, it feems, thinks of an bu/band for Mifs 

_Barnevelt. She is fneeringly fpoken of rather as a 
young fellow, than as a woman; and who will one 
day look out for a wife for herfelf. One reafon in- 
deed, fhe every-where gives, for being fatisfied with 
being a woman ; which is, shat fhe cannot be married 
{0 @ WOMAN. | . , 

An odd creature, my dear! But fee what women 
get by going out of character. Like the Bats in the 
table, they are looked upon as mortals of a doubtful 
fpecies, hardly owned by either, and laughed at by 
both. ca 

This was the company, and a!] the company, be- 
fides us, that Lady Betty expected. But mutual civi- 
lities had hardly paffed, when Lady Betty, having 
been called out, returned, mtroducing, as a gentle- 
man, who would be acceptable to every one; Sir Har- 
grave Pollexfen. He is, whifpered fhe to me, as he . 

| E, 3 faluted 
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faluted the reft of the company, in a very gallant’ 
‘manner, a young Baronet of a very large: eftate, the 
greateft pare of which has lately come to him by the 
death of a Grandmother, and two uncles, al! very 
rich. | | 

When he was prefented to me by name, and I to 


him, I think myfelf very happy, faid he, in being ad- 


x 


mitted to the prefence of a young Lady fo celebrated 


for her graces of perfon and mind. Then addreffing 


himfelf tq Lady Betty, Much did I hear, when I was at 
the laft Northampton races, of Mifs Byron: But little . 
did I expeét to find report fall fo fhort of what I fee. 
Mifs Cantillon bridled, play’d with her fan, and 
looked as if fhe thought herfelf flighted ; a little fcorn 
intermingled with the airs fhe gave herfelf. 
Mifs Clements fmiled, and looked pleafed, as if fhe 


"enjoyed, good-naturedly, a compliment made to one 


of the Sex which fhe adorns by the goodnefs of her 
heart. 

Mijfs Barnevelt faid, She had, from the moment I 

fir{t entered, beheld me with the eye of a Lover. And 
freely taking my hand, fqueezed it—Charming creq- 
ture! faid fhe, as if addreffing a country innocent, and 
perhaps expecting. me to be covered with blufhes and 
confufion. © } 
_ The Baronet, excufing himfelf to Lady Betty, | 
affured her, that fhe muft place this his bold intrufion 
to the account of Mifs Byron; he having been told 
that fhe wasto be there. . | 

Whatever were his motive, Lady Betty faid, he did 
her favour ; and fhe was fure the whole company would 
think themfelves doubly obliged to Mifs Byron. 

The Student looked as if he thought himfelf eclipfed 
by Sir Hargrave, and as if, in'revenge, he was’ putting 
his fine fpeeches into Latin, and trying them by the 
rules of grammar; a broken fentence from a claffic 
author burfting from his lips ; and at laft, ftanding up, 
half on. tip-toe (as if he wanted to look down upon 


 * in the cafe. 
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the Baronet) he ftuck one hand in‘his fide, and paffed 
by him, cafting a contemptuous eye on his gaudy 
drefs. 

Mr. Singleton fmiled, and looked as if delighted 
with all he faw and heard. Once, indeed, he tried to 
{peak : His mouth aétually opened, to give paflage to 
his words; as fometimes feems to be his way before the 
words are quite ready; But he fat down fatisfied with 
the effort, a | 

It is true, people who do not make themfelves con- 
temptible by affectazion fhould not be defpifed. Poor 
and rich, wife and unwife, we are all links of the fame 
great chain, And you mutt tell me, my dear, if I, in 
endeavouring to give true defcriptions of the perfons I 
fee, incur the cenfure I beftow on others who defpife 
any one for defects they cannot help. 

Will you forgive me, my dear, if I make this Let- 
ter as long as my latt! . 

No, fay. | | 

Well then, I thank you for a freedom {9 confiftent 
with our friendfhip: And I will conclude with affure- 
ances, that | am, and ever will be, | | 

_— Moft affectionately Yours, 
| ' Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. | 


T was convenient to me, Lucy, to break off juft 

where I did in my laft; elfe I fhould not have been 
fo very felf-denying as to fuppofe you had no curiofity 
to hear, what undoubtedly I wanted to tell. Two 
girls talking over a new fet of company, would my 
Unrele Selby fay, are not apt to break off very abrupt- 
ly ; not fhe efpecially of the two, who has found out 
a fair excufe to repeat every compliment made to her-_ 
felf ; and when perhaps there may be a new admirer 


E 4 May 
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May there fo, my Uncle? And which of the gen- 
tlemen do you think the'man ? The Baronet, I war-. 
rant, you guefs.—And fo he is. | 

Well then, let me give you, Lucy, a fketch of 
him. But confider; I form my accounts from what 
I have fince been told, as well as from what I obferved 
at the time. 

Sir Hargrave Pollexfen is handfome and genteel ; 
pretty tall; about twenty-eight or thirty. His com- 
plexion is a little of the faireft for a man, and a little 
of the paleft. Ie has remarkably bold eyes; rather 
approaching to what we would call goggling; and he 
gives himlelf airs with them as if he wifhed to have 
them thought rakifh: Perhaps as a recommendation, 
in his opinion, to the Ladies. Mifs Cantillon, on his 
back being turned, Lady Betty praifing his perfon, faid 
Sir Hargrave had the fineft eyes fhe ever faw in a man. 
They were manly, meaning ones, 

. He is very yoluble in fpeech; but feems to owe-his 
volubility more to his want of doubt, than to the ex- 
traordinary merit of what he fays. Yet he is thought 
to have fenfe ; and if he could prevail upon himfelf te 
hear more, and fpeak lefs, he would better deferve the 
good opinion he thinks himfelf fure of. But as he can 
fay any-thing without hefitation, and excites a laugh by 
_ laughing himfelf at all he is going to fay, as well as at 
what he has juft faid, he is thought infinitely agreeable — 
by the gay, and by thofe who wifh to drown thought 
in merriment. 

Sir Hargrave, it feems, has travelled: But he mu 
have carried abroad with him a great number of follies, 
and a great deal of affectation, if he has left any of them 
behind him. | ae 

But, with all his foibles, he is faid to be a man of 
enterprize and courage; and young Ladies, it feems, 
muft take care how they laugh with him: For he 
makes ungencrous conftructions to the difadvantage 
of a woman whom he can bring to feem pleafed with 
-_ his 
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his jefts. I will tell you hereafter, how I came to 
know this, and even worfe, of him. 

The tafte of the prefent age feems to be drefs: No 
wonder, therefore, that fuch a man as Sir Hargrave 
aims to excel in it. What can be mifbeftowed by a 
man on his perfon, who values it more than his mind ? 
But he would, in my opinion, better become his drefs, 
if the pains he undoubtedly takes before he ventures 
to come into public, were lefs apparent: This I judge 
from his folicitude to preferve all in exact order, when 
in company ; for he forgets not to pay his refpects to 
himfelf at every glafs; yet does it with a feeming 
confciou{nefs, as if he would hide a vanity too appa- 
rent to be concealed ; breaking from it, if he finds 
himfelf obferved, with an half-carelefs, yet feemingly 
diffatisfied air, pretending to have difcovered fomething 
amifs in himfelf. This feldom fails to bring him a 
compliment: Of which he fhews himfelf very fenfi- 
ble, by affectedly difclaiming the merit of it; perhaps 
with this fpeech, bowing, with his fpread hand on his 
breaft, waving his head to and fro—By my Soul, 
Madam (or Sir) you do me too much honour. 

Such a man is Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. He placed 
himfelf next to the country girl; and laid himfelf out 
in fine fpeeches to her, running on in fuch a manner, — 
that I had not for fome time an opportunity to con- 
vince him, that I had been in company of gay people 
before. He would have it, that I was a perfect beauty, 
and he fuppofed me very young—Very filly of courfe : 
And gave himfelf fuch airs, as if he were fure of my 
admiration. —_— 
~ I viewed him fteadily. feveral times; and my eye 
once falling under his, as J was looking at him, I dare 
fay, he at that moment pitied the poor fond heart, 
which he fuppofed was in tumults about him; when, 
at the very time, I was confidering, whether, if I were 
obliged to have the one or the other, as a punifhment 
for fome great fault Lhad committed, my choice a 
3 , a 
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fall on Mr, Singleton, or on him. I mean, fuppofing 
the former were not a remarkably obftinate man ; fince 
obftinacy in a weak man, I think, muft be worfe than 
tyranny in a man of fenfe—If indeed a man of fenfe 
can be a tyrant. | | | 
A fummons to dinner relieved me from his more pars 
- ticular addreffes, and placed him at a diftance from 
me. . : 


_ Sir Hargrave,’ the whole time of dinner, received. 


advantage from the fupercilious looks and behaviour 
of Mr. Walden; who feemed, on every-thing the 
Baronet faid (and he was feldom filent) half to de- 


fpife him; for: he made at times fo many different - 


mouths of contempt, that I thought it was impoffible 
for the fame features to exprefs them. I have been 
making mouths in the glafs for feveral minutes, to try 
to recover fome of Mr. Walden’s, in order to defcribe 
them to you, Lucy; but I cannot for my life fo diftort 
my face as to enable me to give you a notion of one of 
them. | 

He might perhaps have been better juftified in fome. 
of his contempts, had it not been vifible, that the 
confequence which he took from the Baronet, he. gave 
to himfelf; and yet was as cenfurable one way, as 
Sir Hargrave was the other. ] 

Mirth, however infipid, will occafion {miles ,; tho? 
fometimes to the difadvantage of the mirthful. But 
gloom, feverity, morofenefs, will always difguft, tho’ 
na Solomon. Mr. Walden had not been tanpght 
that: And indeed it might feem a little ungrateful 
[Don’t you think fo, Lucy ?] if women failed to re- 
ward a man with their fmiles, who fcrupled not to 
— himfelf a— monkey ( fhall I fay?) to pleate 
them. oe 
Never before did I fee the difference between the 
-man of the Town, and the man of the College, 
difplayed in a light fo ftriking as in thefe two gen- 
tlemen in the converfation after dinner. The one 

*. feemed 


\ 
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feemed refolved not to be pleafed; while the other 
Jaid himfelf out to pleafe every-body ; and that in a 
manner fo much at his own expence, as frequently ta 
bring into queftion his underftanding. By 4 fecond 
. filly thing he banifhed the remembrance of a fr#}; by 
“a third the fecond; and fo on: And by continually 
laughing at his own abfurdities, left us at liberty to 
fuppofe that his folly was his choice ; and that, had it 
not been to divert the company, he could have made 
abetter figure. | 

Mr. Walden, as was evident by his fcornful brow, 
"by the contemptuous motions of his lip, and by his 
whole face affectedly turned from the Baronet, grudged 
him the fmile that fat upon every one’s countenance ; 
and for which, without diftinguifhing whether it was 
a {mile of approbation or net, he looked as if he pitied 
-ysall, and as if he thought himfelf caft into unequal 
company. Nay, twice or thrice he addreffed himfelf, 
in preference to every one elfe, to honeft fimpering 
Mr. Singleton: Who, for his part, as was evident, 
much better relifhed the Baronet’s flippances, than the 
dry fignificance of the Student. For, whenever Sir 
Hargrave {poke, Mr. Singleton’s mouth was open : 
But ic was quite otherwife with him, when Mr. Wal- 
den fpoke, even at the time that he paid him the di- 
ftinction of addreffing himfelf to him, as if he were 
the principal perfon in the company. 

But one word, by the bye, Lucy—Don’t you think 
it is yery happy for us foolifh women, that the gene- 
rality of the Lords of the creation are not much wifer 
than ourfelves? Or, to exprefs myfelf in other words, 


'- That over-wifdom is as foolith a thing to the full, as 


moderate folly ?—But, hufh! I have done!—I know 
that at this place my Uncle will be ready to rife againft 
me. 


After dinner, Mr. Walden, not choofing to be any 


Ww. 


‘longer fo egregioufly eclipfed by the moan of the Town, — 


put forth the Scholar. 
ae - | By 
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Ry the way, Jet me afk my Uncle, if the word /cho- 
Jar means not the earner, rather than the learned 2 If 
it originally.means no more, I would fuppofe. that for- 
-merly the moft learned men were the moft modeft, 
contenting themfelves with being thought but /earners ; 
a moucfty well becoming a learned man; fince, vatft 
. is the field of fcience, as my revered firft inftructor 
ufed to fay ; and the more a man knows, the more he 
‘will find he has to know. — | 

Pray, Sir Hargrave, faid Mr. Walden, may I afk 
you— You had a thought juft now, fpeaking of Love 
and Beauty, which I know you muft have from 
Tibullus [And then he repeated the line in an heroic 
accent ; and, paufing, looked round upon us women] 


Which Univerfity had the honour of finifhing your — 


ftudies, Sir Hargrave? I prefume you were brought 
up at one of them. , 

Not I, faid the Baronet: A man, furely, may read: 
Tibullus, and Virgil too, without being indebted to 
either Univerfity for his learning. __ 

No man, Siv Hargrave, in my bumble opinion [ With 
a decifive air he {poke the word bumble] can be well- 
grounded in any branch of learning, who has not been 
at one of our famous Univerfities. 

I never yet propofed, Mr. Walden, to qualify my- 
felf for a degree. My Chaplain is a very pretty fel- 
low. He underftands Tibullus, I believe [Immoderately 
laughing, and by his eyes caft in turn upon each per- 
fon at table, befpeaking a general fmile]— And of 
Oxford, as you are. And again he laughed: But his 
Jaugh was then fuch .a one, as rather fhewed ridicule 
than mirth; a provoking laugh, fuch a one as Mr. 
Greville often affe€ts when he is in a difputatious hu- 
mour, in order to dafh an opponent out of countenance, 
0 getting the laugh, inftead of the argument, on his 

de. 


My Uncle, you know, will have it fometimes, that 


his girl has a fatirical vein. I am afraid fhe has— 


— 


Pad 
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A bold huffy !—But this I will fay, I mean no ill-na- 
ture: I love every-body; but not their faults; as my 
Uncle in his Letter tells me: And wifh not to be {pared 
for my own. ‘Nor, very probably, amI, if thofe who 
fee me, write of me to their chofen friends asI do to 
mine, of them. Shall I tell you what I imagine each 
perfon of the company I am writing about (writing in. 
charaéter) would fay of me to their correfpondent’s ?— 
It would be digreffing too much, or 1 would. 

Mr. Walden in his heart, I dare fay, was revenged 
on the Baronet. He gave him fuch a look, as would 
have grieved me the whole day, had it been given me 
by one whom I valued. | 

Sir Hargrave had too much bufinefs for his eyes 
with the Ladies, in order to obtain their countenance, 
to trouble himfelf about the looks of the men. And 
indeed he feemed to have as great a contempt for Mr. 
Walden, as Mr. Walden had for him. 

But here I fhall be too late for the poft. Will this 
{tuff go down with you at Sclby-houfe, in wane of bet- 
ter fubjects ¢ , | 

Every-thing from you, my Harriet— yy 

Thank you! Thank you, all, my indulgent friends ! 
So it ever was. ‘Trifles from thofe we love, are ac- 
ceptable. May I deferve your Love! 

Adieu, my Lucy !—but tell my Nancy, that fhe has 
delighted me by her Letter. i a 

; H, B. 
LETTER Xii. 


Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


wer is your opinion, my charming Mifs Byron? 
faid the Baronet: May not a man of fortune, 
who has not received his education and poli/o [He pro- 
nounced the word poli/b with an emphafis, and another 
laugh} at an Univerfity, make as good a figure in focial 
life, and as ardent a Lover, as if he had? | ‘ 


é 
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I would have beeh filefit: But, ftaring in my face; 
he repeated, What fay you to this, Mifs Byron? - 

The World, Sir Hargrave, I have heard called an ~ 
Univerfity: But, in my humble opinion, neither 4 
learned, nor what is called a jine education, has any 
other value than as each tends to improve the morals 
of men, and to make them wife and good. 

The world an Univerfity! repeated Mr. Waldeti: 
Why, truly, looking up to Sir Hargrave’s face; and 
then down to his feet, difdainfully, as if he would 
meafure him with his eye, F cannot but fay, twifting 
hjs head on one fide, and with a drolling accent, that 
the world produces very pretty {cholars—for the La- 
dies-— | 

The Baronet took fite at being fo contemptuoufly 
‘meafured by the eye of the Scholar; and I thoughtie | 
‘was not amifs, for fear of high words between them, 
to put myfelf forward. . 

_ And ate not women, Mr. Walden, refumed I, oné 
half in number,. tho’ not perhaps in value, of the hu- 
man fpecies ~~ Would it not be pity, Sir, if the know- 
lege that is to be obtained in the /effer Univerfity fhould 
make a. man defpife what is to be acquired in the greater, 
in which that knowlege was principally intended to 
make him ufeful ? , | 

This diverted the Baronet’s anger: Well, Mr. Wal- 
den, faid he, exultingly rubbing his hands, what fay’ 
_-youto the young Lady’s obfervation? By my Soul it is 
worth your notice. You may carry it down with you 
to your Univerfity ; and the beft fcholars there will not 
be the. worfe for attending to it. | 

Mr. Walden feemed to collect himfelf, as if he were 
inclined to confider me with more attefition than he 
had given me before; and waving his hand, as if he 
would put by the Baronet, as an adverfary he had done 
‘with, Can to thank you, madam, faid he, it feems, 
- for your obfervation. And fo the Jefér Univerfity— ; | 


> 
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I have great veneration, Mr. Walden, interrupted ff, 
for learning, and great honour for learned men—But 
this is a fubject— | 7 

That you muft not get off from, young Lady. 

Iam forry to hear you fay fo, Sir—But indeed ] 
mutt. Z | | 

The company feemed pleafed to fee me {o likely to 
be drawn in ; and this encouraged Mr. Walden to pufh 
his weak adverfary. _ —— : 

Know you, madam, faid he, any-thing of the learned 
languages? | | 

No,. indeed, Sir—Nor do I know which, particu- 

-Jarly, you call fo. : 

The Greek, the Latin, madam. 

Who, I, a woman, know any-thing of Latin and 
Greek ! I know but one Lady who is miftrefs of both; 
and fhe finds herfelf fo much an owl among the birds, 

. that fhe wants of all things to be thought to have un- - 
learned them. 7 

Why, Ladies, I cannot but /ay, that I fhould ra- 
ther choofe to marry a woman whom I could teach 
fomething, than one who would think herfelf qualified 
to teach me. | 

Is it a neceffary confequence, Sir, faid Mifs Clements, 
that knowlege, which makes a man fhine, fhould make 

_ @ woman vain and pragmatical ? May not two perfons, 
having the fame tafte, improve each other? Was not 
this the cafe of Monfieur and Madame Dacier, think 

ou? - 

Flint and fteel to each other, added Lady Betty. 

Turkifh policy, I doubt, in you men, proceeded 
Mifs Clements—No fecond brother near the throne. 
That empire fome think the fafeft which is founded in 
ignorance. ay 

We know, Mifs Clements, replied Mr. Walden, 
that you area well-read Lady. But I have nothing to . 
fay to obfervations that are in every-body’s mouth— 
Pardon me, madam. | | 
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° Indeed, Sir, faid Mr. Reeves, I think Mifs Clements 
fhould vot pardon you. There is, in my opinion, great 
force in what fhe finted. 

But I have a mind to talk with this fair Lady, your 
coufin, Mr. Reeves. She is the very Lady that I with 
to hold an argument with, on the hints fhe threw 
out. 

Pardon me, Sir. But I cannot return the compli- 
ment. I cannot argue. 

And yet, madam, I will not let you g0 off fo eafily. 
You feem to be very happy in your elocution, and to 
have fome pretty notions, for fo young-a eh | 

I cannot argue, Sir— 

Dear Mifs Byron, faid the Baronet, hear wha Mr. 
Walden has to fay to you. 

Every one made the fame requeft. I was filent, 
looked down, and played with my fan. 

When Mr. Walden had liberty to fay what he 
pleafed, he feemed at a lofs himfelf, for words. 

At laft, [afked you, madam, I afked you (hefi- 
tatingly began he) whether you knew any-thing of the 
Jearned languages? It has been whifpered to me, that 
you have had great advantages from a Grandfather, of 
whofe learning and politenefs we have heard much. 
He was a fcholar. He was of Chrift’s, in our Univer- 
fity, if I am not miftaken—To my queftion you 
anfwered, That you knew not particularly which were 
- the languages that I called the learned ones; and you 
have been pleafed to throw out hints in relation to the 
Jeffer and to the greater Univerfity ; by all which you 
_ Certainly mean fomething— 

Pray, Mr. Walden, faid I— 

And pray, Mifs Byron—I am afraid of all {matterers 
m learning. Thofe who know a littlk—and Ladies can- 
not know to the bottom—They have not the happinefs 
of an Univerfity education— 

Nor is every man at the Univerfity, I prefume, Sir, 
a Mr. Walden, Hy TP es 

e 


Let. 12. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 65 


. He ‘took it for a; compliment—Why, as to that, — 
madam—bowing—But this is a misfortune ¢o Ladies, 
not a fault in them—But, as I was ghing-to fay, Thofe 
who know little, are very feldom found, are very feldom 
orthodox, as we call it, whether refpecting religion oF 
hearning : And as it feems' you loft your Grandfather 
too.early to:be well-grounded in the: latter. (in the for- 
mer Lady Betty, who is my informant, fays, you area 
very good young Lady) I‘fhiould be glad to put you Fight 
if you happen to be a little out of the way. 

» thank-you, Sir, bowing, and (Simpleton !) fill 
playing with my fan. But, tho? Mr, Reeves faid no- 
thing, he did not think me very politely treated. Yet 
he wanted; he told-me afterwards, to. have me drawn 
out. He. fKould nor have ferved me fo, I told him ; 
efpecially aorong ftrangers,-.and men. 

Now, madam, will you be pleafed.to inform me, 
faid Mr. Walden, Whether ‘you had any particular 
meaning, when you -anfwered, that ‘you. knéw not: 
which I called the learned languages? You mutt know, 
that the Latin and Greek are of thofe fo called. 

. [Ebeg, Mr. Walden,’ that I may not be thus fingled 
out—Mr. Reeves—Sir—you have had Univerfity-edu- 
eation.. .Pray relieve your coufin. 

Mr Reeves. fmiled, . bowed his head, -but faid nos 
, thing. 

. You were pleafed, madam, proceeded Mr. Walden, 
to mention one learned Lady; and faid that fhe looked 
upon herfelf as an owl among the birds— 

And you, Sir, faid, that you had rather (and I bee 
lieve moft men are of your mind) have a woman you 
could teach-— 

Than one who. would fuppofe the could teach me: 
I did fo, 

Well, Sir,. and would you have me be guilty of an 
oftentation that would bring me,no credit, if I had 
had fome pains taken with me in my education? But 
indeed, Sir, I know not any-thing of thofe you call 

Vou. I, F the 
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she learned languages. Nor do I take all learning to 
confit in the knowlege of languages. ‘3 
: Ail \earning!—Nor I, madam—But if you place 
hot learning in language, be fo good as to tell us what 
you do placeitinP / a ? 
' Ee nodded: his head: with an air, as if he had faid, 
This pretty mifs:is got out of her. depth : 1 believe I 
- fhall have her ‘now. os 

* J would rather, Sir, faid I, be an hoayer: than: a 
fpeaker ; and, the one would better become me than the 


¥ bd 


other. | anfwered Sir Hargrave, becaufe: he thought 
proper to apply tome >t ae - 
:. And Z madam, apply to you likewife..--- 0 | 
| Then, Sir, I have been taught to think, “that 2 
fearned mar anda linguift may. very well be two per- 
fons: In other words, ‘That-fcience, or knowlege, and 
not language ‘merely, {s-learning. we 
” Very well. ~ Be pleafed to proceed, Madam. 
- ‘Languages, I own, Sir, are of ufe, to. let us. into 
the knowlege for which fo many of the antients: were 
famous—But— a. a 
"Here F ftope. Every one’s eyes: were ‘upon. me. 
T'was a little out of countenance. — arn ee 
In what a fiquation, Lucy, are -we women ?—aIf we 
have fome little genius, and: have taken. pains . to. cul- 
tivate it, we muft be thought guilty of affectation, 
whether we appear defirous to conceal it, or fubmit 
to have it-called forth. es “ 
Bat, what, madam? Pray~ proceed, eagerly faid 
Mr. Walden—But, what, madam? am 
” But have not the moderns, Sir, if I mutt: fpeak,. if 
they have equal genius’s, the fame heavens, the fame 


4 
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earth, the fame-works of God, ot- of nature,. as it is 
called, to contemplate upon, and improve by.?: The. 
firft:great genius’s of all had not human: example; had 
not human precepts— 2) ee 
Nor were the firft genius’s of -al! (with an emphiafis, 
replied Mr. Walden). fo’ perfect, » as. the eal aaa 
e 
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of the genius’s of after-titnes, which were built upon 
Sbeir foundations, made them’; anid they othets. Learn- 
ihg, or knowlege; as you choofe to'call it, was a pro- 
greflivd ching: Antt it became néceflary to‘ underftand™ 
the different languages in whicli the fages of antiquity. 
Wrote, ir order to avail ourfelves of their learning. 
Very night, Sir, I bélievé. You confider fkill in’ 
languages then ‘as a vebrcle'to’ kKnowlége—Nor, I pte~" 
firme, as feience ite 
I was forry the baronet Jaughed ; becaufe his langhi-" 
ing rhade ic whore difficule for me to get. off, as 1 
wanted 6, do. ce aR te aCe ee 
Pray; Sir Hargrave, faid Mr: Walder, let’ ndt every 
thirig ‘that is faid-bé laughed at. I am fond Of talkixg! 
to this-young Lady ; And a‘converfation upon this topic’ 
may. tend as much to’ edification; pethaps,‘ as moft of 
a with wHich we have beet hitherté’ énfers 
ina - ag a Ss a: ; roet FEN 7 a % 


Sit Flargrave’ took ati’ empty #tafs;and with it” Hu- 


rhofoufly’ rapped his’ wh knuckles, Bowed), fmited? 
and was filent; by that act of yielding, which ha 

gracefulnefs in it; gaining more honour to. himfelf, 
than Mr. Walden obtained by his. rebuke of buh, 
however juft. rt PR” cteaaee eae . } : : 

, Boe sis’ humorous” ackndwlegettlent’ Kihdéred ee! 
Mr: W alden’ Hor ii by‘ a nod; ‘given’with an: 


' dffuimiti alt, chat He thought’ he had' obtained: a‘victory’ 


to iie.- ~ k One aes ea 
‘Now, madam, if you pleafe [aiid He put hinitel# 

into’ a'difputing attitude} a’ word ‘or two with you; on 

your vebiclé, arid fo-forth. - a 8 afte 


6ver 'the'batonet: And: then he again applied ’himfeif 


Pray {pare me, Sir: l-am-willing tofit down'quietly: 
Tam unequal to this fubject. Ihave done. °°.” * 
Buty faid the baronet, you mutt wor fit down quietly, 


imadam: Mr. Walden has’ promifed'us edification. and 
we' all attend the effect of his promife... : 


No, 
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_No, no, madam, faid Mr; Walden, you muft not 
come off fo eafily. You have thrown out fome extra- 
ordinary things for a Lady, and efpecially for fo young a 
Lady. From you we expect the opinions of your worthy 
grandfather, as’ well as your own notions. He no 
doubt told you, or you have read, that the competi- 
tion fet on foot between the learning of the antients 
and, moderns, has been the. fubject of much debate 
among the learned in the latter end of the laft cen- 
tury. , i$ a. F ; 

, Indeed, Sir, I. know nothing of the matter: I am 
sot learned. ~My grandfather was chiefly intent to 

ake me an:Englifh, and, I may fay, a Bible {cholar. 

"was very young when I had the misfortune to lofe. 
Him. My whole-endeavour has been fince, that the 
pains he took with me, fhould not be caft away. 

_ I have difcovered you, madam,,to be a Parthian. 

Lady. You can fight flying, Ifee. You mut nor, I 
— tell-you, come.off fo.eafily for what you have thrown 
out. Let me afk you, Did you ever read The Tale of 
tT a aT a 
- "The baronet laughed-out, tho” evidently in the 
Wrong placew ss —_ ae 
‘How apt are laughing fpirits, faid Mr. Walden, 
looking folemnly, to laugh, when perhaps they ought 
—There he ftopt—[to. be /augh’d.at, I fuppofe he had 
in his head]. But I. will not, however, be laughed 
aut of my queftion—Have you, Madam, read Swift’s 
Tale of a Tub ?—There is fuch a book, Sir Hargrave ;. 
looking with a leer of contempt at the baronet. — 

I know there is, Mr. Walden, replied. the baronet, 
and again langhed—Haeve you, madam; tome? Pray 
jet-us know, what Mr. Walden drives at. 

'-Jhave, Sir, ~ ° we 4 

Why then, madam, refumed Mr. Walden, you 
rio doubt read, bound up with it, Tbe Battle of the 
Books’, a very fine piece, written in favour of the an- 
tients, and againft the moderns; and thence muft be 

a acquainted 


. + 
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acquainted with the famous difpute I mentioned. And 
this will fhew you, that the moderns are but pygmies 
in fcience compared to the antients. And, pray, hall 
not the knowlege which engbles us to underftand and 
to digeft the wifdom of thefe immortal antients be ac- 
counted learning?—Pray, madam, nodding his head, 
anfwer me that. 7 
- O how thefe pedants,. whifpered Sir Hargrave to 
Mr. Reeves, ftrut in the livery and brafs buttons of 
the antients, and call their fervility learning ! 

You are going beyond my learning, or capacity, 


‘Sir. I muft agree, that the knowlege which enables . 


us to comprehend the wifdom of the antients, and to 
be improved by it, deferves ‘to be called learning. Yet 
the antients may be read, I fuppofe, and not under- 
ftood?—But pray, Sir, let the Parthian fly the field, 
I promife you that fhe will not return to the charge. 
Efcape, not vigtory, is all fhe contends for. 

All in good time, madam—But who, pray, learns 
the language but with a view to underftand the au- 
thor ° 

Nobody, I believe, Sir. But yet fome who read 
the antients, may fail of underftanding them, or at 
leaft, of improving by them; for every fcholar, I pre- 
fume, is not, neceffarily, a man of fenfe. 

The baronet was wicked here, in pointing by a 
Jaugh, as particular fatire, what I meant but as general 
obfervation. 

_ But fuppofing the knowlege of thefe antients, con- 
tinued ‘I, as great as you pleafe, is it not to be lament- 
ed, is it not, indeed, ftrange, that none of the modern 
learned, notwithftanding the advantage of their works 
(moft of which they have taught to fpeak our lane 
guage); notwithftanding the later important difcoveries 
in many branches of fcience; notwithftanding a Reve- 
Jation from Heaven, to which the religion of the Pagans 
was foolifbnefs (and on which foolifhnefs, however, I 
am told, moft of the works of antiquity are founded) ; 

¥ 7 fhould 
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Should have deferyed an higher confideration in the com- 
parifon, than as pygmies to giants ? 

I was going to fay fomething farther ; but the ba- | 
fonet, by his loud applaufes, difconcerted me; and I 
was fiJent. | 

Proceed, madam.—No triumph, no caufe of tri- 
umph, here, Sir Hargrave !—Pray, madam, proceed 
You have not done, I perceive. 

I fhould be very glad, Sir,.to have done. Pray 
éhange either the fubje¢t, or choofe another difputant. — 

Every one called upon me to proceed; and Mr. 
Walden urged me to fay what I was going fo fay. _ 

‘But will you not, my Lucy, be glad of a little ree 
Kief from this argument?—Yes, fay.” 

Here then | conclude this Letter, to begin anaihee. 
But it muft be after I return from the play this night, 
or "early it in the morning | before I go to church. 


_ “LETTER XH 
~-  Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


F RGED thus by every one, What I had further 
in my thoughts to fay, refumed I, was from 
what I: nee in my Bible. The firft man feems to have 
had an intuitive knowlege given him of almoft all that 
~ concerned him to know : And his early defcendants, 
while there was but one lanpuage, and long before the 
Greek and Roman fages:exifted, underftoad Hufbandry 
and’ Mufic, ° were Artificers in Brafs and Jron, buuet 
that furprifing naval ftructure the Ark ; attempted a 
yet greater piece of architecture, the Tower of Babel; 
and therefore muft have had {kill in many other parts of 
fience which are ‘not particularly mentioned. 
And fo,-madam,* you really feem to think, that the 


Knowl-ge we ‘pather: from the ‘great antiengs is hardly 


worth’ the ‘pains we take in ac uiring the lan; uages in 
whicli they wrote ? ? te S = a 
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Not fo, Sir, I have great refpect even for dingusfs : 
Do we not owe to them the tranflation of the Sacred, 
Books ?—But methinks I could with, that fuch a diftin- 
ction fhould be made between /anguage and fcience, as. 
fhould convince me, that That confufion of tongues, 
which was intended for a punifhment of prefumption 
in the early ages of the world, fhould not be thought 
to give us our greateft glory in thefe more enlightened 
times. 

Well, madam, Ladies muft be treated as Ladies. 
But I fhall have great pleafure, on my return to. Ox- 
ford, in being able to acquaint my learned friends, that 
they muft all turn fine gentlemen and /aughers [Mr. 
Reeves had {miled as well as the baronet] and defpife 
the great antients as men of ftraw, or very fhortly they 
will ftand no chance in the Ladies favour. | 

Good Mr. Walden! Good Mr. Walden! laughed 
the baronet, fhaking his embroidered fides, Jet me, 
let me, beg your patience, while I tell you, that the 
young gentlemen at both Univerfities are already in 
more danger of becoming fine gentlemen than fine 
fcbolars—And then again he laughed ; and, locking 
round him, befpoke, in his ufual way, a laugh from 
the reft of the company. b. 

Mr. Reeves, a little touch’d at the Scholar’s reference 
to him, in the word /aughers, faid, It were to.be 
wifhed, that in ail nurferies of learning, the manners 
of youth were propofed as the principal end. It is tog, 
known a truth, faid he, that the attention paid to lane. 
guages has too generally fwallqwed up all other ‘and 
more important confiderations ; infomuch that found 
morals and good breeding themfelves are obhged to 


give way to that which is of little moment, but as it. - 


promotes and inculcates thofe. And learned men, f 
am perfuaded, if they dared to fpeak out, would not 
lay fo much ftrefs upon languages as you, Mr, Walden, 
feem to do. | 7 ce 
. Learning bere, replied a Wa a litle pesviliee 
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ly, has not a fair tribunal to be tried at. As it is faid 
of the advantages of birth or degree, fo it may be faid 
of learning; No one defpifes it that has pretenfions to 
it. But, proceed, Mifs Byron, -if you pleafe. | 

' Very true, ‘I believe, Sir; faid' I: But, on the other 
hand, may not thofe who have either, or both, value 
themfelves too much on that account? I knew: once 
an excellent fcholar, who thought, that too great a por- 
tion of life was beftowed in the learning of languages ;: 
and that the works of many of the antients were more 
to be admired for the ftamp which antiquity has fixed 
tipon them, and for the fake of their purity in lan- 
guages that cannot alter (and whofe works are there- 
- fore become the ftandard of thofe languages) than for 

the lights obtained from them by men of genius, in 
ages that we have reafon to think more erilightened, | 
as well by‘new difcoveries as by revelation. 
- And then I was going to afk, Whether the reputa-' 
tion of learning was not oftener acquired by fkil in 
thofe branches of fcience’ which principally ferve for 
amufement to inquifitive and curious minds, than by 
that in the more ufeful fort: But Mr. Walden. broke . 
in upon me with. an air that had feverity in it. 

I could g/moft with, faid he. (and but almoft, as you © 
are a Lady) that you "knew the works of the great an- 
tients in their original languages. | 

_ Something, faid Mifs Clements, fhould be lefe for» 
men toexcelin. I cannot but approve of Mr. Wal- 
den’ s word almoft. 

" She then whifpered mes. Pray, Mifs Byron, proceed 
(for fhe faw me a little out of countenance at Mr. 
~Walden’s fevere air)—Strange, added fhe, {till whif-. 
pering, that people who know leaft how to argue, 
fhou'd be moft difputatious. ‘Thank Heaven, all 
fcholars’ are not like this. ~~: 

'Alittle encouraged, Pray, ‘Sir, ia I, ee ‘me afl 
one. queftion—Whether you do not think, that our 
Milton, in his- Marea Lofts fhews himfelf to be a 

very 
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very learned man:—And yet that work is written 
wholly in the -language of his. own country, as the 
works of Homer and Virgil were in the language of 
theirs:—And they, I prefume, will be allowed to be 
learned men. . i : 

Milton, madam, let me tell you, is infinitely ob- 
liged to the great antients ; and his very frequent allu- 
fions to them, and his knowlege of their mythology, 
fhew that he is. _ 
' His knowlege of their mythology, Sir !—His own 
fubject fo greatly, fo nobly, ‘fo divinely, above that 
mythology !—I have been taught to think, by a very 
learned man, that it was a condefcenfion in Milton to 
the tafte of perfons of more reading than genius in 
the age in which he wrote, to introduce, fo often as he 
does, his allufions to the pagan mythology : And that 
he neither raifed his fublime fubje¢t, nor did credit to 
his vaft genius, by it. 

Mr. Addifon, faid Mr. Walden, 1s a writer admired 
by the Ladies. Mr. Addifon, madam, as you will 
find in your Spectators [Sneeringly he fpoke this] gives 
but the fecond place to Milton, on comparing fome 

affages of his with fome of Homer. 

If Mr. Addifon, Sir, has not the honour of being 
admired by the gentlemen, as well as the /adies, I dare 
fay Mr. Walden will not allow, that his authority 
fhould decide the point in queftion:. And yet, as I 
remember, he greatly extols Milton.—But Iam going 
out of my depth—Only permit me to fay one thing 
more—If' Homer is to be preferred to Milton, he muft 
be the fublimeft of writers; and Mr. Pope, admirable 
as his tranflation of the Jliad is faid to be, cannot have 
done him juftice. | o 
_ You feem, madam, to be a very deep Englifh {cho 
Jar, But fay you this from your own obfervation, or 
from that of any other? 
_ I readily own, that my lights are borrowed, replied 
I. T owe the obfervation to my godfather Mr. — 

, e 
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He is. fcholar ; but.a greater ‘admirer of Milton thay 
of :any of the antients. A gentlemen, his particuley 
friend, who was as great an admirer ef Flomer, «an- 

dertook from Mr.. Pope’ 8 tranflation of the Iliad,: to 
produce paffages that in fublimity exceeded any in th¢ 
Paradife Loft. The gentlemen met: at Mr. Deane’s 


houfe, where I then was. They allowed me to be 


prefent; and this was the iffue: The-gentleman went 


- @way convinced, that the Englifh poet as much ex- 


celled the Grecian in the grandeur of his fentiments, as 
his fubjeck, founded on the Chriftian fyftem, furpaffes 
the pagan. ~ 

The debate, I have the vanity to think, faid Mr. - 
Walden, had J been a party in it, would have taken 
another turn, 

The alan wising expreffed himfelf eh delighted with 
me, was a over. with the praifes he had 
til pe given me at laft Northampton races; when I en- 
deavoured to ftop him, by faying, Surely, Sir, it muft 
be your too low opinion of the qualifications of our | 
Sex, that can induce you to think fuch obvious remarks 
as I have been drawn in to make, at all confiderable. 

But this hindered not Sir Hargrave from being even 
noify in his applaufes. He would bave it, that I muft - 
know a vaft deal, becaufe I. happened to touch upon 
fome things that -had ‘not taken #75 attention. He 
drowned the voice of Mr. Walden, who two or three 
times was earneft to. fpeak; but not finding himielf 
heard, drew up his mouth as if to a contemptuous 
whiftle, fhrugg’d his fhoulders, and fat collzGed in 
his awn confcious worthinefs:. His eyes,- however, were 
often caft upon the pictures that hung round the reom,: 
: much better objets than the living ones : before 

im. 

But what extremely. difconcerted me, was, a freedont 

of Mifs Barnevelt’s ; taken upon what I: laft faid,. and 
upon Mr. Walden’s hefitation, and Sir Elargrave’s ap- 
peer She profeffed that } was able to bring Ler.own 


Sex 
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Sex into reputation with her. Wifdom, as I call it, faid 
fhe, notwithftanding what you have modeftly alleged 
to depreciate your own, proceeding thro’ teeth of ivory, 
and lips of coral, give a grace to every word. And 
‘then clafping one of her mannifh arms round me, fhe 
kiffed my cheek. i 

I was furpris’d, and offended; and with the more 
reafon, as Sur Hargrave, rifing from his feat, declared, 
that fince merit was to be approved in that manner, 
he thought himfelf obliged to follow fo good an ex- 
ample. ip 

t ftood up, and faid, Surely, Sir, my compliance 
with the requeft of the company, too much I fear at 
my own expence, calls rather for civility than freedom, 
from a gentleman. I beg, Sir Hargrave—There I 
ftopt ; and Iam fure looked greatly in earneft. 

He ftood fufpended till I had done fpeaking; and 
then, bowing, fat down again; but, as Mr. Reeves 
told me afterwards, he whifpered a great oath in his 
ear, and declared, that he beheld with tranfport his 
future wife; and curfed himfelf if he would ever have 
another; vowing, in the fame whifper, that were a 
thoufand men to ftand in his way, he would not f{cruple 
- any means to remove them. 

_ Mifs Barnevelt only laughed at the freedom fhe had 
taken with me, She is a loud and fearlefs laugher. 
She hardly knows how to {mile: For as foon as any- 
thing catches .her fancy, her voice immediately burfts 
her lips, and widens her mouth to its full extent—For- 
give me, Lucy: I believe I am fpiteful. | 

Lady Betty and Mifs Clements, in low voices, praifed 
me for my prefence of mind, as they called it, in check- 
ing Sir Hargrave’s forwardnefs. | 
~ Juft here, Lucy, I Jaid down my pen, and ftept to 


the glafs, to fee whether I could not pleafe myfelf 


with a wife frown or two; at leaft with:a folemnity of 
countenance, that, occafionally, I might dafh with it 
‘my childiffinefs of logk; which certainly encouraged 
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this freedom of Mifs Barnevelt. ButI could not pleafe 
myfelf. My mufcles have never been ufed to any-thing 
but fmiling: So favoured, fo beloved, by every one of 
my dear friends ; an heart fo grateful for all their fa- 
vours——How can J learn now to frown; or even long 
to look grave? 

All this time the fcholar fat uneafily-carelefs. Can 
you connect together, my Lucy, ideas fo very different 
as thefe two words joined will give you? 

In the mean time Mr. Reeves having fent for, from 
his ftudy, Bifhop Burnet’s Hiftory of his own Times, 
faid he would, by way of moderatorfhip in the pre- 
fent debate, read them a paffage, to which he be- 
lieved all parties would fubfcribe : And then read what 
1 will tranfcribe for you from the conclufion to that 
performance : 

‘ I have often thought it a great error to wafte 
* young gentlemens years fo long in learning Latin, 
© by fo tedious a aig I know thofe who are 
© bred to the profeffion in literature, muft have the 
¢ Latin corre€tly; and for that the rules of grammar 
“ are neceffary: But thefe rules are not at all requifite 
© to thofe, who need only fo much Latin, as thorough- 
‘ ly to underftand and delight in the Roman authors 
‘ and poets. But fuppofe a youth had, either for want 
© of memory, or of application, ari incurable averfion 
© to Latin, his education is not for that to be defpair- 
‘ ed of: There is much noble knowlege to be had in 
“the Englifh and French languages: Geography, 
* Hiftory, chiefly that of our own country, the know- 
© Jege of Nature, and the more praéfical parts of the 
‘ Mathematics (if he has nota genius for the demon- 
* frative) may make a gentleman very knowing, tho’ 
© he has not a word of Latin’ [And why, I would 
fain know, faid Mr. Reeves, not a gentlewoman ? }. 
* There is a finenefs of thought, and a noblenefs of 
* expreffion, indeed, in the Latin authors’ [This makes 
for your argument, Mr. Walden] ‘ that will make 

| , * them 
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¢ them the entertainment of a man’s whole life, if he. 
© once underftands and reads them with delight’ [Very, 
well, faid Mr. Walden!]: ‘.But if this cannot be 
* attained to, I would not have it reckoned that the. 
‘education of. an ill Latin fcholar is to. be given 
© over.’ bate a oe « 
Thus far the, Bifhop. ‘We.all know, proceeded. 
Mr..Reeves, how. well Mr. Locke. has treated this: 
fubjeét. And he is fo far from difcouraging the fair 
Sex from learning languages, that he gives, us a me- 
thod in his Treatife of Education, by which a mother 
may not only learn Latin herfelf, but be able to teach 
it to her fon. Be not therefore, Ladies, afhamed 
either of your talents or acquirements. Only take care, - 
you give not up any knowlege ‘that is more laudable 
in your Sex, and more ufeful, for learning ; and then 
I am fure, you will, you muf, be the more agreeable, _ 
the more fuitable companions to.men of fenfe. Nor. 
let any man have fo narrow a mind as to be apprehen-, 
five for his own prerogative, from a learned woman, 
A woman who does not behave the etter the more, 
fhe knows, will make her hufband uneafy, and will. 
think as well of -herfelf, were fhe utterly illiterate; nor 
would any argument convince her of her duty. Do: 
not men marry: with their eyes open?. And cannot they 
court whom they pleafe? A conceited, a vain mind in 
a woman cannot be hid. Upon the whole, I think. it. 
may be fairly concluded, that the more a woman knows, 
as well as a man, the wifer fhe will generally be ; and. 
the more regard fhe will have-for a man of fenfe and 
learning. - _ = : a 
Here ended Mr. ‘Reeves. Mr. Walden was filent ; 
yet fhrugged his fhoulders, and feemed unfatisfied. 
The converfation then took a more general turn,’ in 
which every one bore apart. Plays, Fafbion, Drefs, 
and the Public. Entertainments, were the fubjects. | 
' Mifs Cantillon, who had till now fat a little uneafy, 
feemed refolved to make up for her filence: But did not 
| “ee 2  fhine 
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fhine at all where the thoughe herfelf moft intitled to’ 


thake a figure. 


But Mifs Clements really fhone. Yet in the eye 


6f fome people, what advantages has folly in a pretty 
face, over even wifdom in a plain one? Sir Hargrave, 
was much more ftruck with the pert things fpoken, 
without fear or wit, by Mifs Cantillon, than with the 
juft obfervations that fell from the lps of Mifs Cle- 
ments. | | : 
Mr. Walden made no’ great figure on thefe' fafhion- 
able fubjeéts; no, not on that of Plays: For he would’ 
needs force into converfation, with a preference to our 
Shakefpeare, his Sophocles, his Euripides, his Terence ; 
of the merits of whofe performances, except by‘ tranf-' 
lation, no-one prefent but Mr. Reeves and’ mméelf could 
judge. SO 
; Sr Hargrave fpoke well on: the fibject of the reign- 
ing fafhions, and on‘modern drefs, fo-much the foible 
- ofthe prefentage. <n 
_-. Lady’ Betty and Mrs. Reeves fpoke very properly of 
the decency of drefs, and propriety of fafhions, as well- 
 asof public entertainments. iis 
" ong Clements put in here alfo with advantage to’ 
erfelf. ae ee | : — 


Nor would: Mr, Walden be: excludéd’ tHig' topic, 


But, as the obfervations he made‘on‘it, went no deeper’ 
than what it was’ prefumed he niight’ have liad at’ fe-’ 
cond-hand, he made a worfe' figure here, than‘ he did’ 
on his more favourite fubject. He was, however, heard, 
till he was for bringing in his Spartan jacket, I forget’ 
what he called it, defcending only to. the knees of the 
women, in place of hoops; and the Roman toga’ for 
the men. . aa 
My uncle will be pleafed to remember, that Mr. 

Walden has given mty letters’ the Jearned jaundice. 
Had not that gentleman’ been one of the company, 


% 


f 
E 


not a word of all this‘ jargort would my uncle’ have — 


had from his Harriet. And yet all Jeciduaeale but 
| | | rom 


: 
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from common reading. -And, let me afk; why, be 


capfe we know: but: lietld,, we ate to! be fuppofed os 
know nothing? Oe a ee 
+» Mifs Barneveld broke in-updn the'Scholar; ‘but. by 


way of approbation of what he faid., and: went on wich 


fabjects of herbifin, without petmitting  hirn to” 
and proceed as he-feemedinclined:tado. After praifing — 
what he faid: of. the Sparta abd Roman’ drefies, fhe 
fell to entmerating: Mer heroes, both antient and mo- 
dem. Achilles, the favage Achilles, charmed her. 
Hector was a good clever man, however: Yet the 
could not beaf to think of His being {6 mean as to 
beg for his life, tho’ af her heroic Achilles. He de- 
ferved for it, fhe faid) to have’ hiscorpfe dragged round 
te “Frojari .watis: av the! wheels: of the victor’s.chariog, 
Alexander the:Gbeat was her dear creature ; and¢Fulius 
Cafan wasia very pretty felliw.... Thefe were Mis 
Barnevelt’siantient-heroes:. Among the.moderns; the 
great: Scandaibeg, -otr Henry-V. Henry bV. of France, 
Charles MIkc.of, Sweden, anc the greac Czar’ Peter, 
whb:my:. grandfather ufed. to:falp-was worth them: all, 
were: hep favoninitiosy: a 
Alb this. whiterhonek: Mr..Singleton had : a:finile aé 
the fervice of .everp-fpeaker, :.and: aloud! laut always! 
ready: at the baroret’s. oe. ee b Marae ee 
Sir Hargrave feemed not a little pledfed’ ‘with’ the’ 
lioneft: manis :complaifance.; sand always diredéted: him- 
felf to bim; when lie was difpofed tobe merry. “ Laugh- 
ing, you know}. my- dear, ‘ is-alrioft’ as: catching ast 
gaping, “be: the: fubject ever fo..filly-: And:more. than 
once he fhewed by his.eyes, thatihe.couk-have devoured! 
Mifs: Cantillon for generally adding her affected Te-he 
(twifting and bridling behind: her’ fan) to his- louder, 
Hah, hah, hab, h ine no | a | 
“What a length. have Lrun! How does this nartax 
tive Letter-writing, .if one is to:eriter into minute and? 
characteriftic defcriptions and converfations, draw one 
on! T will leave off for the’ prefent.. Yet have not 
: quite 
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quite difmiffed the company (tho’ I have done with the 
argument) that I thought to have parted with before I 
concluded this Letter. ne a 
- But/I know I fhall pleafe, my uncle in the HveHer 
arts of it, by the handle they will give him. againft me. 
y grandmother and aunt Selby will be pleafed, and 
fo will you, my Lucy, with all I write, for the writer’s 
fake: Such is their and your partial Love to | 
oh _' Lbetr ever-grateful . : 
es: HARRIET, 

LETTER XIV. 
 Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 
B* the time tea was ready, Lady. Betty whifperingly 
congratulated meon having’ made fo: confiderable 
a conqueft, as fhe was fure I had, by Sir. Hargrave’s 
looks, in which was mingled. reverence'.with admira- 
tion, as fhe expreffed. herfelf. She took notice:alfo 
of a galant expreffion: of his, uttered, as fhe would 
have jt, with an earnefinefs that.gave. it a. meaning be~ 
yond a common compliment. My coufin Reeves had 
afked Mifs Clements if fhe: could commend to mean 
honeft, modeft man-fervant? J, faid Sir Hargrave cas. 
I myfelf fhall be proud to wear Mifs. Byton’s livery 3. 
and thatforlife = 60 ts, mn 
Mifs Cantillon, who was within hearing of this,. and’ 
had feemed to be highly taken with the baronet, could: 
hardly let her eyes be civil to me; and yet her really: 
pretty mouth, occafonally,. worked itfelf into forced 
{miles, and an affectation of complaifance. = 
_ Sir Hargrave was extremely obfequious to me all 
the tea-time ; and feemed in earneft a little uneafy in 
himfelf: And after tea he took my coufin Reeves into. 
_the next room ; and there made your Harriet the fub- 
ject of a ferious converfation ; and defired his’ intereft 
with me. oe 
_ He prefaced his declaration to Mr. Reeves, with 
| affuring 
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‘affuring him, that he had fought for an opportunity 
more than once, to be admitted into my company, 
when ‘he was laft at Northampton; and that he had 
not intruded himfelf then into that company, had he 
not heard'I was to be there. He made proteftations of 
- his honourable views; which looked as if he thought 
they. might be doubted, if he had not given fuch affu- 
“rances. A tacit implication of an imagined luperioricy, 
as well in confequence as fortune. 

Mr. Reeves told him, It was a rule which all my re- 
lations had fet themfelves, not to interfere with my 
choice, let it be placed on whom it would. 

Sir Hargrave called himfelf a bappy man upon this 
‘$ntelligence. He afterwards, on his return to com- 
pany, found an opportunity, as Mrs. Reeves and I were 
talking at the furtheft part of the room, in very vehe- 
ment terms, to declare himfelf to me an admirer of 
-perfeétions of his own creations for he volubly enume- — 
. rated many ; and begged my permiffion to pay his ree 
, fpeéts to me at.Mr. Reeves’s. 

. Mb. Reeves, Sir Hargrave, faid I, will receive what 
vifits he pleafes in his own houfe. I have no permiffion 
"to give. 

.He bowed, and nade. me a vety high compliment, 
taking what I faid for a permiffion. _ 

What can a woman do with thefe felf-flatterers ? 

Mr, Walden took his leave; Sir Hargrave his: He 
wanted, I faw, to {peak to me, at his departure ; but 
I gave him no opportunity. 

Mr, Singleton feemed alfo inclined to go, but knew | 
‘not how; and having loft the benefit of their example 
by his itrefolution, fat down. 

Lady Betty then repeated her congratulations, How 
"many Ladies, faid ‘fhe, and fine Ladies too, have fighed 
in fecret for Sir Hargtave! You will ‘have the glory, 
' Mifs Byron, of fixing the wavering heart of a man 
- who. has done, and is capable of doing, a great deal of 
mifchief. 

Vou. I, * G The 
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_ The Ladies, madam, faid I, whocan figh in fecret 
for fuch’a man as Sir Hargrave, muft either deferve a 
“great deal of pity, or none at all. 

Sir Hargrave, faid Mis Cantillon, is a very fine 
‘gentleman ; and fo looked upon, I affure you: And he 
has a noble eftate. 

It is very happy, -replied I, that we do not all of 

“us like the fame perfon. I mean not to-difparage Sir 
Hargrave; but I have compaffion for the Ladies who 
“fich for him .in fecret. One woman only can. be his 
“wife; and ‘perhaps fhe will not be one of thofe whio 
figh for him; efpecially were he to know that the 
~dees, 
Perhaps not, replied: Mifs Cantillon :. But I do affure 
“you, that I am not one of thefe who figh for Sir eee 
“grave. 
The Ladies {miled. 

¥ am glad of it, madam, faid I. Every woman 
‘Should have her heart in her own keeping, till fhe can 
find a worthy man to beftow it upon. 

Mifs Batnevelt took a ciltin heroics. Well, Ladies, 
-faid fhe, you may talk of Love and Love as much as 
you pleafe; but ic is my glory, that I never knew 

see Love was. I, for my part, {ree a brave man, 
allant man: One in whofe loud praife fame has 
ae fe half a dozen trumpets. - But as to your milk- 
-fops, your dough-baked lovers, who fay at home and 
* ftrut among the women, when glory is to be gained in 
the martial field ; I defpife them with all my heart. I 
have often wiffied that the foolith heads of fuch fellows 
- as-thefe were-all cut off in time of war, and fent over 
to the heroe§ to fill their cannon with, when they batter 
vin breach, by way of faving bail. 

Iam afraid, ‘faid Lady Betty, hinioaeine this 10- 

‘mantic fpeeth, that if the heads of fuch perfons: wete 
as foft as'‘we aré apt fometimes to think them, they 
‘vould be of as little fervice abroad as they are at 

sone: 
-Q 
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O madam, replied Mifs Barnevelt, there is a good 
deal of lead in the heads of thefe fellows. But were 
their brains, faid the fhocking creature, if any they 
have, made to fly about the ears of an enemy, they 
would ferve both to blind and terrify him. 

Even Mr. Singleton was affected with this horrid 
fpeech; for he clapt both his hands to his head, as if 
he were afraid of his brains. 

Lady Betty was very urgent with us to pafs the 
evening with her; but we excufed ourfelves ; and when 
we were in the coach, Mr. Reeves told me, that I 
fhould find the baronet a very troublefome and refolute 


- Lover, if I did not give him countenance. 


And fo, Sir, faid I, you would have me do, as I 
have heard many a good woman bas done, marry aman, 
in order to get rid of his importunicy. 

And a certain cure too, let me tell you, coufin, faid 
he, {miling. . 
We found at home, waiting for Mr. Reeves’s return, 
Sir John Alleftree: A worthy fenfible man, of plain 

and unaffected manners, upwards of fifty. 

Mr. Reeves mentioning to him our paft entertain- 
ment and company, Sir John gave us fuch an account 
of Sir Hargrave, as helped me not only in the character 
I have given of him, but let me know that he is a very 
dangerous and enterprifing man. He fays, that laygh- 
ang and light as he is in company, he is malicious, ill- 


Matured, and defigning ; and fticke at nothing to carry 


a peint on which he has onee fet his heart. He has 


Tuined, Sir John fays, three young creatures already 


under vows of marriage. 
Sir John fpoke of him as a managing man, as to his 
Leia He faid, That tho’ ne would at times be lavith 


7s lhe 


with ; his neighbours and tenants, 
Could you have thopgbt, my Lucy, shat shis laugh- 
G 2 Ings 
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ing, fine-dreffing man, could have been a man of 
-malice; of refentment; of enterprize; a cruel man? 
“Yet Sir John told two very bad ftories of him, befides 


what I have mentioned, which prove him to’be all I - 


have faid. 

* But [ had no need of thefe ftories to determine me 
againft receiving his addreffes. What I faw of him 
was fufficient; though Sir John made no manner of 
‘doubt (on being told by Mr. Reeves, in confidence, 
‘of his application to him for leave to vifit me) that he 
-was quite in earneft; and, making me a compliment, 
‘added; that he knew Sir Hargrave was inclined to 
‘marry; and the more, as one half of his eftate, on 
failure of iffue male, would go at his death to a diftant 
relation whom he hated; but for no other reafon than 
for admonifhing him, when a fchool-boy, ‘on his low 

‘and mifchievous pranks. 

His eftate, Sir John told my coufin, is full as con- 
fiderable as reported. And Mr. Reeves, after Sir John 
‘went away, faid, What a glory will it be to.you, 


coufin Byron, to reform fuch a man, and make his 


‘great fortune a bleffing to multitudes; as I am fure 
would be your endeavour to do, were you Lady Pol- 
‘Jexfen! 
‘ But, my Lucy, were Sir Hargrave king of one half 
‘of the globe, 1 would not go to the altar with him. 

But if he be a very troublefome man, what fhall I 
‘fay to him? I can deal pretty well with thofe, who 
‘will be kept at arms Iength; but I own, I fhould be 
very much perplexed with refolute wretches. ‘The ci- 
vility: I think mylelf obliged to pay every one who pro- 
‘feffes a regard for me, might fubject me to inconve- 
‘niencies with violent fpirits, which, protected.as I have 


‘been by my uncle Selby, and my good Mr. Deane, 


-I never yet have known. O my Lucy, to what evils, 
‘but. for that: protection, might I not, as @-fole, an in- 
dependent young woman, have been expofed?. Since 
“men, many ‘hed, are to be looked upon.as favages, 
‘se * Ste as 
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as wild beafts of the defart; and a fingle and inde-: 
pendent woman they hunt after as prey. 

To have done with Sir Hargrave for the prefent, and 
I with I may be able to fay. for ever-; early in the 
morning, a billet was brought from him to Mr. Reeves, 
excufing: himfelf fron) paying him a vifit that morn- 
ing (as he had intended) by reafon of the fudden and 
defperate illnefs of a relation, whofe feat was -neag 
Reading, with whom he had large concerns, and wha 
was defirous to fee him before he died. As. it waS 
impoffible that he could return under three days, 
which, he faid, would appear as three years to him, 
and he was obliged to fet out that. moment-; he could | 
not difpenfe with himfelf. for putting in his claim, as 
he called it, to Mifs Byron’s favour, and confirming 
his declaration of. yefterday. In very high ftrains, he 
profeffed himfelf her admirer; and begged Mr. and 
Mrs. Reeves’s intereft with her. One felicity, he 
faid, he hoped for from his abfence, which was, that 
as Mifs Byron, and Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, would have 
time to confider of his offers; he prefumed to hope he 
fhould not be fubjected toa repulfe. 

And now,- my Lucy, you-have before you ‘as good 
an account as. I can give you of my two new Lovers 
How I fhall manage with them, I know not: But I 
begin to think that thofe young-women are happieft, 
whofe friends take all the trouble of this fort- upon 
them; only: confulting. their daughters - inclinations as 
preliminaries are adjutting. 

My friends indeed ‘pay a high compliment to my | 
difcretion, when they fo generoully allow me to judge 
for myfelf: And we young women are fond of being 
our own miftreffes:But I muft fay, that to me this 
compliment das been, and is, a painful one; for two 
reafons; That | cannot but confider their goodnels as 
a tafk upon me, which requires my utmoft circum- 
{pection, as well as gratitude ; and that they have fhewn 
more generofity in difpenfing with their authority, ~ 
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I have dorie, whenever I have acted fo as to appear, 
tho’ Sut to appear, to accept of the difpenfation: Let 
me add befides; that now, when I find myfelf Kkely 
to be addreffed to by mere ftrangers, by mien wha 
‘ons not into my knowlege infenfibly, as our neigh- 

urs Greville, Fenwick, and Orme, did,-I cannot 
but think it has the appearance of confidence, to ftand 
ut to récéive, as a creature uncontroulable, the firft 
fhotions to an addrefs of this awful nature. Awful in- 
deed might it be called, wete one’s heart to incline to~ 
- Wards 4 particular perfon. 7 

Allow ime then for the future, my revered grand. 
miartima, and you, my beloved and equally honoured 
@ncle and aunt Selby, allow me, torefer myfelf ta 
tt if any perfon offers to'whom I may happen to 

ve no ftrong objections. As to Mr. Fowler, and the 

baronet, I muft now do as well as I can with them, 
It is much eafier for a young woman to fay No, than 
Yes. But for the time to come I will not have the 
affurance to act for myfelf. I know your partiality for 
your Harriet, too well, to doubt the merit of your re+ 
commendation. | 
- As Mr. and Mrs, Reeves require me to fhew them 
what I write, they are fond of indulging me in the 
employment. You will therefore be the lef furprifed 
that 1 write fo much in fo little atime. Mifs Byron is 
én ber clofet,; Mi/s Byron is writing; is an excufe fuf- 
ficient, they feem to think, to every-body, becaufe they 
allow it to be one to them: But befides, I know they 
_ believe they oblige you all by the opportunity they fo 
‘kindly give me of fhewing my Duty and Love, where 
fo juftly due. 7 

I am, however, furprifed at cafting my eye back. 
-—T wo fheets! and fuch a quantity before! Uncon- 
fcionable, fay ; and let me, Echo-like, repeat, Uncon- 
_ {cGonable i 
Harriet Byron. 


ized by Sunday 
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Sunday Night. ' - 

Letters ests Northamptonfhire! by F armer Jenkins. : 

J, kifs the feals. What agreeable things, now,, 

has. my Lucy to fay to her Harriet 2. Difagreeable | 
ones fhe cannet write, if all my beloved eae 

are well. , 


LETTER XV. 


Mi, ; Byron. Tk Cratipuation, : 


| Monday, February 6.- 
ANP fo my uncle Selby, you tell.me,. is’ making, 


obfervations in writing, on my: Letters and waits, 

for nothing more to begin with me than my. conclafion’” 
of the converfations that offered at Lady Betty’s. |. 

And is it expected that I fhould go on furnifhing. 
weapons againit myfelf?—lIt is. | 

Well ; with all my heart.’ As long’as I can con-, 
tribute to his amufement; as long as I know that he: 
rather fometimes delights to fay what: may be faid, than 
what he really thinks; as long as.1 have my "good 
aunt Selby for my advocate ; as long as my grand- 
mamma is pleated and diverted with what I write, 
as well as with his pleafantries on her girl; and as 
long as you, my Lucy, ftand up for your Harriet ; 
I will proceed ; and when my meafure is full, and 
runs over, in his opinion, then let him afcribe vanity 
and what he pleafes to me. Iam but a woman: And 
he knows that I muft love him the better for his 
ftripes. Only Jet him take care, that, when he lays 
at my door faults of which I think I can acquit myéelf, 
he increafes not in me the vanity. he is fo ready to attri- 
bute to me. 

Well, but will you not, my Harriet, methinks you 
afk, write with lefs gpennefs, with more referve, in 
apprebenfion of the rod which you know 7 over 


your head ? 
G 4 " Indeed 
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Indeed Iwill not. It is my glory, that I have not 
a thought in my heart which I would conceal from 
any one whom it imported to know it, and who would 
be gratified by the revealing of it. And yet I am 
a lictle chagrined at the wager which you tell me 
my uncle has actually laid with my grandmamma, 
that I fhall not return from London with a found 
heart. we ae _ 
And does he teaze you, my Lucy, on this fubject, 
with reminding you of -your youag’: partiality. for Cap- 
tain Duncan, in order to make good his affertion of 
the fufceptibility of us all? 6 | A 
| Why fo let him. “And why fhould you deny, that 
you weré fufceptible of a-natural paffion? You ‘mutt 


not be prudifi, Lucy. If you are it, all his raillery: 


will lofe its farce. What better affurance can I give’ 
to my uncle; and to all ‘my ‘friends, that if' I were 
caught, I would own it, than by advifing yex not to 
be afhamed to confefs a fenfibility which is no difgrace, 
when duty and prudence are our guides, and the object 
worthy? 
_. Your man inideéd was not worthy, ‘as it proved ; -but 
he was avery fpecious creature ; and-you knew not his’ 
Bad ‘character, when you fuffered Liking to grow into* 
Love. But when the Love-fever was at the height, 
did you make any-bedy uneafy with your paffion ? Did 
you run to woods and groves, to record it on the barks 
of trees ?—No !—You fighed in filence indeed: But it 
was but for a little while. I got your fecret from you: 
not, however, till ic betrayed itfelf in your pined coun- 
tenance ; and then the man’s difcovered unworthinefs, 
and your own difcretion, enabled you to conquer 4 
paffion to which you had given way, fuppofing it un- 
conquerable, becaufe you thought it would coft you pains 
¢o contend with it. | | >. 
' As to myfelf, you know I have hitherto been on my 
guard. I have ‘been eareful ever to fhut the door of 
my heart againft the blind deity, the moment I could 
- imagine 
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imagine him fetting his incroaching foot on the zhrefb- 
bold, which I think “king may be-called. Had he once 
gained entrance, perhaps I might have come off but. 
fimply. 3 ee eg oe aie | 
But I hope I am in the lefs danger of falling in love: 
with any man, as I can be civil and courteous to’ all. 
When a ftream is fluiced off into.feveral chanels, there 
is the lefs fear that it-will overflow its banks. I really: 
think I never fhall.be in love with any-body, -till duty- 
direéts inclination. ~ ! : 
Excufe me, Lucy. I do now-and-then, you know, 
get into a boafting humour. Butthen my punifhment, 
as in moft other cafes, follows my fault: My uncle pulls 
me,down, and fhews me, that I am not half fo good 
as the reft of my friends think me. ty Bd 
~ You tell me, that Mr. Greville will: be in London in 
avery few days. Ican’t help it.: ‘He pretends bufi- 
nefs, you fay; and (fince that calls him up) intends to 
give himfelf a month’s pleafure in town, and to take 
his fhare of. the public entertainments. Well, fo let 
him. But I hope that I am not to be eithér his 
bufinefs or entertainment. After a civil neighbourly 
vifit, or fo, I hope, i fhall not.-be. tormented with — 
- What happened ‘once betwixt Mr. Fenwick and 
him gave me pain enough ; expofed me enough, furely ! 
A young woman, tho’ without her own fault, made the 
occafion of a rencounter between two men of fortune, 
muft be talked of too much for her own hiking, or fhe 
mutt be a ftrange creature. What numbers of people 
has the unhappy: rafhnefs of :thofe two men brought 
to ftareat me? And with what difficulty did my uncle 
and Mr. Deane bring them into fo odd a compromife, 
as-they at laft came into, to.torment me by joint con- 
fent, notwithftanding all I could fay to them; which 
was the only probable way, fhocking creatures! to pre 
vent murder ?~-And may I not be apprehenfive of what 
may happen, fhould Sir Hargrave perfift in his prefen 
i way 
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way of thinking?—Mr. Greville is a rath creature; 
and Sir John Alleftree fays, Sir Hargrave wants no re- 
folution. | on 

I fuppofe Mr. Fenwick will come up, if the other 
does. But pray, my Lucy, let’ them know—Yet 
fhould you tell them that I am greatly averfe to feeing. 
them, and thatI will not fee them if I can help it ; thas 
will be giving them canfequence in their own opinion ; _ 
and as the one pleads bufinefs, it will be, in the. inter- 
pretation of fo bold a man as Mr. Greville, making, 
myfelf a part of it; and denying his vifit before ir is 
offered. They mnuft, in fhort, do as they will; if 
they ate refolved to haunt me at the public places to 
which I am to go, I am not fo fond of thew and glit- 
ter, but I can forbear going often to them. | 

But to have done with thefe men—-What an odd 
thing is it in my uncle, to take hold of what I faid 
in one of my Letters, that I had a good mind to give 
you a fketch of what I might fuppofe the company at 
Lady Betty’s would fay of your Harriet, were each ta 
write her character to their confidents or correfpondents, 
as fhe has done theirs to you! a 

I. am apprehenfive. that his command on this occa- 
fion is owing to his hope to .find room from what I 
write, to charge me the heavier: - But be this as it 
may, I will endeavour to abey him; and: the more 
readily, as the tafk will be an exercife to my fancy. 
-—Which of you, my dear friends, was it, that once 
called me a fanciful. girl ? 

To begin—Lady Betty, who owns fhe thinks far 
vourably of me, I will fuppofe would write to her Lucy, 
in fuch terms as thefe: But fhall I fuppofe every one 
to be fo happy, as ta have her Lucy ? - . 

* Mifs Byron, of whom you have heard Mr. Reeves — 
§ talk fo much, difcredits not, m the main, the cha- 
© racter he has given her. We mutt allow a little, you 
* know, for the fondnefs of relationfhip. eis 
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' © The girl has Rad a geod éducativA, and owes all 
© her advantages to it. But it is a country and bodkifh 
“ one: And that won’t do every thing for one of eur — 
“ Sex, if avy thing. Poor thing! She sevér was in 
© town béfore!—But fhe feeriis docile, and, for a ¢oun- 
“ try girl, is tolerably genteel: I chink, therefore, 1 thall 
* receive no diftredit by introducing het into the Beau 
* Monde.’ | io : | 
Mifs Clements, pérhaps, agreeable to the goodnefs 
of her kind -heart, would have written thus: es 
* Mifs Byron is an agreeable girl. She has itvited 
me to vifit her; and I hepe I fhall like her better 
and better. She has, ote may fee, kept worthy 
perfons company ; and I dare fay, will preferve the 
improvement fKe has gained by it. She is lively amd 
obliging: She is young; not more than twenty; yet 
looks rather younger, by reafon of a country bloom, 
whieh, however, mifbecomes her not; and gives a 
modefty to her firft appearance, that poffeffes one in 
her favour. She is a great obferver ; yet I thnk not 
eenforious. What a caftaway would Mifs Byron be, 
if knowing fo well, as fhe feems to know, what the 
duty of others ts, fhe fhould forget het own!” 
Mifs Cantillon would perhaps thes write: - | 
¢ There was Mifs Harrtret Byron of Northampten- 
fhire ; a young woman in whofe favour report has 
been very lavifh. I can’t fay that I think her fo ver'y 
extraordinary: Yet fhe is well enough for a country 
girl, But tho’ I do not impute to her a very pert 
look, yet if fhe had not been fet up for fomethin 
beyond what fhe is, by all her friends, who, it feems, 
are excefively fond of her, fhe might have had a 
more humble opinion of herfclf than fhe feems to have 
when fhe is fet a talking. She may, indeed, make a 
figute in a country affembly; but in the London 
world fhe mult be not a littl aukward, having never 
* been here before. ei 
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‘ I take her to have a great deal of art. But to do 
* her juftice, the has no bad complexion: That, you 
‘ know, isa ftriking advantage: Nor are her features, 
“ taking them either in whole or part, much amifs. But. - 
¢ to me fhe has a babyifh look, efpecially when fhe ° 
© {miles ; yet I fuppofe fhe has been told that her fmiles 
© become her; for the is always fmiling—So likea 
* fimpleton, I was going to fay! 

* Upon the whole, I fee nothing fo engaging in es 
© as to have made her the idol fhe is with every-body. 

¢ —And what little beauty fhe ‘has, it cannot laft. For 
¢ my part, were I a man, the clear. Brunette—But you : 
§ will think I am praifing myfelf’ 

Mifs Barnevelt would perhaps thus write to her Lucy 
—To ber Lucy!—Upon my word I will not let her 
have a Lucy—She fhall have a brother maz to write toy 
not a woman, and he fhall have a fierce name. We 
will fuppofe that fhe alfo had been defcribing the reft, of 
the company : 

‘ Well but, my. dear Bombardino, I am now to ive 
you a-defcription of Mifs Byron. °*Tis the fofteft; 
—— {miling rogue of a girl—I proteft, I could 
ve or fix times have kiffed her, for what the faid, 
and for the manner fhe fpoke in—For the has been 
ufed to prate; a favoured child in her own family, 
one may eafily fee that. Yet fo prettily loth to {pealk 
till fpoken to!—Such- a blufhing little rogue !—’Tis 
a dear girl, and I wifhed twenty times as J fat by her, 
that I had been a man for her fake. Upon my honour, 
Bombardino, I believe if I had, I fhould have caught 
her up, popt her under one of my arms, and run i 
With her.’ 
Something like this, my Lucy, did Mils Barnevele 
once fay. : 

Having now difmiffed the women, I come to Mr. 
Singleton, Mr. Walden, and Sir Hargrave. 

Mr. Walden (himfelf a Pafquin) would a per 
haps have written to his Marforio: Th 
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© The firft. Lady, whom, as the greateft’ ftranger, 
© J fhall take upon me to defcribe, is Mifs Harriet 
© Byron of Northamptonfhire. In her perfon fhe is 
© not difagreeable; and moft people think her pretty. 
© But, what is prettinefs?: Why, neverthelefs, in a 
© woman, prettinefs is—pretty : what other word can 
I fo fitly ufe of a perfon who, tho’ a little Agbily, 
cannot be called a beauty? I will allow, that we 
men are not wrong in admiring modeft women for 
the graces of their perfons: Bat let them de modeft ; 
let them return the compliment, and revere Us for 
our capacioufnefs of mind: And fo they will, if they 
are brought up to know their own weaknefs, and 
that they are but domeftic animals of a fuperior 
order. Even ignorance, let me tell you, my Mar- 
forio, is prettyin awoman. Humility is one of their 
principal graces. Women hardly ever fet them- 
felves to acquire the knowlege that is proper to mer, 
© but they neglect for it, what more indifpenfably be- 
© longs to women. To have them come to their 
© hufbands, to their brothers, and even to their Lovers, 
'¢ when they have a mind to know any-thing out of 
‘© their way, and beg to be inftructed and informed, 
© infpireth them with the becoming humility which I 
© have touched upon, and giveth us importance with 
© them. | 
-- & Indeed, my Marforio, there are very few topics 
that arife in converfation among men, upon which 
women ought to open their lips. Silence becomes 
them. Let them therefore hear, wonder, and im- 
prove, in filence. They are naturally difputatious, 
.© and Lovers of contradiction’ (Something like this 
-Mr. Walden once threw out: And you know who, 
‘amy Lucy, has faid as much] ¢ arid fhall we qualify them 
- © to be difputants againft ourfelves? 
1. € Thefe reflections, Marforio, are not foreign to 
‘ my fubject. This girl, this Harriet Byron, is ap- 
-* pleuded for a young woman of reading and obfer- 
‘ vation. 
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vation. But there was another Lady -prefent, Mifs 
Clements, who (if there be any merit to a woman 


* in it) appeareth to me to excel her in the compafs of 


6 
@ 
6 
€ 
4 


rnn A 


eC eR eR AA 


-_AaA # aA fF FR wT Re KR RRR KROCOOCUCORMOCUCOROCUCUCN CM 


her teading ; and that upon the ftrength of her own. 
diligence and abilities; for this Mifs Harriet hath 
had fome pains taken’ with her by her late .Grand- 
father, a man of erudition, who had his education 
among “s. This old gentleman, I am told, tool it 


into his head, having no grandfon, to give this gicl 


a bookife turn; but he wifely ftopt at her mother- 
tongue! only giving her a {mattering in French and 
Italian. 

© As I faw that the eyes of every one.were upon her, 


I was willing to hear what fhe-had to fay for herfelf. 


Poor girl! She will fuffer, I doubt, for her {peciouf- 
nefs. Yet I cannoe fay, all things canfidered, that 
fhe was very malapert: That quality is yet to come. 
She is young. : | 

© I therefore trifled a Jittke with her. And weat 
further than I generally cheofe to go with the reading 
{pecies of women, in order to divert an inunda- 
tion of -nonfenfe and foppery, breaking in from one 
of the company ; Sir Hargrave Pollexfen : Of whom 
more anon. You know, Marforio, that a mar, 
when he is provoked to fight with an overgrawn 
boy, hath every-body againft him: So hath a {cholar. 
who engageth on learned topics with a woman. 
The Sex muft be flattered .at the expence of . truth. 
Many things are thought to be pretty from .the 
mouth of a woman, which weuld be egregioufly 
weak and filly proceeding from that of aman. His 
very eminence in learning, on fuch a: contention, 


would tend only to exalt.her, and depreciate himfelf. 


As the girl was every-body’s favourite, and as the 
baronet feemed to eye her with particular refard, I 
{pared her... A map would not, you know, fpoil a 
girl’s fortune,” - a en 
But 
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But how fhall I be able to tell you what I imagine 
Sir Hargrave would have written? Can I do x, if I 
place him in the light of a Lover, and not either under- 
do his charaCter as fuch, or incur the cenfure of vanity 
and conceit? 

Well, but are you fure, Harriet, methinks my uncle - 
afks, that the baronet is really and truly 9 ia 
{mitten with you, as he pretended he was? | 

Why, ay! That’s the thing, Sir! | 

- Yeu girls are fo apt. to take in earneft the compli- 
ments made you by men! 

And fo we are. But our credulity, my dear Sir, is 
a greater proof of our innocence, than mens profeffions 
are of sheir MESSY: So let lofers fpeak, and winners 
laugh. 

‘Bat let him be in jeft, ifhe will. In jeft or in earneft, 
Sir Hargrave muft be extravagant, I ween, in Love- 
{peeches. And that I may not be thought wholly to 
decline this part of my tafk, I will fuppofe him ~~ 
feffiag with Hudibras, after he has praifed me beyond 
meafure, for graces of his own creation ; 


The fun foail now no more difpenfe 
His own, but Harriet’s influence. 
| Where-e er jhe treads, ber feet foal! jet 
The primrofe, and the violet: 
All fpices, perfumes, and fweet powders, 
Shall borrow from ber breath their odours : 
' Worlds fhall depend upon ber eye, 
And when foe frowns upon them, die. 


And what if 1 make him addrefs me by way of apo- 
Brapbhe, fhall I fay § ? (writing to his re in the follow- 
mE ftrain? | 


| My faith [my friend] is ase. 

3s As -thains of dleftiny, Til. maintain ; os 

io eue as Apollo ever: fpoke, CE 
“Or oracle aes heart ee oak : : 
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Then fhine upon me but benignly, 

With that one, and that other pig {nye ; 

The fun and day foal fooner part, 
Than love or you fhake off my beart. : 
Well, but what, my Harriet, would honeft Mr. 
‘Singleton have written, methinks you afk, had Ite writ- 
ten about you? ” sO 

Why thus, perhaps, tiy Lucy. And to his grand- 
~ mother; for fhe is living: | 

* We had rare fua, at dinner, dnd after dintier, my. 
© grandmother. There was one Mifs Barnevelt, a firle 
© tall portly’ young Lady. There was Mifs Clements, not 
“ handfome, but very learned, and who, as was eafy 
“ to perceive; could hold a- good argument, on occa- 
“ fion. There was Mifs Cantillon; as pretty a young, 
« Lady as one fhould with to behold ih a fummer’s day. 
"© And there was one Mifs Byron, a Notthamptonhhife 
‘€ Lady, whom I never faw before in my born days. 
~© There was Mr. Walden, a famous {cholar. I thoughe 
© him very entertaining ; for he talked of learning; ard 
© fuch-like things ; which 1 know not fo much of as 
© I wifh I did ; becaufe my want of knowing a little 
© Latin and Greek has made my underftanding /ook 
¢ Jefs than other mens. O my Grandmother! what 
* a wife man would the being able to talk Latin and 
© Greek have made me!—And yet I thought that now- 
© and-chen Mr. Walden made too great a fu/s about 
© Bis. But there was a rich and noble baronet ; richer 
‘ than me, as they fay, a great deal; Sir Hargrove 
© Pollexfen, if I fpell his name right. A charming 
© man; and charmingly dreffed. And fo many fine 
“ things he faid, and was fo merry, and fo facetious, 
© that he did nothing but laugh, as @ man may fay. 
© And I was as merry as Jim to the full, Why not? 
¢ —O my grandmother! What with the talk of the 
‘ youngcountry Lady, that fame Mifs Byron ; for they 
:. put her upon talking a great deal ;' what with the 
* famous {cholar; who, however, being a learned 
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© tan, could not be fo merry as us; what with Sir 
© Hargrave (i could live and die with Sir Hargrave : 
© You never knew, mty grandmother, fuch a bright 
© man as Sir Hargrave) and what with one thing, and 
‘* ‘what with another, we boxed ct about, and had rare 
Sd Sun; as T téld you—So that when I got home, and 
‘© went to Bed, I did nothing but dream of being in 
© the fame company, and three or four times waked 
* myfelf with laughing.’ : ae 
- There, Lucy |e wil this do for Mr. Singleton? 
It is not much out of character, I affure you: — — 


ae Se . | | Monday Afternoon. . 

Says knight, this Sir Rowland Meredith !—He is 
telow, it feems ; his nephew ‘in his hand; Sir Row- 
Yand, my Sally tells me, in his gold ‘button and but- 
ton-hole coat, and full-buckled wig ; Mr. Fowler 4s 
fpruce as a bridegroom. What fhall I do with Sir 
Rowland? re ae eee Oe ea. ae 
-- What, toy Lucy, can ‘there ‘be in the addreffes of 
_ ‘thefe men, that even thofe who are indifferent to us, 
‘can put one’s fpirits in an hurry ? But, my dear, it is 
painful to be obliged to deny the earneft fuits of thofe 
- who declare a Love'for us. | | 

’ "Expect another Letter next poft: And fo you will 
4f I did not bid you ; for have I’miffed one yet? — 
a pers ' Adieu, my Lucy. 
LETTER XVI. 

Mifs Byrox, To Mis Serpys — 

_  ' Monday ya oe 
NIR Rowland and his nephew, tea being not-quige 
J -rendy, fat down with my coufins; and the knight, 
leaving Mr. Fowles little to fay, expatiated fo hand- 
i Vaz. 1. 'H fomely 
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fomely on his nephew's ualities, and t 
paffion for me, and on a himfelf cco pe 
do for him in addition to his own fortune, that my 
-coufins, knowing I liked not the gentlemen in our 
own neighbourhood, and thought very indifferently 
of Sir Hargrave, were more than half inclined to 
‘promote the addreffes of Mr. Fowler, and gave them 

both room to think fo. _ 

This favourable difpofition fet the two gentlemen 
7 up. They were impatient for tea, that they might 
ee me. 7 | . 

_ By the time J had fealed up my Letters, word was 
brought me, that tea was ready; and I went down. 

The knight, it feems, as foon as they: heard me 
‘coming, jogged Mr. Fowler—Nephew, {aid he, 
‘pointing to the door, fee what you can fay to the 
Primrot of your heart !—This is now the Primrofe 
_feafon with us in Caermarthen, Mr. Reeves. 

Mr. Fowler, by a ftretch of complaifance, came 
- to meet and introduce meé to the company, tho” at 
‘home. . The knight nodded his head after him, 
‘{miling, as if he had fajd, Let my nephew alone to 
galant the Lady to her feat. , 

I was a little furprifed at Mr. Fowler’s approaching 
- -me the moment] appeared, and with his taking my 
‘hand, and conduéting, me to my feat, with an air, 
not knowing how much he had been raifed by the con- 
verfation that had paffed before. 

' He bowed. I courtefied ; and looked a little fillies 

than ordinary, I believe. 

Your fervant, young Lady, faid the Knight. -Love- 
lier, and lovelier, by Mercy !. How thefe bluthes be- 
come that fweet face !—But, forgive me, madam, it _ 
is not my intent to dafh you. - 

_ Writing, Mifs Byron, all day! faid Mrs. Reeves. 
“We have greatly miffed you. ak ‘ 
, _My coufin feemed to fay this, on purpofe to give 

me time to recover myfelf. . bie fea 


he l 
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_ have blotted feveral fheets of paper, faid I, and 
had juft ¢oncluded. | 
_ [ hope, madam, faid the knight, leaning forward 
his whole body,.and peering in my face under his 
bent brows, that we havé not the caufe of haften- 
ing youdown, = 7 : 

_ I ftared. But as he feemed not to mean any-thing, 
I would not help him to a meaning by my own ovet- 
. quicknefs. | : 

Mr: Fowler had done an exttaordinary thing, and 
fat down, hemmed, and faid nothing ; looking, how- 
_ @ver, as if he was ata lofs to know whether he or his © 
uncle was expected to {peak. 7 _ 

The cold weather. was then the fubject; and the 
two gentlemen rubbed their hands, and drew nearer. - 
the fire, as if they were the colder for ~_— of it. 

Many hems paffed between them, now the uncle lgok- . 

ing on the nephew, now the nephew on the uncle: | 
At laft they fell into talk of their new-buile houfe ar 

Caermarthen ; and the furnifhing of it. 

_ They-mentioned afterwards their very genteel neigh- 
-bourhood, and gave the characters of half a dozen 
. people, of whom none prefent but themfelves ever 

heard ; but all tending to thew how much they were 
_valued by: the beft gentry in Caermarthenfhire,- 

The knight then related a eonverfation that had 
once pafled between himfelF and the late Lord Manfell, 
_in which that nobleman had complimented him on an 
eftate of a clear 3000/. a year, befides a good deal of 
_ready cafh, and with fuppofing that he would fet up 
his nephew when at age (for it was fome years ago) 
_as a reprefentative for the county.. And he repeated 
the prudent anfwer he gave his Lordfhip, difavowing 
uch a defign, as no better than a gaming propenjity, 
as he called it, which had ruined many a fair eitate. | 
_ This fort of talk, in which his nephew could bear 
a part (and indeed they had ig all between them) held - 
the tea-time ; and then having given themfelves the 
_ H 2 | CORs. 
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‘confequence they had. feemed to intend, the knight, 
drawing his chair nearer tome, and winking to his 
‘nephew, who withdrew, began to fet forth. the 
young gentleman’s ‘good qualities; to declare the 
‘paffion’he had for me ; and to beg my encouragement 
of fo worthy, fo proper, and fo well-favoured a young 
‘man; who was to be his fole heir; and for whom he 
would do fuch things, on my account, as, during ‘his - 
life, he. would not do for any other woman breathing, 
” ‘There was no anfwering a difcourfe fo ferious with 
the air of levity which it was hardly poffible to avoid 
affuming on the firft vifit of the knight. 
_. I was vexed that I found myfelf almoft as bafhful, 
‘as filly, and as filent, as if I had thoughts of encourage- 
ing Mr. Fowler’s addreffles. My coufins feemed 
- ‘pleafed with ‘my bafhfulnefs. The knight, I once 
. thought, by the tone of his voice and his hum, would 
have ftruck up a Welfh tune, and danced for joy. 
‘* Shall I call in my kinfman, madam, to confirm 
all I have faid, and to pour out his whole foul at your 
feet ? My boy is bafhfal: But a little favour from that 
fweet countenance will make a man Of him. Let 
“me, let me, call in my boy. Iwill go for him my- 
felf; and was going, a a 
. sLet me fay one word, Sir Rowland—before Mr. 
Fowler. comes in—before. you fpeak to him—You 
‘have explained yourfelf unexceptionably. I am obliged 
to you.and Mr. Fowler for your good opinion: But 
this -can never be. | 7 .= oO 
~~” How, madam! can zever be !—I will allow that 
you fhall- take time for half a dozen vifits, or fo, that 
“you may be able to judge of my nephew’s qualities 
‘and underitanding, and be convinced: from his own 
‘mouth, and heart and foul, as I may fay, of his 
_Love for you. No need of time for dim. -He, poor | 
man ! is fixed ; ‘immoveably fixed: But fay you-will 
“take a week’s time, or fo, toconfider what you can de, 
‘what you will do—And that’s all I at -prefent crayé, 
“or indeod, madam, can elle you. E 
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I cannot doubt sow Sir Rowland, of what my mind | 


will be a week hence, asto this matter. 

_ How, madam!——-Why we are all in the /uds then! ° 
a=-Why, Mr. Reeves, Mrs. Reeves !—Whew ! with 
an half-whiftle—-Why, madam, we fhall, at this rate, 


be all antwifted!—But (after a paufe) by Mercy I will - 


not be thus anfwered)—Why, madam, would you ~ 
have the confcience to break my poor boy’s heart >— 
Come, be as gracious as you look to be—Give me 
your hand—f[He {natched my hand. In refpect to his. 
years I withdrew it not] And give my boy your heart... 
_—Sweet foul! Such fenfible, fuch good-natured man- 
tlings !—-Why you can’t be cruel, if you would !— 
- Dear Lady! Say you will take a little time to confider | 
of this matter. Don't repeat thofe cruel words, ‘ It* 
“< can never be.”—-What have you to object to my 
boy ? a : 
Mr. Fowler, both by character and appearance, Sir _ 
Rowland, is a worthy man. He is a modeft man ; 
and modefty—- ~ ee. Spee 
"Well, and fo he is—Mercy! I was afraid that his | 
modefty would be an qbjection— = 
It cannot, Sir Rowiand, witha modeft woman. 1 
love, I revere, a modeft man: But, indeed, I cannot: 
give hope, where I mean not to encourageany. | - 
_ Your objection, madam, to my nephew—You 
muft have feen fomething in him you diflike. a 
I do not eafily di/-ke, Sir; but then I do not eafily 
‘ke. And I never will marry any man, to whom: F 
cannot be more than indifferent. _ 
_ Why, madam, he adores you—He— 
That, Sir, is an objection, unlefs I could return his. 
Love. My gratitude would be endangered. -— 
_ Excellent notions !—With thefe notions, madam, 
you could not be ungrateful. | | 
That, Sir, is a rifque I will never run. How many — 
bad wives are there, who would have been goad ones, 
had they not married -ither to their diflike, or with 
=H 3 ie indiffer- 
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indifference ? Good beginnings, Sir Rowland, are ne- 
st to good ee, and to happy conclufions. ~ 

‘Why fo they are. But beginnings that are not bad, 
with good people, will no dad progrefies, no 
bad conclifions. 

No bad is not goed, Sir Rowland ; and in fuch 3 
world as this, fhall people lay themfelves open to the _ 
danger of acting contrary to their duty ? Shall they 
~ fuffer themielves to be bribed, either by conveniencies, 
or {uperfluities, to give their hands, and leave their 
» héarts doubtful or indifferent ? Ir would not be honeft | 

to do fo. Sa _ 

You told me, madam, the firft time I had the ho« 
nour to fee you, that you were abfolutely and done 
Side difengaged. | | | | 

‘Icold you truth, Sir. 

_ Then, madam, we will sot take yourdenial. We 
wil] perfevere. We will not be difcouraged, What a 
duce! Have I not heard it faid, that faint beart never 

yon far Pe : 

iJ aaa ive an abfolute denjal, Sir, were | 
to have the leaft doubt of my mind, If I could ba+ 
Jance, I would confult my friends, and refer to them ;_ 
and their opinion fhould have due weight with me. 
But for your nephew's fake, Sir Rowland,-while his 
efteem for me is young and conquerable, urge not 
this matter farther, I would not give pain to a wor- 
thy heart. : _ | 

_” AsI hope for mercy, madam, fo well doI like your 

notions, that if you will be my niece, and let me but 
' converfe with you once a day, I will be contented 
with an hundred pounds a year, and fettle upon you 
all I have in the warld. : | 

~ His eyes ‘gliftened; his-face glowed; an honeft 
earneftnefs appeared in his countenance. . ” 

Generous nran! good Sir Rowland! faid I, I was 
affected. I was forced to withdraw. : | 
~ T foon returned, and found Sir Rowland, his hand-- 

7 | _ kerchief 
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kerchief in his hand, applying very earneftly to my 
coufins. And they were fo much affected, too, that 
on his refuming the fubject to me, they could not 
rea putting in a word or two on his fide of the que- 


| Sir Rowland then propofed to call in his nephew,. 
that he might fpeak for himfelf. My boy may be 
over-awed by Love, madam: True Love is always 


fearful: Yet he is no milkfop, Ido affureyou. To 


men he has courage. How he will behave to you, 
madam, I know not; for ‘really, notwithftanding | 
that fweetnefs of afpect, which I fhould have thought 
would have led one to fay what one would to you (in 
modefty I mean) I have a kind of I cannot-tell-what 
for you myfelf. Reverence it is not, neither, I think. - 
«I only reverence my Maker—And yet I believe it 
is. .Why, madam, your face is one of God Al- 
mighty’s wonders in a little compafs—Pardon me— 
You may blufh—But 4e gracious now!—Don’t fhew 
us, that, with 2 face fo encouragingly tender, you have 
an hard heart. | _— - 
_ O Sir Rowland, you are an excellent advocate: 
But pray tell Mr. Fowler— o 

I will call him in--And was rifing. 

No, don’t: But tell Mr. Fowler that I regard him, 
on a double account ; for his own worth’s fake, and for 
his uncle’s: But fubyect me not, I once more entreat 
you, to the pain of repulfing a worthy man. I repeat, 
that I am under obligation to him for the value he has 
for me: I fhall be under more, if he will accept of my 
thanks as all I have to return. 

My dear Mifs Byron, faid Mr. Reeves, oblige Sir — 
Rowland fo far, as to take a little time to confider—. ° - 

God blefs you on earth and in heaven, Mr. Reeves, 
for this! You are a good man—Why, ay, take a 

“little ume to confider——God blefs you, madam, take a 
little time. Say you will confider. You Know nor 
what a man of underftanding my nephew is. Why, 
= H 4 | madam, 
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madam, modeft as he is, and awed by his Love for 
you, he cannot fhew half the good fenfe he is mafter 
of. 


-Modeft men muft have.ment, Sir. But how cay 
you, Mr. Reeves, make a difficult tafk more difficult 2 
And yet all is from, the goodnefs of your heart. You 
fee Sir Rowland thinks me cruel: I have no cruelty in, 
my nature. I love tooblige. I wifh to match you in, 
generofity, Sir Rowland—Afk me for any-thing bug 
myfelf, and I will endeavour to oblige you. 

-Admirable, by mercy! Why, every-thing you fay, 
inftead of making me deftft, induces me to ‘perfevere. 
There is no yielding up fuch a prize, if one can obtain, 
it. Tell me, Mr. Reeves, where there is fuch another; 
woman to be had, and we may give up Mifs. Byron :, 
But I hope fhe will confider of it—-Pray, madam—But 
I will call in my nephew. And out he went in hafte, 
as if he were afraid of being again forbidden, - 

Mean time my coufins put it to me—But before F 
could anfwer them, the knight, followed by his ne- 
phew, returned. = — 

Mr. Fowler entered, bowing in the moft refpectful 
- manner. He looked much more dej than when; 
he approached me at my. firft coming down. His uncle 
had given him an hint of what had 1 between us. 

Mr. Fowler and I had but juft fat down, when the. 
knight faid to Mr. Reeves (but took him not by the. 
button, as in his firft vifit) Qne word with you, Sir 
Mr. Reeves, one word with you, if you pleafe. 

They withdrew together; and prefently after Mrs. 
_ Reeves went out at the other door ; and I was left alone. 
with Mr. Fowler, a ee , 

We hoth fat filent.for about three or four minutes. — 

I thought I ought not to begin ; Mr. Fowler knew not 
how. He drew his chair nearer to me ; then fat alitide - 
farther off; then drew it nearer again; ftroked his. 
ruffles, and hemmed two or three times; and, at laft, 
‘You cannot, madam, but obferve my confufion; my, 

- concern, 
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concera, my, my, my topfufion !—It is alk owing ta 
my reverence, my-sefpect, my reverence, for you 
hem !~-He gave two gentle hems, and was filent. 

I could not enjoy: the modefk man’s aukwardnefs.—=+ 
Every: featuce ? his face working, his hands and his 
knees trembling, and his tongue faltering, how barba~ 
rous had I been, if I could!—O Lucy, what a dif-, 
qualifier is Love, if fuch agjtations as thefe are the na- 
naa effects of that paffion! 

Sir Rowland has been acquainting me Sir, faid I, 
with, the. good opinion you have of me. I am very 
youch obliged tq you for it, I have. beon telling Sir 
Rowland— 

Ah, madam! Say not ies you awe been. telling 
Sir Rowland:. He has hinted it to me. I mutt indeed 
conftfs my. uoworthinef ; yet I cannot forbear afpire- 
ing to your favour. Who that knows what will make 
him the happieft of men, however unworthy he may 
be, can forbear feeking his happinels : >? I can only fays 
fam the moft miferable of men, if— | 

Good ‘Mr. Fowler, interrupted I, indulge not an 
hope that cannot be anfwered, I will not pretend: to 
fay, that I fhould not merit your efteem, if I could 
return it;. becaufe, to.whomfoever I fhould give my 
hand, I would. make it a point of duty. to ‘eles his 
affection : But, for that very reafon, and that I may 
have no temptation ‘to do. atherwife, I muft.be con- 
vinced in my own mind, that there is not a man in the 
world whom I could value more than him I chofe. - 

He fighed. I was affured, madana, faid he, that your 
heart was abfolutely difengaged: On that affarance. I 
founded my prefumptuous hope. 

And fo it is, Mr. Fowler. I have never r yet feen 9 
man whonrl could wifh to marry. 

Then, madam, may I not hope, dat time, that 
my affiduities, that my profound reverence, my un- 
bounded Love— 

OMr. Fowler,.. think me not cither infenfible ar: 


un grateful. 
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ungrateful: But time, I am fure, can make no alter-: 
ation in this cafe. I can only efteem you, and that 
from a motive which I think has felfifhnefs in it, be-. 
eaufe you have fhewn a regard for me. : - 
No felfifhnefs in this motive, madam ; it is amiable. . 
gratitude: And if all the fervices of my life, if all. 
the adoration— __ , , 
- | have a very indifferent notion of fudden impref-: 
fions, Mr. Fowler: But I will not queftion the fince- 
tity of aman I think fo worthy. Sir Rowland -has 
been very urgent with me: He has wifhed me to take’ 
time to confider.. I havetold him I woadd, if I could 
doubt: But that I cannot. For your own fake, there- 
fore, let me entreat you to place your affections elfe- 
where. And may you place them happily ! 
You have, madam, I am afraid, ee men whom: 
you could prefer to me— | | 
Our acquaintance, Mr. Fowler, is very fhort. ~ It 
would be no wonder if I had. Yet I told you truly, 
that I never yet faw a man whom I could wifhto . 
matty. | ae 
He looked down, .and fighed. | 7 
. But,. Mr. Fowler, to be {till more frank and explicit 
with you, as I think you a very worthy man; I will 
own, that were any of the gentlemen I have hitherto 
known, to be my lot, it muft be, I think, in com- 
paffion (in gratitude I had almoft faid) one (who 
neverthelefs it cannot be) who has profeffed a love for 
me ever fince I was a child. A man of honour, of 
virtue, of modefty ; fuch a man as I believe Mr. Fow- 
ler is. His fortune indeed is not fo confiderable as Sir 
Rowland fays yours will be: But, Sir, as there is no 
other reafon on the comparifon, why I fhould prefer 
Mr. Fowler to him, I fhould think the worfe of my-: 
felf as long as I lived, if I gave a preference over fuch 
a tried affection to fortune only. And now, Sir, I 
expect that you will make a generous ufe of my frank- 
nefs,. left the gentleman, 7 acon fhould. know him, 
2 ; may 
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wiay hear of it. And this I requeft for bis fake,"ast 
think I can never be his; as for yours I have been thus 


licit. | 


can only fay, that Iam the moft miferable of men! 


—But will you, madam, give me leave to vific Mr. 
Reeves now-and-then ? 


Not on my account Mr. F owler. Underftand ic 


fo, and if you fee me, let it be with indifference, and 
without expectation from me; and I fhall always be- 
‘have myfelf to you, as to a man who has obliged me by 


his good opinion. 


He bowed: Sat in filence: Pulled. out his hand-_ 


kerchief.—I pitied him. 


"But let me afk all you, my friends, who love Mr. * 


Orme, Was ] wrong? I think I never could love Mr. 
Fowler, as a wife ought to love her hufband.—May 
he meet with a worthy woman who can1 And furely 
fo good, fo modeft a man, and of fuch an ample for- 
tune, eafily may: While it may be my lot, if ever I 


marry, to be the wife of a man, with whom I may. 


not be fo happy, as either Mr. Orme or Mr. Fowler 
would probably make me, could I prevail upon my- 
flf to be 
reflect on your mercer’s fhop. 

Mr. Fowler arofe, and walked difconfolately about 


the room, and often profoundly, and, I believe (not 


Greville-like) fincerely fighed. His motian foon 
brought in the knight and Mr. Reeves at one door, 
and Mrs. Reeves at the other. 

Well! What news ? What news ?—Good, I hope, 
{gid the knight, with {fpread hands—Ah my poor boy! 
Thus alamort! Surely, madam— 

There he ftopr, a looked wiftfully at me; then at 
my coufins—Mr. Reeves, Mrs. Reeves, fpeak a good 
word for my boy. The heart that belongs to that 
countenance cannot be adamant furely.—Dear young 
Lady, let your power be equalled by your mercy. 

Mr. Fowler, Sir Rowland, has too much generofity 
i ‘ta 


the wife of either. _O my uncle, often.do I 


ME de 
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to upbraid me, I dare fay. Nor. will you think me., 
either perverfe or ungenerous, when he tells you what — 
has pafied between us. | = 

Have you given him hope, then * God grant ig, 
tho’ but diftant hope! Have you faid you will confi- . 
der—Dear bleffed Lady !— z : 

--O- Sir, interrupted I, how good you are to your . 
nephew ! How-worthily. is your Love placed on him t 
What a proof is it of bis merit, and of the goodnefs - 
of your heart !—F fhall always have an efteem for you 
both !— Your excufe, Sir Rowland: Yours, Mr. - 
‘Fowler. Be fo goed as to allow me to withdraw. 

I retired to my own apartment, and throwing my- | 
felf into a chair, refleted on what had paffed; and 
after a while recollected myfelf to begin to write it 
down for you. -- | | 

As foon as I had withdrawn, Mr. Fowler, with a. 
forrowful heart, as my coufins told me, related all 
that I had faid to hirp. . = 7 

Mr. Reeves pay | good as to praife me for what 
he called my generofity to Mr. Orme, as well as.for 
my franknefs and civility te Mr. Fowler. - : : 

That was the duce of it, Sir Rowland faid, that. 
were they to have no remedy, they could not find any 
fault in me to: comfort themfelves with. a 
_ They put it over and over. to my coufin, Whether 

time and affiduity might not prevail with me to change, 
‘my mind? And whether an application to my friends. 
in the country might not, on fetting-every thing fairly- 
before them, be of fervice? But Mr. Reeves told 
them, that now I had opened fo freely my mind, 
and had fpoken fo unexpectedly, yet fo gratefully, 
in favour of Mr. Orme, he feared there could be no 
hopes. a ae, 

' However, both gentlemen, at taking leave, recom- 
mended themfelves to Mr. and Mrs. Reeves for their’ 
interefts; and the knight vowed that I fhould not. 
come off fo eafily. ae - + 

| So 


- = «(8 


Let.16. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. to 
So much, and adieu, my Lucy, for the addrefies of . 

worthy Mr. Fowler. . Pray, however, -for your Har- 

riet, that fhe may not draw a worte lot. | 


T aie Morning. 

‘Ara private concert laft night with my coufins 
and Mifs Clements;: and. again ‘to be. at .the play this 
night; I fhall be a racketer, I doubt. 

. Mr. Fowler called here. this morning, Mrs. Reeves 
-and .L-were out on:a ‘vifit.. But Mr; Reeves was at 
ao and they had a good deal of difcourfe about 

The worthy man {poke ‘fo défpiairingly of his 
fuccefs with me, that I hdpe, for his own fake, ] fhall 
-hear no more of his addreffes,-. and with the. more 
reafon, as Sir Rowland 7 in a few ith fee out for 
Caermarthen. * 

Sir Rowland called ahecwaran: But Mr. Reeves 
‘was abroad; and Mrs.: Reeves and I were gone to 
Ludgate-hill, to buy a gown, which is to. be made 

up in alt:hafte, that Imay the mhoge fafhionably attend 
Lady Betty Willams ‘tofome of ‘the public entertaiy- 
ments. I have been Ne extravagant: But itis partly 
“my coufin’s fault. I-fend you inclofed a pattern of 
emy. filk. 1 thought we were high in the fafhion in 
‘Northamptanthire ; but all my cloaths-are altering, 
that F may not /ook frightful, as the phrafd is. . 
- But fhall-I as eafily get rid of the, Baronet, think 
you, as I hope I have of Mr. Fowler? He is come to 
‘town, and by his own invitation (in & card to Mr. 
-Reeves) isto be here to-morrow afternoon. What 
fignifies my getting out-of the way? He will fee me at 
-another time; and Ifhall increafe my awn difficulties, 
and ne confequence, if:he thinks i am: vatraid. of as 
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LETTER XVI. . 
Mifs By ron. J Continuation. - 
o < | | Wedue[day Night. 
Sik Hargrave came before fix o’clock. He was 
richly dreffed. He afked for Mr. Reeves. I was 
in my clofet, writing. He was not likely to be the 
better received for the character Sir John Alleftree 

‘gaveof him. a 
' - He excufed himfelf for coming fo early, on tha, 
. {core of his impatience, and that he might have a little. 

- difcourfe with them, if I fhould be engaged before 
tea-time. | | 

Was I within ?—I was.—Thank heaven !uI was 
“very good. | 7 

So he feemed to imagine that I was at home, in 
compliment to him. = | ; 

Shall I give you, from my coufins, an account of 
_ the converfation before I went down ? You know Mrs. 

_ Reeves is a nice obferver. | ; 

He had had, he told my coufins, a moft uneafy 
time of it, ever fince he faw me. The devil fetch 
him, if. he had had one hour’s reft! He never faw 
a woman before, whom he could love as he loved mie. 
By his foul, he had no view, but what was ftridtly 
honourable. 7 

He fometimes fat down, fometimes walked about 
the room, ftrutting, and now-and-then adjufting fome- 
‘thing in his drefs that nobody elfe faw wanted it. He 
.gloried in the happy profpects before him : Not bur 
he knew I had a little army of admirers: But as none: 
of them had met with encouragement from me, he 
hoped there was room for him to flatter himfelf that 
be might be the happy man. | | 
I told you, Mr. Reeves, faid he, that I will give 

you carte blanche as to fettlements. What I do for 
. — . | fa 
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‘fo prudent 8 woman, will be doing for myfelf. Iam 
_ not ufed, “Mr. Reeves, to boaft of my fortune [Then, 
: it feems, he went up to the glafs, as if his perfan 
‘ could not fail of being an additional peepee 
but I will lay before you, or before any of Mi 
‘Byron’s fri (Mr. Deane, if fhe pleafes—) my 
-rent-rolls. There never was a better-conditioned eftate. 
’- She fhall live in town, or in the country, as fhe thinks 
fit ; and in the latter, at which of my feats fhe pleafes. 
I know I fhall have no will but hers. I doubt not 
your friendfhip, Mr. Reeves. I hope for yours, 
‘madam. I fhall have great pleafure in the alliance 
_T have in view, with every individual of your family 
~-As if he would fatisfy them of his friendfhip, in the 
near relation, .as the only matter that could bear a 
‘doubt. : | | 
__ Then he ran on upon the part I bore in the conver- 
fation at Lady Betty Williams’s—By his foul, on/y the 
wifeft, the wittieft, the moft gracefully modeft of ° 
‘women-—that was all—~Then Ha, ha, ha, hah, poor © 
.Walden! What a filly fellow! He had caught a Tar- 
tar !~-Ha, ha, ha, hah—Shaking his head and his 
-gay Tides: Devil take him if ever he faw a Prig fo 
fairly taken in !—But I was a fly little rogue !— He 
faw that !—-By all that’s good, I muft myfelf feng /mall 
‘in ber company !—I will never meet at hard-edge with 
- her—If I did—(and yet I have been thought to carry 
.a good one) I fhould be Parsee peo Sm I can 
fee that [alluding to two knives, I fuppoie, gapping 
each other; and winking with one eye ; and, as Are 
"Reeves defcribed him, looking as wife as if he would 
make a compliment to his penetration, at the expence ' 
of his underfanding} :. But, continued he, as a woman 
is morean hufband’s than a man is awife’s[ Have all the 
‘men this prerogative-notion, Lucy? You know it is 
a better man’s] I fhall- have a pride worth boatting of, 
if I can call fuch a jewel mine. Poor Walden !—. 
Rot the fellow !—I warrant he would not have fo 
Knowing 


. ~ 


& 
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knowing a wife for the werld.-Ha, ha, ha, hah! He 
is right: It is certainly right for fuch narrow pedants 
‘to be afraid of learced womeii i+ Methinks, I fee the 
fellow, conjurer-like. circumfcribed ina narrow ‘circle, 
“putting into Creek what was better expreffed in 
‘Enghth ; and forbidding every. one’s approach within 
the diftance of his wand !—Eiah, ‘hah,: hah !—~Lee 
‘the die, if:ever I faw a tragi-comical fellow better 
handled !—-Then the faces he made--Saw you ever, 
“Mr. Reeves, faw you ever in your Jife fuch- parcel 
eof difaftrous ‘fates:made by one :man? ae 
-. Thus did Sir Hargrave, laughingly, run on: ‘Nor 
‘deft he hardly any-thing formy coufins to fay, or todo 
“but to laugh wb -hirn, and to {mile at him. :  _ - 

- On a-meffage that tea was-near ready, I -went:down, 
On my entering the room, he addreffed me with an air 
“Of kindnefs and freedotn : Charming: Mifs Byron! faid 


‘he, I hope you are all benignity and :cortpafiion. 


“You know not what I have fuffered fince I had the 
honour to fee you laft ; bowing very low ; then: rearing: 
himfelf up, holding back his head, and feemed the 


taller for having bowed. 


Handfome fop! thought Ito myfelf, J took-my 


feat ;'and endeavoured to look eafy and:free, as ufual; 


finding fomething to fay to my coufins, and to‘him. 
He begged that tea might be poftponed for half an 
hour; and that, before the-fervants were ‘admitted, I 


“would hear him relate the fubftance of. the converfa- 


tion that had pafled between him and Mr. and Mrs. 

‘Reeves. : 7 ne ae 
‘Had not Sir Hargrave intended me an honour, and 
‘had he not avery high opinion of the efficacy of eight 
‘théufand potinds a year ‘ia-ah addrefs of this kind, 
‘I dare fay, he would have fuppofed a little more pre- 
‘facing neceflary : But, after he had told ‘me; in few 
words, how much he’ was attraéted by my: character 
‘before he faw me, he thought fit direétly to'refer him- 
felfto the declaration he had made at-Lady Betty Wil- 
lhams’s, 
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liams’s, both to Mr. Reeves, and myfelf; and ‘then 
talked of large fettlements; boafted of his violent 
paffion ; and befought my favour with the utmoft ear- 
n S. 
I would have played a little fetnale trifing upon 
him, and affected to take his profeffions only for polite — 
raillery, whichi men call making love to young women, 
who perhaps are frequently but too willing to take in 
earneft what the wretches mean but in jeft; but the 
fervour with which he renewed (as he called it) his 
declaration, admitted. not of foojing; arid yet his vo- 
_Iubility might have made queftionable the finterity of 
his declarations.:. As, therefore, I could not think of 
. encouraging his addreffes, I thought it beft to anfwer 

him with opennefs and unreferve. . a 

To feem to queftion the fincerity of fuch profeffions 
a8 you make, Sir Hargrave, might ioe to you as if 
I wanted to be affured: But be pleafed to know, that 
you are directing your ‘difcourfe to one of the plaineft- 
hearted women in England; and you may, therefore, 
expect from me nothing but the fimpleft truth. I 
thank you, Sir, for your good opinion of me ; but 
I cannot encourage your addrefies. eee 

You camnot, madarn, encourage my addrefes! And 
exprefs yourfelf fo ferioufly! Good Heaven! [He ftood 
filent a minute or two, looking upon-me, and upon 
himfelf ; as if he had faid, Foolith girl! knows the 
whom fhe refufes ?] I have been affured, madam, re- 
covering a little from his furprize, that your affections 
are not engaged. But, furely, it muft be a miftake: 
Some happy man— | | 

Is it, interrupted I, a neceffary confequence, that 

the woman who cannot receive the addreffes of Sir 
Hargrave Pollexfen, muft be engaged ? | 

Why, madam—As to that—I know not what to 
fay—But a man of my fortune, and, I hope, not ad- 
folutely difagreeable either in eee or temper; of 
fone rank in life—He paufed,; then refurning——-What,. 

Vou. I. T madam, 
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madam, if you are as much in earneft as you feem, 
can be your objection? Be fo good as to name it, . 
that I may know, whether I cannot be fo happy as 
to get over it? | a: a # 

We do not, we cannot, all like the fame perfon. 
Women, I have heard fay, are very capricious. Per- 
haps Iam fo. But there is a fomething (we cannot 
always fay what) that attracts or difgufts us. 

Difgufis! madam—Difgufts! Mifs Byron— _ 

I ipoke in general, Sir; I dare fay, nineteen women 
out of twenty would think themfelves favoured in the 
addreffes of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 

But you, madam, are the twentieth that I muft love: 
And be fo good as to let me know— | 

Pray, Sir, afk me not a reafon for a peculiarity. 
Do you not yourfelf fhew a peculiarity; in making 
me the twentieth ? | 

Your merit, madam— 

It would be vanity in me, Sir, interrupted I, to allow 
a force to that plea. You, Sir, may have more merit, 
than perhaps the man I may happen to approve of 
better; but—/ball I fay ? (Pardon me, Sir) You do 
not—yYou do not, hefitated I—hit my fancy—Pardon 
me, Sir. _ 

If pardon depends upon my breath, let me die if I 
do!—Not bit your fancy, madam! [And then he 
looked upon himfelf all round] Not bit. your fancy, 
madam ! . 

I told you, Sir, that you muft not expect any-thirig 
from me but the fimpleft truth. You do me an honour 
in your good opinion ; and if my own heart were not, 
in this cafe, a very determined one, I would anfwer 
you with more’politenefs. But, Sir, on fuch an occa- 
fion as this, I think it would not be honourable, it 
would not be juft, to keep a man in an hour’s fufpenfe,. 
when I am in none myfelf. ee 

_ And are you, then (angrily) fo determined, Mifs 
Byron? | 3 , { 


(iGoogle YE 
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Tam, Sir. oe a 

Confound tne !=—And yet I am enough confounded! 
—But I will not take an anfwer fo contrary to my 
hopes. Tell me, madam, by the fincerity which you 
boaft ; Are you not engaged in your affeétions ? Is 
there not fome one happy man, whom you: prefer to. 
all men ? _ | 

Iam a freé perfon, Sir Hargrave. It is no impeach- 
ment of fincerity, if a free perfon anfwers not every 


‘ queftion that may be put to her, by thofe to whom 


fhe is not accountable. | 

Very true, madam. But ai it is no impeachment of 
your freedom to an{wer this queftion either negatively 
or affirmatively, and as you glory in your franknefs, 
Jet me befeech you to anfwer it; Are you, madam, or 
are you not, difengaged in your affections ? 

Excufe me, Sir Hargrave, I don’t think you are 
intitled to an an{wer to this queftion. Nor, perhaps, 
would you be determined by the anfwer I fhould make 
to it, whether negative or affirmative. _ 

Give me leave to fay, madam, that I have fome. 
little knowlege of Mr. Fenwick and Mr. Greville, 
and of their addreffes.. They have both owned, that 
no hopes have you givén them 3 yet declaré that they 
will hope. Have you, madam, been as explicit to 
them, as you are to me? i 

I have, Sir. | | | = 

Then they are not the men I have to fear—Mr. 
Orme, madam— 

Is a good’man, Sir. 7 

Ah! madam !~—But why then will you not fay that 
you are engaged Pe | 

If I own I am, perhaps it will not avail me: It will 
ftill much lefs, if I fay Iam not. ~ 
_ Avail you! dear Mifs Byron! I have pride, madam. 
If I had not, I fhould not afpire to your favour: 
But give me leave to fay [and he reddened with anger] . 
that my fortune, my defcent, and my ardent aaa 

; T 2 or 
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for you, confidered, it may not dj/-avail you. Your 
relations will at leaft think fo, if I may have the ho- 
nour of your confent for applying to them. 

May your fortune, Sir Flargrave, be a bleffing to 
you. It will, as you do good with it. But were 
jt twice as much, that alone would have no charms 
for me. My duties would be increafed with my 
power. My fortune is an humble one; but were 
it lefs, it would fatisfy my ambition while I am fingle ; 
and if I marry, I fhall not defire to live beyond the 
eftate of the man I choofe. 

_ Upon my foul, madam, you muf be mine. Every 
word you fpeak, ‘adds a rivet to my chains. 

Then, Sir, let us fay no more upon this fubjeét. 

He then laid a title to my gratitude,from ne paffion 
he avowed for me. 

That is a very poor plea, Sir, faid I, as you | yourfelt 
would think, I believe, were one of our Sex, whom 
_ you could not like, to claim a return of Love from 
you upon it. 

You are too refined, furely, madam. 

Refined! what meant the man by the son in this 

lace ? 

I believe, Sir, we differ very widely in many of our 
fentiments. 

We will not differ in one, madam, when I know 
yours: Such is the opinion I have of your prudence, 
that I] will adopt them, and make them my own. 

. This may be /aid, Sir; but there is hardly a man 
in the world that, faying it, would keep. his word : 
Nor a woman, wh ought to expeé? he fhould. 

But you will allow of ny vifits to your coufins, 
madam | 

. Not on my account, Sir, 

"You will not withdraw if I come? You will not 
refufe feeing me? 

~ As you will be no vifitor of mine, I muft be allowed 
to act accordingly. Hfad I the leaft thought of encou- 


raging 
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raging your addreffes, I would deal with you as openly 
as is confiftent with my notions of modefty and de- 
corum. . of 

Perhaps, madam, from my gay behaviour at Lady 
Betty Williams’s, you think me too airy aman. You 
have doubts of my fincerity: You queftion my ho- 
nour. ° | 
That, Sir, would be to injure myfelf. 

Your olbjectons, then, dear madam? Give me, I 
. befeech you, fome one matetial objection. 

Why, Sir, fhould you urge me thus }—When I | 
have no doubt, it is unneceffary to look into my own 
mind for the particular reafons that move me to dif- 
approve of the addreffes of a gentleman whofe pro- 
feffions of regard for me, notwithftanding, intitle him 
to civility and acknowlegement. 

By my foul, madam, this is very comical :. 


I do not like thee, Dr. Fell; 
The reafon why, I cannot tell— 
But [ don’t like thee, Dr. Fell. 


Such, madam, feem to me to be your reafons. | 

You are very pleafant, Sir. But let me fay, that 
if you are in earneft in your profeffions, you could 
not have quoted any-thing more againft you than thefe 
humorous lines ; fince a diflike of fuch a nature as is 
implied by them, muft be a diflike arifing from 
fomething refembling a natural averfion, whether juft 
or not, is little to the purpofe. 

I was not aware of that, replied he: But I hope 
yours to me is not fuch a. one. 

_ Excufe me, coufin, faid I, turning to Mrs. Reeves; 
But I believe I have talked away the tea-time. 
I think not of tea, faid fhe. 
_ Hang tea,-faid Mr. Reeves. 

The devil fly away with the tea-kettle, faid Sir 
Hargrave; let it not have entrance here, till I have 
faid what I have further to fay, And let me tell you, 
a I 3 : Milfs 
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_Mifs Byron, that tho’ you may not have a dying Lover, 
you fhall have a refolute one: For I will not ceafe 
‘purfuing you till you are mine, or till you are the 
wife of fome other man. | 

He {poke this fiercely, and even rudely. I was dif- 
gufted as much at his manner, as with his words. 
~ Icannot, replied I, but congratulate myfelf an one 
felicity, fince I have been in your company, Sir; and 
that. is, That in this whole converiation (and I think 
it much too long) I have not one thing to reproach 
myfelf with, or be forry for. 

Your fervant, madam, bowing—But I am of the 
contrary opinion. By heaven, madam [with anger, 
and an air of infolence] I think you have pride, 
madam.—Pride, Sir! | 

Cruelty. —Cruelty, Sir !|— 

Ingratitude, .madam. | 

I thought it was ftaying to be infulted. All that Sir 
John Alleftree had ‘faid of him came into my head. 

Hold, Sir, (for he feemed to be going on) Pride, 
Cruelty, Ingratitude, are crimes black enough. If 
you think I am guilty of them, excufe me that I retire 
for the benefit of recollection.—And, making a low 
‘courtefy, I withdrew in hafte. He befought me to 
yeturn; and followed me to the ftairs foot. ” 

He fhewed bis pride, and his ill-nature too, before 
amy coufins, when I was gone. He bit his lip: ‘He 
walked about the room; then fitting down, he la- 
mented, defended, accufed, and re-defended himéelf ; 
and_ yet befought their intereft with me. | 

He was greatly difturbed, he owned, that with uch. 
honourable intentions, with fo much power to make 
me happy, and /uch a witt to do fo, he fhould be re- 
fufed ; and this without my. affigning oné reafon for it. 

And my coufins (to whom he again referred on that 
head) anfwering him, that they believed me difengaged 
in my affections—D— him, he faid, if he could ac- 
gount 4c foxy my behaviour to, him. — 

| He 


-_ 
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He, however, threatened Mr. Orme : Who (if any) 
he faid, was the man I favoured. ‘I had acknowleged, 
that neither Greville nor Fenwick were. My proud 
repulfe had ftung him, he owned. He begged, that 
they would fend for me down in their names. 

They liked not the humour he feemed to be in well 
enough to comply with his requeft; and he fent up in 
his own name. 

But I ‘returned my compliments: I was buffy in 
writing [And fo I was—To you, my Lucy]; I hoped ~ 

-Sir Hargrave, and my coufins, would excufe me. I 
put them in, to foften my refufal. 

This ftill more difpleafed him. He befought their 
“pardon ; but he would haunt me like a ghoft. In fpite 
of man and devil I fhould be his, he had the prefump- 
tion-to repeat: And went away. with a flaming face. © 

Don’t you think, my dear, that my coufin Reeves 
was a little too mild i in his own houfe ; as I am under 
his guardianthip ? But perhaps ‘he was the more pa- 
tient for that very reafon; and he is one of the beft- 
natured men in England. "And then 80007. a year |— 


~~ Yet why fhould a man of my covufin’s independent 


fortune—But grandeur will have its charms! | 
. Thus did.Sir-Hargrave confirm all that Sir John . 
'Alleftree had faid of his bad qualities: And I think J 
am more afraid of him than ever I was of any man 
before. I remember, that mi/chievous is one of the 
bad qualities Sir John attributed to him: And revenge- 
"(ful another. Should I ever fee him again, on the fame 
errand, I will be more explicit, as to my being ab-. 
-folutely difengaged in my affections, if I can be fa 
without giving him hope, left he fhould do private 
.mifchief to fome one on my account. Upon my word, 
I would. not, of all the men I have ever fen,” be the 
wife of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 

‘And fo much for this firft vifit of his. -1 with his 
pride may be enough piqued to make it the ‘laft. 


_ But could you have thought he would have fhewn. 
I 4 - -himéelf 
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himfelf fo foon ?—Yet he had paraded fo much, be- 
fore I went down, to my coufins, and fo little expect- 
ed a direct and determined repulfe, that a man of his 
felf-confequence might, perhaps, be allawed to be 
the more eafily piqued by it. | 

_ Lady Betty has fent us notice, that on Thurfday 
next, there will be a Ball at the Opera-houfe in the 
Hay-market. My coufins are to choofe what. they 
will be , but fhe infifts, that my drefs fhall be left to 
her, I am not to know what it is to be, till the day 
-before, or the very day. If I like it not, the will 
not put me to any expence about it. ; | 

~ You will eafily imagine, upon fuch an alternative, 
I fhall approve of it, be it what it will. Ihaveonly — 
requefted, that I may not be fo remarkably dreffed, as 
fo attract the eyes of the company: If Iam, I fhall 
not behave with any tolerable prefence of mind. 


LETTER XVUHEL 


Mis Byron. Jn Continuation. | 


| | | Friday, Feb. 10. 
NE of Mr. Greville’s fervants has juft been. 
“\” here, with his mafter’s compliments. So the 
wretch 3s come to town. I believe t fhall foon be able 
to oblige him: He wifhes, you know, to provoke 
me to fay I bate him. . | | ; 
Surely I draw inconveniencies upon myfelf by being 
fo willing to pay civility for efteem. Yet it isin my na- . 
ture to do fo, and I can’t help it without committing a 
kind of violence on my temper. There is no, merit, 
therefore, in my behaviour, on fuch occafions. Very 
pretty felf-deception !—-I ftudy my own eafe, and (be- 
fore I confider) am ready to call myfelf patient, an 
good-hymoured, and civil, and to attribute to myfelf I 
know not how many kind and complaifant things, when 
I ought, in modefty, to diftinguifh between the vir- 
tue and the neceffty. oo . 7 


v 


7 
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I never was uncivil, as I call it, but to one young 
gentleman ; a man of quality (you know who I mean); 
- and that was, becaufe he wanted me to keep fecret his 
addyeffes to me, for family confiderations. The young 
woman who engages to keep her Lover’s fecrets in this 
particular, is often brought into a plot againft herfelf, 
and oftener ftill againft thofe to whom fhe owes unre- 
ferved honour and duty: And is not fuch a conduét 
alfo an indirect confeffion, that you know you are en- 
gaging in fomething wrong and unworthy ? 
Mr. Greville’s rival cc me. I fuppofe it will 
not be Jong before Mr. Fenwick comes too. I have a 
mind to try to like the modeft Mr. Orme the _ 
tter, in fpite. | 
Sat. Morn. Feb. 11. 
I sHALL have nothing to trouble you with, I think, 
but fcenes of courtfhip. | Sir Rowland, Sir Hargrave, 
and Mr. Greville, all met juft now at our breakfaft- 
time. | 
Sir Rowland came firft ; a little before breakfaft was 
ready. After enquiries of Mr. Reeves whether I held 
in the fame mind, or not; he defired to have the fa-' 
vour of one quarter of an hour’s converfation with me . 
alone. = Te 
Methinks I have a value for this honeft knight. 
. Honefty, my Lucy, is good fenfe, politenefs, amiable- 
nefs, allin one. An honeft man mutt appear in every 
light with fuch advantages, as will make even fingu-. 
- Jarity agreeable. I went down direétly. tS 
' He met me; and taking my not-withdrawn hand, | 
and peering in my face, Mercy, faid he; the fame 
kind afpect ! the fame {weet and obliging countenance! 
How can this be? But you muf be gracious! You 
will, Say you will. — 
You muft not urge me, Sir Rowland. .You will 
give me pain if you lay me under a neceflity to re- 
t— ah : oo 
| Repeat what ? Don’t fay a refufal! Dear “a 
| lon’. 
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don’t fay a refufal! Will you not fave a life? Why, 
_ »madam, my poor boy is abfolutely and dong fide 
‘broken-hearted. I would have had him come with 
ame: But, no, he could not bear to teaze the beloved 
-of his foul! Why there’s an inftance of Love now! 
Not.-for all his hopes, not-for his life’s fake, could he 
-bear to teaze you! None of your fluttering Jack-a 
-dandy’s, now, .would have -faid this! And let nat 
~ fuch fucceed, where modeft, merit fails!—-Mecy ! You 

are ftruck with my plea! Don’t, don’t, God -blefs 
«you now, don’t harden-your heart on my obfervation. 

.was Fefolved to fet out in a day or.two: ‘But T-will 

{tay in town, were it a month, to fee my boy made 

happy. And, let me tell you, I would not with him 
to -be happy unlefs he could make you fo.—Come, 
come—— ‘ 

I was a little affected. -I was filent. 
_ Come, come, be gracious, :be merciful. Dear 
Lady, be as good as you look to be. One word of 


-comfort for my poor boy. I could kneel:to you for one. 


_word of comfort-—Nay, I wil] kneel; taking hold of 
-my other hand, as he ftill held one ; and down on his 
knees dropped the honeft knight. 

I was furprifed. I knew not what to fay, what to 
dio. Thad not the courage to attempt to lift him up. 


‘Yet to fee a man of his years, and svho had given . 


himfelf a claim to my efteem, kneel ; and. with gliften- 
jng eyes, looking up to me for mercy, as:he called it, 
on his Joy; how was I affected |—But, at laft, Rife, 
‘dear Sir Rowland,, rife, faid I: You-call. out for 
mercy to-me; yet haye none uponme. O how you 
diftrefs me | TT | 
_ I would have withdrawn my hands ;: but he held 
them faft. I ftamped in tender paffion [I.am fure 
it was in tender paffion].now with one foot, now 
— with the other ; Dear Sir-Rowland, rife! I cannot bear 
this. I beteech you rife [And down I dropped involun- 
_ traily on-one knee.]: What:can I fay ? Rife, dear Sir: 
3 7 On 


7 


~ 
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On my knee I beg of you kneel not to me: Indeed, Sir, 
you greatly diftrefs me! Pray let go my hands. 
' Tears ran down his cheeks— And do I diftrefs you, 
madam? And do you vouchfafe to kneel to me?—I 
will not diftrefs you: For the world I will not diftrefs, 
ou. 
’ He arofe, and let go-my hands. I arofe too, abathed. 
"He pulled out his handkerchief, and ‘haftening from 
me to the window, wiped hiseyes. Then turning ta 
me, What a fool lam! What a mere child I make 
-of myfelf! How can I blame my boy? O madam! 
have you not one word of comfort to fend by me to 
my boy? Say, -but, you will: fee him. Give him 
leave to wait on you: Yet poor foul! (wiping his 
eyes again) he would not be able to fay a word. in his 
own behalf.—Bid me bring him to you: Bid us come 
together. 

And fo I cauld, and fol would, Sir Rowland, if 

no other expectations were to be formed than thofe 
"of civility. But I will go farther to thew my regard 
for you, Sir: Let me be happy in your friendfhip, 
and good opinion: Let me look upon you as my Fa- 

ther: Let me look upon Mr. Fowler as my Brother: 
Iam not fo happy, as to have either father or brother. 
And let Mr. Fowler own me as his Sifter; and every 
vifit you make me, you will both, in thefe charatters, 
be dearer to me than before. —But, O my father! 
(already will I call you father !) urge not your daugh- 
‘ver to.an impofhibility. 

Mercy! Mercy! What will become of me! ‘What 
will become of my boy, rather, _. 

He turned from me, with his. handkerchief at his 
eyes again, and even fobbed: Where are all my pur- 
ipofes ? Irrefiftible Lady!—But muft I give up. my 
hopes? Muft my boy be told—And yet, do you call 
me father; and do you plead for my ak as if 
you were my daughter ? 

Indeed I do; indeed I muft. I have told Mr. Fow- 


® ler, 


1224. THE HISTORY OF Vol.r. 


ler, with fo much regard for him, as an honeft, as a 
worthy man— : Rete ' 
_ Why, that’s the weapon that wounds him, that cuts 
him to the heart! Your gentlenefs, your opennefs— 
“And are you determined? Can there be 7 hope? - 

Mr. Fowler is my brother, Sir, and you are my fa-. 
ther.—Accept me in thofe characters. ' gt 

Accept you! Mercy! Accept you!—Forgive me, 
madam (catching my hand, and preffing it with his 
lips) you do me honour in the appellation: But if ~ 
your mind fhould change on confideration, and from | 
motives of pity— 

_ Indeed, indeed, Sir Rowland, it cannot change. 

Why then, I, as well as my nephew, muft acquiefce - 
with your pleafure.— But, madam, you don’t know 
what a worthy creature he is. I will not, however, 

teaze you—But how, but how, fhall I fee Mr. Reeves? 
~ Tam afhamed to fee him with this baby in my face. 

And. I, Sir Rowland, muft retire before J can ap- 
_ pear. Excufe me, Sir (withdrawing); but I hope you 
will breakfaft with us. | . 

I will drink tea with you, miadam, if I can make 
anyfelf fit to be feen, were it but to claim you for my 
daughter: But yet had much rather you would be a 
farther remove in relation: Would to Ged you would 
let it be niece! : 

I courtefied, as a daughter might do, parting with 
-her real father ; and withdrew. Cw. | 

And now, my Lucy, will you not be convinced 
that one of the greateft pains (the lofs of dear friends 
excepted) that a grateful mind can know, is to be too 
-much beloved by..a worthy heart, and not to be able 
to return his love ? | - 

My fheet is ended. With anew one I will begin 
another Letter.—Yet a few words in the margin—I 
tell you not, my dear, of the public entertainments 
to which Lady Betty is continually contriving to draw 
meout, She intends by it to be very obliging, and és 

) | | fo; 


\ 
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fo: But my prefent reluctance to go fo very often, 


-muft not be overcome, as it poffibly would be too 


e 


eafily done, were I to give way to the temptation. If 
it be, your Harriet may turn gadfly, and never be eafy 
but when fhe is forming parties, or giving way to them, 
that may make the home, that hitherto has been the 


" chief fcene of her pleafures, undelightful to her. Bad 


habits are fooner acquired than fhaken off, as my 
grandmamma has often told us. 


LETTER XIX. 


Myfs Byron. In Continuation. 


W HO would have thought that a man of Sir Row- 
land’s time:of life, and a woman fo young as I, 
could have fo much difcompofed each other? I obeyed 
the fummons to breakfaft, and entered the room at 
one door, as he came in at the other. In vain had I 
made ufe of the fhort retirement to conceal my emo- 
tion from my coufins. They alfo faw Sir Rowland’s by 
his eyes, and looked at him, at me, and at each other. 
Mercy! faid Sir Rowland, in an accent that feemed 
between crying and. laughing, You, you, you, madam, 
are a furprifing Lady! I, I, I, never was fo affected in 
my life. And he drew the back of his hand crofs firft 
one eye, then the other. 
O Sir Rowland, faid I, you are a good man. How 
affecting are the vifible emotions of a manly heart ! 
My coufins ftill looked as if furprifed ; but faid no- 
thing. oo | | 
O my coufins, faid I, I have found a father in Sir 
Rowland; and I acknowlege a brother in Mr.Fowler. 
Beft of women! Moft excellent of creatures! And 
do you own me? He {natched my hand, and kiffed it. 


_ What pride do you give me in this open acknowlege- 


ment! If it muft not be mece, why then I will en- 
deavour to rejoice in my daughter, 1 think. But yet, 
+ ’ my 
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my boy, my poor boy—But you are ail nefs: 
And with Bat EP Gay, I muft not teaze you. _ 

What you have. béen faying to-each other alone; 
faid Mrs. Reeves I cannot tell: But I long to know. 

Why, madam, I will tell you—if I knew how— 
You muft know, that I, that I, came as an ambaffa- 
dor-extraordinary from my forrowful boy: Yet not 
defired ; not fent; I came of my own accord, in hopes 
of getting one word of comfort, and to bring matters 
on, before I fet out fer Caermarthen. 

The fervant coming in, and a loud rap, rap, rap, 
on the footman’s mufical inftrument, the knocker of 
the door, put a {top to-Sir Rowland’s narrative. In 
apprehenfion of company, I breathed on my hand, 
and put it to either eye; and Sir Rowland hemmed 
twice or thrice, and rubbed his, the better to conceal 
their rednefs, tho’ it made them redder than before, 
He got up, looked at the glafs; would have fung, 
Toll, dolkh—Hem, -faid he, as if the mufcles of ‘his 
_ face were in the power of his voice, Mercy! All the 
infant ftill in my eyeTol/, doH—Hem!—I would 
fing it away if I could. | | 

' Sir Hargrave entered bowing, {craping to me, and 
with an air not ungraceful. | | — 

Servant, Sir, faid the knight (to Sir Hargrave’s fileng ~ 
falute to him) bowing, and looking at the baronet’s 
genteel morning drefs, and then at his own—Who 
the duce is be! whifpering to Mr. Reeves; who then 
" prefented each to the other by name. 

- The baronet approached me; I have, madam, a 
thoufand pardons to afk— | | 

Not one, Sir. 7 7 

Indeed I have—And moft heartily do I beg—= 

You are forgiven, Sir— — = 

But I will not be fo eafily forgiven. ee 

Mercy! whifpered the knight to Mr: Reeves, I 
cone like’n. Ah! my poor boy: No wonder at this 
rate i-— ” - ; 


“You 
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You have. not much to fear, Sir Rowland (re- 
whifpered my coufin) on this gentleman’s account. _ 

Thank you, thank you—And yet ’tis a fine figure 
of a man! whifpered again Sir Rowland: Nay, if the. 
can -withftand 4im—But a word to the wife, Mr. 
Reeves !—Hem !—I am alittle eafier than I was. 

He turned from my coufin with fuch an air, as if 
from contrafted pleafure and pain, he would again. 
have fung Fol, doll. | 

~The fervant came in with the breakfaft: And we’ 
had no fooner fat down, as before, than we were 
alarmed by another modern rapping. Mr. Reeves was 
galled out, and returned, introducing Mr. Greville. 

Who the duce is 4e ? whifpered to me Sir Rowland. © 
(as he. fat next me) before Mr. Reeves could name 
him. , _ 

Mr. Greville profoundly bowed to me. I afked 
after the health of all our friends in Northampton.. 
fhire. aud : 
Have you feen Fenwick, madam ?—No, Sir. 

-A dog! I thought he had played mea trick. I 
' miffed him for three days—But (in a low voice) if, 
you have not feen him, I have ftolen a march upon © 
him!—Well, I had rather afk Sis pardon than he . 
fhould afk mine. I rejoice to fee you well, madam! , 
(raifing his voice)—But what !—looking at my eyes. 
Colds are very rife in London, Sir— | 
-I am glad it is no worfe ; for your grandmamma, 
and all friends in the country, are well. 

¥ have found a papa, Mr. Greville (referring to Sir 
Rowland) fince I came to town. This good gentle- . 
man gives me leave to call him father. 

No fon !——I hope, Sir Rowland, you have no fon, 
faid Mr. Greville : The relation comes not about that 
way, I hope. And laughed, as he ufed to do, at his 
own {martnefs. ’ | 

The very queftion I was going put, by my foul, 
faid the baronet.’ . | < | 
| ‘oO! 


128 THE HISTORY OF Vol.1. 


No! faid the knight : But I have a nephew, gentle- 
men—A very pretty young fellow! And I have this’ 


to fay before you all (fam downright Dunftable) I had 
much rather call this Lady mece, than daughter. And 


then the knight forced a laugh, and looked round up- 


on us all. | 

O Sir Rowland, replied I, I ave uncles, more than 
one—I am a niece: But I have not had for many 
years till now the happinefs of a father, 

And do you own ine, madam, before all this gay 
company ?—The firft time I beheld you, I remember 
I called you a perfect paragon. Why, madam, you 
are the moft excellent of women!  .- | | 

We are fo much convinced of this, Sir Rowland, 
‘faid the baronet, that I don’t know but Mifs Byron’s 
' choofing you for a father, inftead of an wacle, may 
have faved two or three throats. And then he laughed. 


His laugh was-the more feafonable, as it foftened the — 


fhockingnefs of his expreffion. . 

Mr. Greville and the baronet had been in company 
twice before in Northamptonfhire, at the races: But 
ndw-and-then looked upon each. other with envious 
eyes; and once or twice were at crofs-purpofes : But 
my particular notice of the knight made all pafs lightly 


over. 


Sir Rowland went firft away. He claimed one word | 


with his daughter, in the character of a father. 
I withdrew with him to the farther end of the 


room. _ @ | | 
Not one word of comfort ? not one word, madam ? 


-——to my boy? whifpered he. — 

My compliments ({peaking low) to my: drother, Sir. 
1 wifh him as well and as happy as I think he deferves 
to be. 

Well but—Well but— 

Only remember, Sir Rowland, that you act in cha- 
racter. I followed you hither on the ftrength of your au- 
thority, as a father ; I beg, Sir, that you will preferve to 
“ne that character. . 


Why, | 
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Why . God in heaven blefs my daughter, -if only 
daughter you can be. Too well dol Tol you ! 
I will fee how my poor nephew will take it. If it can 
. be no otherwife,; I will prevail upon him, I think, to 
down with me to Caermarthen for a few months.— 
But as to thofe two fine gentlemen, madam—lIt would 
grieve me (‘tis a folly to deny it) to fay I have feen 
the man that is to fupplant my nephew. | 
_ Iwill a& in. character, Sir Rowland: As your 
’ daughter, you have a right to know my fentimients on 
this fubjeCct—You have not yet fee the man you feem 
to be afraid of. | | 
You are all goodnefs, miadani—-niy daugbter—and 
I cannot bear it! | a 
_ He fpoke this loud enough to be heard; and Mr. 
Greville and. the _—— both, with fome emotion, 
rofe, and turned about to us. | 


. Once more, Sir Rowland, faid 1, my compliments 


to my Jrothers~—Adieu | 


God in heaven blefs you, riiadam, fhiat’s all——Génele- 


men, your fervant; Mrs: Reeves, your moft obedient 
humble fervant. Madam, to me, you will allow me, 
and my nephew too, one more vifit, I hope, before’ I 
fet out for Caermarthen: 1% 

_ I courtefied, and 

knight,. brufhing the ground with his hat, at his goin 
out. Mr. Reever end on him to the eutward Ta . 
‘Bye, ’bye, to you, Mr. Reeves—with fome emo- 
tion (as my coufin told me afterwards) —A wonderful 
creature! By mercy, a wonderful creature!—I go. 
away. with my heart full; yet am pleafed; I know 
not why, neither; that’s the jeft of it—’Bye, Mrs. 
Reeves: I can ftay no longer.. st 


~‘An odd mortal! faid the man of the fown—But he 


feems to know on which fide his bread is buttered. . 


BurI rejoice that he has not a fon; that’s all.” 


A-whimifical old fellow ! faid the, man of the country. 
. -A.gaod many frothy ~ pafied not worth relate? 


Vv. Ol. AS ig: 


joined my coufins. Away went the 


a 
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ing: I wanted them both to be gone. They feemed - 


each to think it time; but looked as if neither cared 
fo leave the other behind him. 
‘At laft, Mr. Greville, who hinted to me, that he 
knew I loved not too long an intrufion, bowed, and, 
litely enough, took his leave. And then the baronet 
each, with apologizing for his behaviour at taking 
leave on his laft vifir. 
Some gentlemen, I faid, had one way, fome an- 


other, of expreffing themfelves on particular occafions._ 


He had thought fit to fhew me what was sea 
He feemed a little difconcerted. But quickly recover- 
ing himfelf, he could not indeed excufe hi , he faid, 
for having then called me cruel—Cruel, ie hoped h ¢ 
fhould not find me—Prond—I knew not what pride 
was. Ungratefal—tI could not be guilty of ingratitude. 
He begged me to forgive his als uae ei had 
hoped (as he had been affared, that my affections were 
abfolutely. difengaged). that the sescitile he had to 
' make, would have been acceptable ; and fo pofitive a 
refufal, without any one reafon affigned, and on his 
firft vific, had-indeed hurt his pride (he owned, he 
' faid, that he had-fome pride) and made him forget 
that he was addreffing himfelf to. 2 woman who de- 
ferved and met with the veneration of every one who 
approached her. He next expreffed himfelf with a 
prehenfions on Mr. Greville’s arrival in town. He 


ke whieh of him. Mr. Greville, I doubt not, will - 
ipo tly of Sir Hargrave. And if I believe | 


as fli 
them both, = fanfy I fhall not injure either. 

Mr. Greville’s arrival, I faid, ought not to concern 
me. He was to do as he thought fit. I was only de- 

’ firous to be allowed the fame free agency that I was 
ready to allow to ‘others: 

That could not be, he faid. . Every man who fare 
me muft with me to be his ; ; and endeavour to obtain, 
his wifhes. ~~ 

_ And then ming vehimen profettions of Love; 


i 


a 
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he 


Let.tg. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 433 
offered rtie large fettkements , and to put it in my 
aoary fo do all the good that he knew it was in. my. 
art to dd—And that I fhould prefcribe to him in, 
qvety: thing as to place of refidence, excurfions, even 
to: the Boing abroad to France, to Italy, and where- 
wep 
_ To all which I anfwered as before; and when he, 
infifted upon my redfon$ for refufing him, I frankly 
told him; tho’ I owned it was with fome reluctance, 
that I had not the opinion of his morals that I mutt 
have of thofe of the man to whom I gave my hand. 
intiatiage: = 
_ OF ity siorals, ‘iiadain | (ftatting ; and his colour’ 
Went and came) My morals, madam !—-I thought he 
looked with mialité: But I was not intitiidated : And 
yet my coufins looked at me with fome little furprize 
or my plain dealing, tho’ not as blaming me. 
Be not difpleafed, Sir, with miy. freedom. You call 
upon ie t6 maké objections. I mean not to upbraid 
ou; that is not my bufinels; but thus called UPONs 
mult repéat-—I flop) — 
Proceed, riddaim; angrily: So 
 Indee , Sir Hargrave, you muft pardon me on -¢his 
occafion; if I repeat that I have not that opinion of 
your ttioras— tsi ~~ 
_ Very well, madam—. | | : 
That I_ muft have of thofe of the man on whofe 
worthinels I muft build my hopes of prefent happinefs, 
and to whiofe guidance intruft my future. This, Sir, 
is'a very material confideration with me, tho’ [ am 
hot fond of talking upon it, except on preper occafions,. 
ind to proper perfons: But; Sir, let me add, that I 
am. deterrnined to live Jonger fingle. I think it tao. 
early to engage in a life of care: And if I do not 
meet with a man to whom I can give my whole heart, 
I never will marry at all [O how malicioufly looked 
_ the man !]—You are angry, Sir Hargrave, added I; 
but you have no fight to be fo. You addrefs me as 
K 2 


One 
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oné who is her own’ miftrefs. And tho’ I would -not 

be thought rude, 2 value myfelf on my opens of 

heart. 7 

He arofe from his ae He walked aboutithe room 

muttering, ‘* You have no opinion of my morals""— 

By heaven, madam !—But I will bear. it all—Yet,. 

“No opinicn., of my ‘morals !” — I: cannot bear’ 

that— | 
' He then deiched his fitt, and held: it- up. to ‘his 


head ; and fhatching up his hat, bowing to the ground: — 


to us all, -his face crimfoned over {as the time a 
he withdrew. 

Mr. Reeves attended him to the door—« Not like 
*¢ my morals!” faid he—I have enemies, Mr: Reeves— 


— ae ot like my morals !”—Mifs Byron treats : politely: 
every body but me, Sir. Her fcorn may: be ‘repaid— 


Would to God I could fay with fcorn, Mr. ‘Reeves. — 
Adieu. -Excufé my warmth.—Adieu. | 

‘ And into his chariot he ftept, pulling up the glafies 
With violence and, as: Mr: ‘Reeves told us, rearing 
up his head to the top of i it, as he fat {welling. And 
away it drove.. 

_ His menacing airs, an abrupt departure, : terrified 
me. Idid not recover myfelf‘in an hour. 

A fine hufband for your Harriet would this half 
madman make !—O Mr. Fowler, Sir Rowland, Mr. | 
Orme, what good men are you to Sir Hargrave! 
Should I have known half fo much as I‘do of his ilk 
qualities, had {I not refufed him? Drawn in by his 
profeffions of Love, and by 8000/..a year, I might. 
have married him ; and, when too late, found myfelf 
mhifetable, yoked with-a tyrant and madman, for the: 


remainder of a life begun with happy oO: ne 


ors in every one’s Loye ! 
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LETTER .XX.. 
— Mifs Byron. In Continuation, 


s 


Monday, February 13.7 


I Have received my uncle’s long Letter: AndI thank - . 


him for the pains he has taken with me. He is 
very good: ‘But my grandmamma and my aunt are 
equally fg, and, in the main, mush kinder, in ac- 
quitting me of fome charges which he is pleafed to 
make upon his poor Harriet,. But, ejther for eaution 
or.reproof, .I hope to be the better for his Letter. 
. James is fet-opt for Northamptonbhire : “Pray rer 
ceive him kindly. He is honeft; And Sally has given 
‘me an hint, as if a fweetheart is in his head: If fo, 
his impatience.to leave London may be accounted fox. 
My grandmammea has abferved, that young pegple.ef 


' fanalj.or no fortunes fhould not be difconraged. from 


marrying: Wha that coyld be mafters or miftreffes 


would be fervants ? The haneft pgar, as fhe has often — 
fajd, are a very valuable partofthe creation. = 


.. ‘Mr. Reeves -has feen feveral foatmen, but noné 
that he gave me the trouble of {peaking to, till juft 
now ; when a well-looking young man, abgut twenty- 
fix years of age, offered hunfelf, and whom J believe I 
thall like. -Mrs..Reeves feems mightily taken with 
him, He is. 


and feems to merit a better fervice. — 


. 


~~ Mr. Reeves -has written for a chara¢ter of ‘him to: 


the laft mafter he Jived with, My. Bagenhall, a young 
-gentleman_ jn. the ‘neighbourhood of Reading : Of 


‘whom he fpeaks well in the main ;. but modeftly. ob- 


jeéted to his hours, and free way of life. . The young 
‘Man came to town but yefterday, and is with a widow 
fitter, who keeps an inn in Smithfield. I have a, mind 
to like him, and this. makes me more particular aboyt 
Bug K 3 His 
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well-behaved, has a yery fenfible leak, 
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His name is William Wilfon: He afks pretty high 
wages: But wages to a good fervant are not to be 
ftood upon. What fignify forty or fifty fhillings a 
year? An honeft fervant fhould be enabled to lay up 
fomething for age-and infirmity. Hire him at once, 
__ Mrs. Reeves fays. She will be anfwerable for his ho- 


nefty, from his looks, and fram his anfwers to the . 


queftions ‘afked ‘him. 
Sir Hargrave has been here again. Mrs. Reeves, 

Mifs Dolyns, Mifs Clements, and I, were in the back 

room together. We had drank tea; and I excufed 

thyfelf'to his meffage, as engaged. 

_ He talked a good deal to Mr. Reeves: Sometimes 


high, fometimes humble. He had not intended, he’ 


faid, to have renewed his vifits. My difdain had 
' ftarg him to the heart: Yet he could not keep away, 
‘He called himfelf names. He was determined |} 
- fHould be his; ahd fwore to it. A man of his for- 
tune to be refufed, by a Lady who had not (and whom 
he wifhed not ta have) an anfwerable fortune, and no 
"preferable liking to any other man [There Sir Har: 
grave was miftaken ; for I like almoft every man I 
now, better than him]; his perfon not contemptible 


And then, my: coufin fays, he furveyed himfelf from _ 
ea 


ead to foot in the glafs}, was very, very unaccountable, 

~ He afked if Mr. Greville came up with any hopes? 
- “Mr. Reeves tald him that I was offended at his 
raring ; and he was fure he would not be the better 

for his journey. Ae es 7s 

_ Ble was glad of that, he faid.. There were two or 
three free things, proceeded he, faid to me in conver- 
fation by Mr. Greville ; which I knew not well what 
to make of : But they fhall pafs, if he has no more 
to boaft of than I. I know Mr. Greville’s bluftering 
character; but I with the carrying of Mifs Byron 
were to depend upon the fword’s point between us. 
I ‘would not come into fo paltry a compromife with 
him as Fenwick has done. But ftill the imputing 
7 : want 
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want of morals to me, fticks with me. Surely I am 
a better man in point of morals, than either Greville 
opr Fenwick. What man on earth does not take li-. 
berties with the Sex ? Hay, you know, Mr. Reeves ! 
‘Women were-made for us: And they like us not the 
worfe for loving them. Want of morals !—And ob- . 
jected to me by a /ady!—Very extraordinary, by 
my foul !—lIs it not better to fow all one’s. wild oats 
before matrimony, than run riot afterwards.?--—What 
fay you, Mr. Reeves ? , e 3 
Mr. Reeves was too patient with him. He is a 
‘mild man; Yet wants not {pirit, my coufin fays, on 
occafion. He gave Sir Hargrave the hearing; who - 
‘went away, fwearing, that 1 fhould be his, in {pite 
of man or devil. | = 
” ee Monday Night. 


_ Mr. Greville came in the Evening. He begged to 
be allowed but ten words with me in the next room, - 
I defired to be excufed. You know, Sir, faid I, that 
I'never complied with a requeft of this nature, at 
.Selby-houfe. He looked hard at my coufins; and 
‘firft one, then the other, went out: He then was 
folicitous to know what were Sir Hargrave’s expecta- 


‘tions from me. - He a himfelf uneafy upon 


-hisaccount. He hoped fuch aman as shat would not 
be encouraged. - Yet his ample fortune—Woman! 


. woman !—-But he was nejther-a wifer nor a better 


_. man than himfelf:: And he hoped Mifs Byron would 


. hot give a preference to fortune merely, again{ft a mar 
. who bad been. her admirer for fo Jong a time ; and 
who wanted neither . will nor power to make her 
happy, dee Beta ences 


It was very irkfome to me, I anfwered, tobe ob- 


’ 


_liged {9 often to repeat the fame things to him. I 
_would not be thought affronting to any-body, efpe- 
_ cially to a neighbour with whom my friends were 
| i toa ag terms : But I did not.think myfelf anfwer- 
. able to him, or to a one out of my own, family, 

ee ee ne ee 
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for my vifitors ; 3 OF for whom my coufin Reeves’s $ | 


thought fit to’ receive as theirs. 
Would J give him an affurance, that Sir Hargtave 
fhould have ‘no encouragement ? 


No, Sir, I will not. Would not that be to give | 
you indireétly a kind of controul over me? Woyld nat 


that be to encour age an hope, that I never will en- 
courage : ° 
T love not my own foul, madam, as I love you: 


T muft, and will perfevere. If I thought Sir Hargrave 
had the leaft ‘hope, ‘by the great God of heaven, I 


would pronounce his days numbered. 

I am but too well acquainted with your rafhnefs, 
Mr. Greville. What formerly paffed between you 
and another gentleman, gave me pain enough. fh 


fuch ‘an enterprize ha own days might be numbered 


as well as another’s. But I aie not into this fub- 
| jett—Henceforth aly fo g° ood as not to impute aia 
to me, if I'deny myfelf to your vifits. 

1 would have withdrawn— 


_ Dear Mifs Byron (ftepping between me aad the 


door) leave me ‘not in anger. If matters muf ftand 
as they were, I hope you can, I hope you wilt, affure 
“me, x this Sir Fopling— 


What right have you, Sir, to gny affurance of this 


nature from me? 
"None, madam—But from your goodnefs—Dear 
‘Mifs Byron, coudefcend to fay, that this Sir Hargrave 
“fhalt not make any impreffion on your heart. For bis 
fat e'fay it, if not for mine. I know you care not what 

comes of me; -yet let not this mitk-faced, and 
tyger-hearted fop, for that is his character, obtain fa- 
vour from you. ‘ Let your choice, if it muft fall on 


another man, and not on me, fall’on one to whofe © 


fuperior merit, and to whofe good fortune, I can fub- 
{cribe. For your own fame’s' fake, let a man of un- 
ies oe honour be the happy man ; ‘and vouch- 
as to a neighbour, and gs to ‘a well-withing friend 
only 


< SO ; 
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only (I afk it not in the light of a Lover) to tell me — 
that Sir Hargrave Pollexfen fhall not be the man? . 

What, Mr. Greville, let me afk you, is your bu- 
finefs in town ? : a ~ 


~ 


My chief bufinefs, madam, you may ouefs at. I 


had an hint of this man’s intentions given me; and 
that he has the vanity to think he fhall fucceed. But 


if I can be affured, that you will not be prevailed upon 


in- favour of a man whofe fortune is fo ample— 

You will then return to Northamptonfhire ? 

Why, madam, I can’t but fay that now I am in 
town, and that I have befpoke a new equipage, and 
fo-forth— oe oe eae ee oe 

Nay, Sir, it is nothing to me, what. you will or 
will not do: Only be pleafed to remember, that as 
in Northamptonfhire your vifits were to my uncle 
Selby, not to me, they will be here in London, to my 


« . 


coufin Reeves’s only. ~. . 


Too well do I know that you can be cruel if you - 


will : But is it your pleafure that I return to the coun- 
try ?} - | ee 


My pleafure, Sir! Mr. Greville is. furely to do as 
= pleafes. I only wifh to be allowed the fame ]j- © 
erty. ¥ ties +, wits 24 als . 3 

You: are fo very delicate, Mifs Byron! So very 
much. afraid of giving the leaft advantage | 

And men are fo ready to take advantage—But yet, 
Mr. Greville, not fo delicate as juft. I do affure you, | 
that if I were not determined— = = °° 

Determined !—Yes, yes! You can be fteady, as 


Mr. Selby calls ic! I never kngw fo determined a awo- _ 


man in my life. I own, it was-a little’ inconvenient 
r me to come to town juft now: And fay, that you 


would wife me to leave London; and that neither 
«this Sit Hargrave, nor that other man,. your new fa- 
ther's nephew (What do you call-him? Fore-gad, 


madam, I am atraid of thefe new relations) fhall make 


_any impreffion on your heart ; and that ‘you will not 


withe 
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withdraw when-I- come here ; and.I will fet out next 
week ; and write this very night to let Fenwick know 
how matters ftand, and that I am coming down but 
little the better for my journey: And this may fave 
-you feeing your other tormentor, .as your coufin Lucy 


fays you once called that poor devil, and the itill 


poorer devil before you, — a 4 
_ You are fo rafh aman, Mr. Greville (and other 


‘men may be as rafh as you) that, I cannot fay but it. 


would fave me fome pain— 

.yourfelf fo cautioufly, as to. give no advantage to'a poor 
‘dog, who would be glad to take a journey to the fartheft 
part of the globe to oblige you. Butwhat fay you about 
‘this Sir’ Hargrave, about your new brother ?— 
‘Let me tell you, madam, I am fo much afraid of thofe 
_whining, infiguating, creeping dogs, attacking you on 
thie fide of your ‘compaffion, and be d—n’d to them 
(Orme for that) that I muft have a declaration. And 
“now, madam, can’t yqu pive it with your ufual caution? 
_Can’t you give it, as I put it, as to a neighbour, as to.a 
_well-wifber, and {o-forth, not ag to.aLover! | 


‘Well then, Mr. Greville, as a neighbour, asa well. . 


“wifber; and fince you own it was inconvenient to 
_to your affairs to come up--I- advife yeu to gq down 
‘again. a see a ee. 
..._ The devil! how you have hit it! Your delicacy 
‘ought to thank me for the loop-hole. The condition, 


‘madam, The condition ; if I take your neighbourly adx. 


vice? is ral Aw. 3 . : . 7 
Why; Mr. Greville, 1 do moft fincerely declare to 
“you, as to aneighbour and well-wifher, that I never, 
_ yet, have feen the man to-whom I can think of giving 


_. my hand,” . 


- Yes;"you have! By heaven you have {hatching 
“my hand): You thall give it to me !—And the range 
‘ wretch preffed it fo’hard to hig moyth, that he made 


‘ .> 29° : 
Ba FBS ee 
: ! 
a 
? 
: : 
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_ prints upon it with his teeth: 7 | 
. . : . 2 a eo 


m- 


. Otake care, take care, Mifs Byron, that you exprefs 


~ ry 
‘ / 
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_ Oh! cried I, withdrawing my hand, f{urprized, and 
my face, as I could feel, all in a glow. - : 
“And Ob! faid he, mimicking (and ing my 


ville, Lucy! ne Ss . 
| rufhed into the company in the-next room. He 


I was more offended with this inftance of his affure- 

ance and unconcern, than with the freedom itfelf; 
‘becaufe that had the appearance of his ufual gaiety 
_ with it. I thought it deft, however, not to be too 
ferious upon it, -But the next time he gets me by hime 
felf, he fhallé€at up both myhancs, __ _ 
_ At taking leave, he hoped his mad flight had -not 
difcompofed me.. See, Mifs Byron, faid he, what 
‘you get by making an honeft fellow defperate !—But 
‘you infift upon my leaving the town? As a neighbour, 
as2 ened ber Yon advife it, madam? ‘Come, come, 
don’t be afraid of fpeaking after me, when I endeavour 
to hit your cue, : 

I do advife you— 


Conditions, remember! You know what you have 
fleclared——Angel of a woman! faid he again thro’ his 
fhut téeth. . | 
I left him, and went up ftairs, glad I had got rid 
of him > ae 
_-» He has fince feen Mr. Reeves, and told him, he 
‘will make me one vifit more before he leave London: 
And pray tell her, faid he, that I have actually written 
t brother-tormentor Fenwick, that I am returning ~ 
to Northamptonfhire, 7 x. # a 
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: TZ told you,: that Mifs Clements -was with mé-when 
Sir Hargrave came laft.. I. like:her every time I-fee 
her, better than before. ..-She:has:a: fine ‘underftand- 
ing, and if lamguages, according to my.grandfather’s 


obfervation, need not be deemed.an indi/penfabke part 


of ‘learning, ‘fheimay. be looked upon as.learned. « - 


-. She. has engaged me to breakfaft with her to-morrow _ 


morning; when fhe is to fhew me her books, -needle= 


works; and other curiofities.:: Shall I not fanfy myfelf 


in my Lucy’s-clofet ? How continually, amid all. this 
fluttering’ fcene, do I. think of my: dear friends: in 


Northamptonthire ! Exprefs for me love, duty,.gra- _ 


titude, ev :ry-fentiment that fillsthe heartof . 
DEPT ER RRL Soo | 
Mis Byron. -It Continuation. 
ia ed Tuelday Morning, Feb. 14. — 
| Have paffed an agreeable .two -hqurs_ with : Mifs 


” 
- 


Lad 


ingenious, and perfectly unaffected. Jam told, that 
fhe writes finely; .and is a madasne de Sevigine to: her 
correfpondents. J hope-to -be one of them. But 
fhe has not, I find, fuffered her pen to run away with 
her needle; nor her reading to interfere with that 
- houfewifry which the beft judges hold fo indifpenfable 
in the charatter of 4 good woman. ON es 


-. I revere her for this, as her example may-be pror 
duced as one, in anfwer to fuch as object (I am afraid 
fometimes too juftly, but I hope.too generally) againft. 
learning in women. Methinks, however, I would 


not have learning the principal diftingtion of the woman 


Tlove. And, yet, where talents are given, fhould we — 


_ avith themtobe eitheruncultivated or unacknowleged ? 
Syrely, Lucy,: we may pronounce, that. where. no 
duty 1s neglected for the acquirement; where modefty, 


- 


Your Harriet Bykon, . 


Clements, and am juft returned. She is extremely |. 


delicacy, 
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delicacy,‘and a teacheable.fpirit, ate preferved,-as cha- 
racteriftics of the Sex,. it need not be: thought a dif, 
grace-to be fuppofed-to. know fomething. 

Mifs.Clements. is happy, .as well as your Harriet; 
in an-aunt,. that loves her. .. She has a mother living 
who is too great a felf-lover, to regard any-body elle 
as fhe ought. She lives.as far off as York, and was 
fo unnatural a parent to this good child, ‘that —— 
_-was-not eafy till fhe got her from her. Mrs. Wime 
burn looks upon her as her daughter, and inten Sto 
_ keaye her all the is worth. . . | 
The old Lady was not very well;. but thé blige 
' us with her agreeable company for half an hopr: 

“We agreed to fall in occafionally upon each other 
without ceremony. 

I thould have told you,: that the laft matter of the 
young man, - William Wilfon, having given him in 
writing a very good character, I have entertained him ; 
and his fir fervice was —, on me to Mifs Cle- 
ments. -': 

Lady ; Betty called here in my abfence. ‘She is, it 
feems, very. fall of the dreffes, and mine in particular: 
But I muft.know nothing about it, as yet. We are 
to go to her houfe to drefs, and to proceed from thence 
in chairs... She is to take care of sy aaa You 
fhall know; my: Lucy, what figure’ I am to make; 
when I know. it myéfelf. 

. The baronet alfo called at my coufins while I was 
out. He faw only Mr. Reeves. He ftaid about'a 
quarter of an hour. He was very moody and fullen; 
it feems.... Quite another man, Mr. Reeves faid, than 
he had ever feen him before. Not one laugh ; not 
one fmile. “All that fell from his lips was Yes. or No; 
or by way.of invective againtt the Sex. ‘It was “* The 
“ devil of a.Sex.” | Itwas a Curfed ‘thing, he’ faid, 
that a man.could be ‘neither happy with them, nor 
without them. - Devil’s baits was another of his com: 
pliments to us. He hardly mentioned my name. _ ° 


a oo 3 Ar 
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_” Mr. Reeves at lait began to tailly him on hié moo- 
dinéfs; and plainly faw, that to avoid-fhewing more 
of his petulance (when he had not a right to thew any) 
to.2 man of Mr. Reeves’s confideration, and in his 
own houfe, he went away the foener. Fis footmen 
and coachman, he believed; had an ill tirrie of it; 


for, without reafon, he curfed them, fwore x them, =~ 


and threatened them. | 
- What does the man haunt tis for ?=-Why brings he 
fuch odious humours to Mr. Reeves’s? | 
. But no more of fach a mian, nor ef any thing elfe 
fill my next. Only, } | 
fen et Adied, my Lucy « 


LETTER XXII. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. | 
 Wedmefday Morning, Feb. 153 


M R. Greville took leave of us yefterday evening, 
in order to fet out this morning, 6n his return 


home. He would fain have en me for-half an — 


hour, alone. ButI would not oblige him. | 
*He left London he faid with fotne regret, beeaufe 
of the futtering Sir Hargrave, and the creeping Mr. 
Fowler: But depended y my declaration, that f 
had not in either of them {een the man I could encou- 
- rage, Eithir of them were the words he chofe to 
ue ; for, in compliment to himfelf, he would not re- 
peat my very words, that I had not yet feen any max 
to whom I could give my hand. - Shall I give you a 
‘few particulars ef what berween me and this 
very whimifical man? I will. e 


He had been enquiring, he faid, into the character | | 


and pretenfions of my Srotber Fowler; and intended, 
if he could bring Orme and hiin together, to make 
a match between them, who fhould.out-whine the 


/ 


olc —- Meroes, 
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Heroes, 1 told him, ought not to make a jeft of 
thofe, who, on comparifon, gave them all their ad- 
vantages. 
He bowed, and called himfelf my fervant—And; 


_ with an i affected laugh, Yet, madam, yet, madam, I 


am not afraid of thofe piping men: ‘Tho’ you have 
compafiion for fuch watry-keaded fellows; yet you 
have only compaffion. . 
Refpectful Love, Mr. ‘Greville, is ‘not always the | 
indication either of a weak head, or a faint heart; 
any tore, than the contrary is of a true fpirit. 7 
Perhaps fo, madam. But yet I am not afraid of 
thefe two men. f - f 
You have no reafon to afraid of an or 
my account, Mr. Greville. 4 9 
— IT hope not. . 
You will find, Sir, at laft, ie you had better take 
my meaning. It is obvious enough, 
: ho I haveno mind to hang, drown, or piftol mys 
| eae 
Mr. Greville ftill ! Yet it would be well if there 
were not many Mr. Greville’s. 
I take ig meaning, madam. You have explained © 


-qt heretofore. It is, That I am a libertine ; that we 


have.all one dialect; and that I can fay nothing new; 
or that is worthy of your attention—There, madam ! 
May I not be always fure of your meaning, when E 
conftrue it againft myfelf ? 

I with, Sir, that my msigbbour would give me leave — 
to behave to him as to my xeighbour— 

And‘ could. you, madam, fuppofing Love out’ of the 
queftion (which it cannot be) could you, in shat cafes | 
regard me as your neighbour ?” | 

"Why not, Sir ?- 
~ Becaufe I believe you hate me; and I only want you 
to tel ‘me that youdo. | 

Lhope, Sir, I halt never have reafon given’ mé tid 
hate ai any man. | ne 
- put 


: 
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But if you hate any one man more than another, is 


it not me? {I was filent] Strange, Mrs. Reéves, 
turning to her, that Mifs Byron is not fufceptible 


| ‘either of. Love or Hatred. - 
She is too good to bate any body: a and as for Love, 
her time feems not to be yet come. | 
.. When it is come, it will come with a vengeance, I 


a 
= Bachatitable man! faidI, fmiling. 

Don’t {mile: I can’t Bear to fee you fmile: Why 
don't you be angry at me ?—Angel of a creature! 
. with his teeth again clofed, don’t {miles I cannot 
bear hg bewitching fmiles! 

.The man is out-of his-right mind, Mrs. Reeves, 
I don’t choofe to ftay in his company. 

I would have withdrawn. He befought me to ftay ; 
.. and ftood between me and the door. I was angry. . 

He whimfically ftamped—Obliging creature !— 
].befought you to forbear {miling—You frown—Do, 
God for-ever blefs you, my dear Mifs Byron, let me 
"be favoured with another frown. 

Strange man! and bold as ftrange !—I would have 
| preffed to the door; but he fet his ; back againft it. 

_ Thefe are the airs, ee know, Lucy, for which I 
ufed to fhun him. | 

-Pifh! faid I, vexed to be hindered from withdraw- 
in 
. ae another fuch frown, faid the confident 
man, and I am happy !—The laft has left no trace 
‘upon your features: It vanifhed before I could well 
behold it. Another frown, I befeech you ; another 

Difh— 
, I was really angry. —Bear witnefs [looking Pe 
him] Bear witnefs! Once did Mifs Byron endeavour 
tofrown: And, to oblige whom? Her Greville! 

Mr. Greville, you had better—lI ftopt. I was vexed. 
knew not what I was poing to fay. 


How éefter, madam! Am I mh defperate'? oe 
, a 


- a a en < 
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bad \ better? Say, repeat that again—Had I better— 
Better. what ? | os 

The man’s mad. O my coufins, let me never again 
be called to this man. . 

Mad !—-And fo I am. Mad for you. I care not 
who knows it. Why don’t you hate me? He fnatched 
at my hand; but I ftarted back. You own that you 
never yet loved the man who loved you. Such is your 
_gratitude! Say, you hate me. 

I was filent, and turned from him peevifhly. = 

Why then (as if I had faid I did not Sate him) fay 
you love me; and I will look down with contempt 
upon the greateft prince on earth. ,. 

We fhould have had more of this—But the rap of 
confequence gave notice of the vifit of a perfon of 
—confideration. It was the baronet. . 

The devil pick his bones, faid the fhocking Greville. 
I fhall not be civil to him. | 

He is not your gueft, Mr. Greville, faid I-—afraid 
that fomething affronting might pafs between two 
fpirits fo unmanageable; the one in an humour fo 
whimfical, the other very likely to be moody. ~ 

True, true; replied he. I will be all filence and 
obfervation. But I hope you will not sow be for re- 
tiring. | | : 

it would be too particular, thought I, if I am: Yet 
I fhould have been glad to do fo. | 

The baronet paid his refpects to every one in 4 very 
fet and formal manner; nor diftinguifhed me. 

Silly, as vain! thought I: Handfomie fop! to ima- 
- gine thy difpleafure of confequence to me! 

Mr. Greville, faid Sir Hargrave, the town I under- 
ftand is going to lofe you. | Pa at 

The town, Sir Hargrave, cannot be faid to have 
found me. 

How can a man of your gallantry and fortune find 
- himfelf employment in the country, in the winter, I 
wonder Pam 


Vou. 2. © LO Very 
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_ Very eafily, when he has ufed himfelf-to it, Sir 
Hargrave, and has feen abroad in greater. perfection 
than you can have them here, the kind of diverfions 
you all run after with fo keen an appetite. 

In greater perfection! I queftion that, Mr. Greville: 
. And I have been abroad; tho’ too early, I own, to 
- make critical obfervations. oe a 
~.. You may quettion it, Sir Hargrave; but J don’t. 

Have we not from Italy the moft famous fingers, 

Mr. Greville, and from thence and from France, for 
our money, the moft famous dancers in the world ? 

No, Sir. They fet too great a value in Italy, let 

me tell you, upon their fineft voices, and upon their 
 fineft compofers too, to let them turn ftrollers. | 

Strollers do you call them? Ha, ha, ha, hah!— 

Princely ftrollers, as we reward them !—-and as to com- 
pofers, have we not Handel ? 

There you fay fomething, Sir Hargrave. But you 
have but one Handel in England. They have feveral 
in Italy. : 

Is it poffible? faid every one. 

Let me die, faid the baronet, with a forced laugh, 
_if I am not ready to think that Mr. Greville has run 

into the fault of people of lefs genius than himfelf. He 
has got fuch a tafte for foreign diverfions, that he can- 
not think tolerably of thofe of his own country, be 
they ever fo excellent. -. * | 

Yandel, Sir Hargrave, is not an Englifhman. But 

I mutt fay, that of every perfon prefent, I leaft expected 
- from Sir Hargrave Pollexfen this obfervation. 

{He then returned the baronet’s laugh, and not 
- without an air of mingled anger and asp | 

Nor I this tafte for foreign performances and com- 
‘ pofitions from Mr. Greville; for fo long time as thou 

haft been a downright country gentleman. 

[Indeed,thought I to myfelf, you feem both to have _ 
* changed charaéters. But I know how it comes about: 

Let one advance what he will; in the prefent or 


— t 
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of both, fhe other will contradic it. Mr. Greville 
knows nothing of mufic: What he faid was from 
hearfay: And Sir Hargrave is no better grounded in it.] 

A downright country gentleman! repeated Mr. Gre- 
ville, meafuring Sir Hargrave with his eye, and put- 
ting up his lip. _ 

Why, pr’ythee now, Greville, thou What-fhall-I- 
call thee; thou art not offended, I hope, that we are 
not all of one mind; Ha, ha, ha, hah! 

._ Tam offended at nothing you /ay, Sir Hargrave. © 
‘ Fila at any-thing you /ook, my dear; Ha, ha, ha, 
! 

Yet his looks fhewed as much contempt for Mr. 
Greville, as Mr. Greville’s did for him. How eafily 
might thefe combuftible fpirits have blown each other 
up! Mr. Reeves was once a little apprehenfive of con- 
fequences from the airs of both. 

Mr. Greville turned from Sir Hargrave to me: 
Well, Mifs Byron, faid he; but as to what we were 
talking about. | | 

This he feemed to fay, on purpofe, as I thought by 
his air, to alarm the baronet. ~ 

I beg pardon, faid Sir Hargrave; turning with a 
ftiff air to me; I beg pardon, Mifs Byron, if I have 
intruded— _ i, 

We were talking of indifferent things, Sir Hare 
‘grave, anfwered I—Mere matters of pleafantry. 

I was more in carne than in jeff, Mifs Byron, re- 
plied Mr. Greville. 

We all, I believe, thought you very whimfical, 
Mr. Greville, returned I. | | oa 

What was fport to you, madam, is death to me. 

Poor Greville! Ha, ha, ha, hah (affectedly laughed 
. the baronet). But I know you areajoker. You are 
a man of wit [This a little foftened Mr. Greville, who 
had begun to look grave upon Sir H ve] Come, 
pr’ythee, man, give thyfelf up to me for this night s 
and I will carry thee toa _— concert, where. an 

7 | 2 


148 THE HISTORY OF ~ Volt. 


but choice fpirits are admitted; and let us fee if: mufic 
will not divert thefe gloomy airs, that fit fo ill upon 
the face of one of the livelieft men in the kingdom. 
~ Mufic! Ay, if Mifs Byron will give us a fong, 
and accompany it-with the harpfichord, 1 will defpife 
all other harmony. — 

- Every one joined in his requeft: And I was not 
backward to oblige them, as I thought the conver- 


fation bore a little too rough a caft, and was not likely 


to take a fmoother turn. 

Mr. Greville, who always enjoys any jeft that tends 
to reflect on our Sex, ‘begged me to fing that whimfical 
fong fet by Galliard, which once my uncle made me 


fing at Selby-houfe, in Mr. Greville’s hearing. You — 


were not there, Lucy, that day; and perhaps 1 may not 
rave the book, as Galliard is not a favourite with you. 
CHLOE, By all the pow’rs above, 
To Damon vow'd eternal Love. 
A rofe adorn'd her fweeter breaft: 
_ She on aleaf the vow impreft: 
‘ — But Zephyr, by ber fide at play, 
Love, vow, and leaf, blew quite qway. 


. The gentlemen were very lively on the occafion; 


and encored it: But I told them, That as they mutt | 


-be better pleafed with the jeft on our.Sex contdined in 
it, than they could be with the mufic, I would not, 
-fer the fake of their own politenefs, oblige them. 
You will favour us, however, with your Difcreet 
_ Lover, Mifs Byron, faid Mr. Greville. That is a 
fong written entirely on your own principles. 
4 ‘Well then I will give you, faid I, fet by the fame 
and, | 
_ THE Discreet Lover. 

<.. Ye fatr, that would be bleft in Love, 
1. Lake your pride a little lower, 

Let the faain whom you approve, 

-. Rather like you, than adore.. — 


san . 7 Love, 


a 
— 


eek oe cee eM, 


. 
et, Soe & 
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Love, that rifes into paffion, 
Soon will end in hate or firife: 
But from tender inclination,’ 


Flow the lafting joys of life. 


Thefe too light pieces put the gentlemen into good 
humour, and a deal of filly ftuff was faid to me, by 
way of compliment, on the occafion, by Sir Hargrave . 
and Mr. Greville; not one word of which I believed. 

The baronet went away firft, to-go to his concert.. 
He was very cold in his behaviour to me at taking” 
leave, as he had been all the time. ee 

Mr. Greville foon after left us, intending fo fet out 
this morning. , | is 

He fnatched my hand at going. I was afraid of a 
fecond favage freedom, and would have withdrawn it.° 
—Only one figh over it, but one figh. Oh—! faid he 
he, an Oh, half a yard long—and preffed it with his 
lips—But remember, madam, you are watched: I ~ 
have half a dozen fpies upon yous; and the moment, 
you find the man you can fayour, up comes your Gre- 
ville, cuts a throat, and flies his country. 

He ftopt at the parlour-door—One Letter, Mifs 
Byron—Receive but one Letter from me. : 

No, Mr. Greville: But I with you well. 

_Wifhes! that, like the Bifhop’s bleffing, coft you 
nothing. I-was going to fay No, for you: But you 
were too quick. It had been fome pleafure, to have 
denied my/e/f, and prevented the ‘mortification of a 
denial from you. : | 

Fle went away; every one wifhing him a good — 
journey, and fpeaking favourably of the odd creature, 
Mrs. Reeves, in particular, thought fit to fay, that he 
was the moft entertaining of all my Lovers: But if fo, 
what is it they call entertaining ? And what are thofe 
others, whom they call my Lovers? | 

The man, faid I, is an immoral man: And had | 
he not got above blufhes, and above being hurt by 

| : L 


13 Love, 
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Love, he could not have been fo gay, and fo enter: 
| taining, as you call it. | 7 


Mifs Byron fays true, faid Mr. Reeves. I never 
knew a man who could make a jefting matter of ‘the - 
paffion, in the prefence of the object, fo very deeply ~ 
- in Love, as to be hurt by a difappointment. There fits — 


my faucebox, Did Iever make a jeft of my Love to 
you, madam? | 

No indeed, Sir: Had I not thought you moft &- 
plorably in earneft, you had not had any of my pity. 

Why look you there, now! That’s a declaration in~ 
_ point. Ejther Mr. Orme, or Mr. Fowler, muft be 
the happy man, ‘Mifs Byron. | 

. Indeed, neither. 

' But why? They have both good eftates. They 
both adore you. Sir Hargrave I fee you cannot have. 
Mr. Greville dies not for you, tho’ he would be glad 
to live with 2 ips Mr. Fenwick is a ftill lefs eligible 
man, I think. Where can you be better, than with 
one of the two I have named ? : | 

You fpeak ferioufly, coufin: I will not anfwer 
Jightly: But neither of thofe gentlemen can be the 
man: Yet I efteem them both becaufe they are good 


| men. 
Well, but don’t you pity them? . ; 
I don’t know what to fay to that: You hold, that 


Pity is but one remove from Love: Andtofay I pitya 


_ man who profeffes to love me, becaufe I cannat canfent 
to be his, carries wtth it, I think, .an air of arrogance, 
and looks as if I believed he muft be unhappy with- 
out me, when, poffibly, there may be hundreds of wo- 
_ men, with any one of whom he might be more truly 


a ° 
Well, this is in character from you, Mifs Byron; 
But may I afk you now, Which of the two gentlemen, 
Mr. Orme, or Mr. Fowler, were you obliged to have 
ene of them, would you choofe? | 
Mr. Orme, I frankly anfwer. Have I nat told Mr, 
Vowler fq? - a. | Well, 


a 


a | — a 


" objection to Mr. Orme? 
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~ Well, then, what are your objections, may I afk, 


_. to Mr. Orme? He is not a difagreeable man in his - 


perfion. You own that you think him a good man. | 


©, 


_- His fifter loves you; and you loveher. What is your 


> 


ia 


I don’t know what to fay. I hope I fhould perform 
my duty to the man to whom I fhall give my vows, be - 


che who he will: But I am not in hafte to marry. If 


a fingle woman knows her own happinefs, fhe will find 
that the time from eighteen to twenty-four is the hap-: 
pieft part of her life. If fhe ftay till fhe zs twenty- 
four, fhe has time to look about her, and if -fhe has 


-more Lovers than one, is enabled to choofe without. 


having reafon, on looking back, to reproach herfelf 
for haftinefs. Her fluttering, her romantic age (we 
all know fomething of it, I doubt) is over by twenty-. 
four, or it will hold too long; and fhe is then fit to. 
take her refolutions, and to fettle. I have more than 
once hinted, that I fhould be afraid to engage with one 
who thinks too highly of me beforehand. Nothing 
violent can be lafting, and [ could not bear, when I 


_ had given a man my heart with my hand {and they 


never fhall be feparated) that he fhould behave to me 
with lefs affection than he fhewed to me before I was 
his. As I-wifh not ow to be made an idol of, I may 
the more reafonably expect the conftancy due to friend- 
fhip, and not to be affronted with his indifference after 


I have given him my whole felf. In other words, 1 | 


could not bear to have my Love flighted; or to be 


' defpifed for it, inftead of being encouraged to fhew it.. 


And how fhall extravagant paffion warrant hopes of 


- this nature—if the man be-not a man of gratitude, of 
principle, and a: man whofe Love is founded in reafon, - 


and whofe object is mind, rather than perfon ? 
“ But Mr. Orme, replied Mr. Reeves, is all this. 
Sach, I believe, in his Love. — , . 

Be it fo. But if I cannot love him fo well as to 


- Wilh to be his (a man, I have heard my uncle, as 


L.4 _ well 
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well as Sir Hargrave, fay, is bis.own; a woman is a 
man's); if I cannot take delight in the thought of 
bearing my part of the yoke with him, in the belief, 


that, in cafe of a contrariety of fentiments, I cannot | 


give up my judgment, in points indifferent, from the 
good opinion I have of 4s; what, but a fondnefs for 
the ftate, and an irkfomenefs in my prefent fituation, 
cquid. byafs me in favour of any man? Indeed, my 
coufin, I muft love the man to whom I would give 
_ my hand, well enough to be able, on cool deliberation, 


to wif to be his wife; and for dis fake (with my whole: 


heart) choofe to quit the fingle ftate, in which I am very 


PY ‘ 

And you are fure that your indifference to Mr, 
Orme. is not either directly or indirectly owing to his 
obfequious Love of you; and to the milkine/s of bis 
nature, as Shakefpeare calls it ?. 

Very fure! All the leaning towards him that I have, 


in preference, as I think, to every other man who has _ 


beheld me with partiality, is, on the contrary, owing 
to the grateful fenfe I have of his refpect to me, and to 
the gentlenefs of his nature, Does not my behaviour 
~ to Mr. Greville, to Mr. Fenwick, to Sir Hargrave, 
compafed with my treatment of Mr, Orme and Mr, 
Fowler, confirm what I fay ? 

_ Then you are, as indeed ] have always thought you, 
a contich of a woman. 

Not fg; your own Lady, whom you firft brought 
to pity you, as ] have heard you fay, is an inftance that 
J am not. | | 

Well, that’s true: But is fhe not, at the fame time, 
an example, that pity melts the foul to Love ? 

. T have no doubt, faid Mrs. Reeves, but Mifs Byron 
may be brought to love the man fhe can pity. 
. But, madam, faid I, did you not let pity grow inta 
Love before you married Mr. Reeves? 
I believe I did; {miling. 


Well then I promife you, Mr. Reeves, when that 


COMES 


4 
t 
} 
| 


i, See 


- 
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comes to be the cafe with me, I will not give pain to. 
a manIcan like to marry. | nt 
Very well, replied Mr. Reeves: And I dare fay, 
that at laft Mr. Orme will be the man. And yet how 
you will get off with Sir Hargrave, I cannot tell. For 
Lady Betty Williams, this very day, told me, That he 
declared to her, he was refolved you fhould be his, 
And fhe has promifed him all her intereft with you, 
and with us; and is aftonifhed that you can refufe a 


. man of his fortune and addrefs, and who has many, 


very many, admirers, among people of the firft rank. 
The baronet is at the door. I fuppofe he will ex- 
pect to fee me. , | | 
ee ee Wednefday Afternoon. 
Sir Hargrave is juft gone. He defired to talk with 
me alone. ‘ Ithought I might very well decline oblige- 


. ing him, as he had never fcrupled to fay to me all he 


had a mind to fay before my coufins; and as he had 
thought himfelf of confequence enough to behave 
moodily ; and even made #his requeft rather with an 
air of expectation, than of refpect ; and I accordingly 
defired to be excufed. Fe ftalked about. My coufins, 
firft one, then the other, withdrew. His behaviour 
had not been fo agreeable, as to deferve this compli- 
ance: I was vexed they did. — : 
_ He offered, as foon as they were gone, to take my 
hand. | | 
J withdrew it, = | | 
Madam (faid he, very impértinently angry) you’ 
would not do thus to Mr. Greville : You kf ie 
go thus to azy man but me. a 
Indeed, Sir, I would, were I left alone with him. . , 
You fee, madam, that I cannot forbear Viliting 


you. My heart and foul are devoted to you. Iown 1 


have pride. Forgive me; it is piqued. I did not be- 

lieve I fhould have been rejeéted by any Lady, who 
had no diflike to a change of condition ; and was dif- 

engaged, You declare that you are fo; ne ings 
| ) wi 
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willing, I am defirous, to believe you.—And yet that 
Greville— 

There he ftopt, as expecting me to fpeak. 

To what ala, Sir Hargrave, do you expect an 
anfwer to what you hint about Mr. Greville? It is 
not my way to behave with incivility to any man who 
profeffes a regard for me— 

Except to me, madam— 

Self-partiality, Sir, and nothing elfe, could cafe 
you to make this exception, —s_—y 
~ Well, madam, but as to Mr. Greville— 

- Pray, Sir Hargrave— | 

And pray, Mifs Byron— 

I have never yet feen the man who is to be my huf~ 
band. | 
By G— faid the wretch, fiercely (almoft in the lan- 
guage of Mr. Greville on the like occaficn) but you . 
have—And if you are not engaged in your affections, 
the man is before you. | | 

If this, Sir Hargrave, is all. you wanted to fay to 
me, and would not be denied faying it, it might have 
been faid before my coufins. I was for leaving him. 

You fhall not go. I beg, madam, putting himfelf’ 
between me and the door. | 
-  Whatfurther would Sir Hargrave fay[Standing ftill, 

and angry] What further would Sir Hargrave fay ? 

Have you, madam, a diflike to matrimony ? 

What right have you, Sir, to afk me this que- 
ftion ? | 
- Do you ever intend to enter into the ftate ? 

Perhaps I may, if I meet with a man to whom I 
can give my whole heart. | , 

’ And cannot that man be 1¢—Let me implore you, 
' madam. J will kneel to you [And down he dropt 
on his knees]. -I cannot live without you. For God’s 
fake, madam! Your pity, your mercy, your grati- 
tude,your Love! I could not do this before any-body, 
unlefs affured of favour. I implore your “> : 

| 00 


gen 
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Foolifh man! It was plain, that this kneeling fup- 
plication was premeditated. | 
O Sir, what undue humility !—Could I have re- 
ceived your addrefs, none of this had been neceffary. 
. Your pity, madam, once more, your gratitude, 
your mercy, your Love! 
Pray, Sir, rife—He fwore by his God, that he 
would not, till I had given him hope— | 
No hope can I give you, Sir. It would be cheating, 
it would be deluding you, it would not be honeft, to 


give you hope. 


You objected to my morals, madam: Have you 
any other objection ? | | 

Need there any other ? _ 

But I can clear myéelf, | 

To God, and to your confcience, then do it, Sir: 
I want you not to clgar yourfelf to me. 

But, madam, the clearing myfelf to you, would 
be clearing myfelf to God, and my-.confcience. 

What language is this, Sir? But you can be no- 
thing to me: Indeed you can be nothing to me— 
Rife, Sir, rife; or I leave you. ; 

_ I made an effort to go. He caught my hand; and 
arofe—Then kiffed it, and held it between both his. 

For God’s fake, madam— 

Pray, Sir Hargrave— | 

Your objections? J infift upon knowing your ob- 
jections. My perfon, madam—Forgive me, I am not 


~ ufed to boaft—-My per/on,. madam— 


Pray, Sir Hargrave. _ 

—Is not contemptible. My fortune 

God blefs you, Sir, with your fortune.. 

-—Is not inconfiderable. My. morals— 

Pray, Sir Hargrave! Why this enumeration to 
-—~Are as unexceptionable as thofe of moft young 
men of.fafhion in the prefent age. | 

(I am forry if this be true, thought I to myelf] 

| ou 
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You have reafon I hope, Sir, to be glad of that. 


My defcent— | 
Ys honourable, Sir, no doubt. 


My temper is not bad. I am thought to be a man. 


of vivacity, and of chearfulnefs.—I have courage, ma- 


dam—And this fhould have been feen, had I found 


reafon to dread a competitor in your favour. 


I thought you were enumerating your good qualities, | 


Sir Hargrave. 

Courage, madam, magnanimity in a man, ma- 
dam— . 

Are great qualities, Sir. Courage in a right caufe, 
I mean. Magnanimity, you know, Sir, is greatnefs 
of mind. : | 

And fo it is; and I hope— 


And I, Sir Hargrave, hope you have great reafon 


. to be fatisfied with-your-felf. Beit it would be very 
grievous to me, if I had not the liberty fo to act, fo 


to govern myfelf, in effential points, as fhould leave 


me as well fatisfied with my-felf. 
This, I hope, may be the cafe, madam, if you 
encourage my paffion: And let me affire you, that 


_ no man breathing ever loved a woman as I love you. 


My perfon, my fortune, my morals, my defcent, my 
semper (a man in fuch a cafe as this may be allowed 
to do himfelf juftice) all unexceptionable ; let me die 


if T can account for your—your—your refufal of me_ 
in fo peremptory, in fo unceremonious a manner, _ 


flap-dafh, as I may fay, and not one objection to 
make, or which you will condefcend to make! 

You fay, Sir, that you love me above all women : 
Would you, can you be fo little nice, as to wifh to 
marry a woman who does not prefer you to all men ? 
—If you are, let me tell you, Sir, that you have 
affigned a reafon againft yourfelf, which’ I think ¥ 
ought to look upon as conelufive. | | 

I make no doubt, madam, that my behaviour to you 
after marriage, will induce you in gratitude as well as 
Juftice, to prefer me to all men. Your 


— 


| ‘happy. I have already as great a fortune as I wifh | 
-for. You think yourfelf polte— 
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Your behaviour after marriage, Sit |—Never will; 
I truft to that, where— ! 
Where what, madam? 7 
No need of entering into particulars, Sir. You _ 
fee that we cannot be of the fame mind. You, Sir © 


Hargrave, have no doubt of your merit— : 


I know, madam, that I fhould make it the bufinefs 7 
as well as pleafure of my life, to deferve you. 

You value yourfelf upon your fortune, Sir— 

Only, as it gives me power to make you happy. 


Riches never yet, of themfelves, made any-body | 


! 


Polite, madam !—And I hope— | 
The whole of what I mean, Sir Hargrave, is this: 


. You have a very high opinion of yourfelf: You aay 


have reafon for it; fince you muft know yourfelf, and. 
your own heart, better than I can pretend to do. But 
would you, let me afk you, make choice of a wo- 
man for a wife, who frankly owns, that fhe cannot 

-think fo highly, as you imagine fhe ought to think of 
“you P—In juftice to yourfelf, Sir— 

By my Soul, madam, haughtily, you are the only 
_woman who could thus— 

Well, Sir, perhaps Iam. But will not this fingu- 
larity convince you, that I can never make you happy; 
.nor you me? You tell me, that you think highly of 
.me; but if I cannot think fo highly of you, pray, 
. Sir, let me be intitled to the fame freedom in my 
refufal that governs you in your choice. 

He walked about the room; and gave himfelf airs 
that fhewed greater inward than even outward emor 
tion. 

I had a mind to leave him ; yet was not willing to 
withdraw abruptly," intending, and hoping, to put an 
end to all his expectations for the future. I therefore 
in a manner afked for leave to withdraw. 


I prefume, Sir, that nothing remains to be faid but 
~ what 
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what may: be faid before my coufins. And, courte- 
fying, was going. | fe 

_ He told me, with a paffionate air, that he was half- 


‘diftracted ; and complained of the ufe I made of the 


power I had over him. And as I had near opened the 
door, ‘he threw himfelf on his knees to me againtt it, 
and undefignedly hurt my finger with the lock. 

He was grieved. I made light of it, tho’ in pain, 

that he might not have an opportunity to flourith 
upon it, and to fhew a tendernefs which I doubt is 
‘hot very natural to him. . 
' How little was I affected with dis kneeling, to what 
I was with the fame pofture in Sir Rowland ! Sir Har- 
gravefupplicated me as before. I was forced, in ‘anfwer, 
to repeat fome of the famethings that I had faid before. 

I would fain have parted civilly. He would not 
permit me to do fo. Though he was on his knees, he 
mingled paffion, and even indireét menaces, with his 
fupplications. I was forced to declare, that I never 
more would receive his vifits. . : 

This declaration he vowed would make him de- 
{perate, and he cared not what becameofhim. 

I often begged him to rife; but to no purpofe, till 
I declared that I would ftay-no longer with him : And 
then he arofe, rapt out an oath or two ; again called me 
proud and ungrateful ; and followed me into the other 
room to my coufins. - He could hardly be civil to 
them : He walked two or three.turns about the roou : 
At laft, Forgive me, Mr. Reeves.: Forgive me, Mrs. 
Reeves, faid he, bowing to them; more ftiffy to 


me—And you forbid my future vifits, madam, .faid 


he, with a face of malice. -...- -- | 
_ Ido, Sir; and that for both our fakes. You have 
' greatly difcompofed me. an 
Next time, madam, I have the honour of attend- 
mg you, it will be, I hope—[He ftopt a moment, but 
{till looking fiercely] ta an happier purpofe. And away 
he went. _ | oo _- 
| r. 
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Mr. Reeves was offended with him, and difcouraged 
‘me not in my refolution to avoid receiving his future 
vifits. You will now, therefore, hear very little farther 
in my Letters of this Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 

And yet I wifh I do not fee him very foon. But 
it will be in company enough, if Ido: At the Mafque- 
rade, I mean, to-morrow night; for he never miffes 
going to fuch entertainments. | 


- Our dreffes are ready. Mr. Reeves is to be an 
Hermit; Mrs. Reeves a Nun; Lady Betty a Lady 
Abbefs : But I by no means like mine, becaufe of its 
gaudinefs: The very hing I was afraid of. “3 

‘They call it the drefs of an Arcadian Princefs : But 
it falls not in with any of my notions of the Paftoral 
drefs of Arcadia. oa 

A white Paris net fort of cap, glittering with fpan- 


gles, and incircled by a chaplet of artificial flowers, - - 


with a little white feather perking from the left ear, 
is to be my head-drefs. 

My mafque is Venetian. 

My hair is to be complimented with an appearance, 
becanfe of its natural ringlets, as they call my curls, 
and to fhade my neck. 

Tucker and ruffles blond lace. , 

My thape is alfo faid to be confulted in this drefs. 
A kind of waiftcoat of blue fatten trimmed with filver 
Point d’Efpagne, the fkirts edged with filver fringe, 
- is made to fit clofe to my waift by double clafps, a 
{mall filver taffel at the ends of each clafp ; all fet. off, 
with bugles and fpangles, which make a mighty 
glitter. a | 

But I am to be allowed a kind of fcarf of white 
Perfian filk ; which, gathered*at the top, is to be 
faftened to my fhoulders, and to fly loofe behind me. 

Bracelets on my arms. 

They would have given me a crook; but I would | 
not fubmit to that. It would give me, I faid, an - 

of 


/ 
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. of confidence to aim to manage it with any tolerable 
freedom ; and I was apprehenfive, that I fhould not 
be thought to want that from the drefs itfelf. A large 
Indian fan was not improper for the expected warmth 
of the place ; and that contented me. 

My petticoat is of blue fatten, trimmed and fringed 
as my waiftcoat. I am not to have an hoop that is 
rceivable. They wore not hoops in Arcadia. 
What a fparkling figure fhall I make! Had the Ball 


been what they call a Subfcription Ball, at which peo- |. 


ple drefs:with more glare, than at a.common one, 


. this drefs would have been more tolerable. 


But they all fay, that I fhall be kept in countenance 
by mafques as extravagant, and even more ridiculous. 

Be that as it may, I wifh the night were over. I 
dare fay, it will be the laft diverfion of this kind I 
ever fhall be at; for I never had any notion of maf- 
querades. 

Expect particulars of all in my next. I reckon you 
will be impatient for them. But pray, my Lucy, be 
fanciful, as I fometimes am, and let me know how 
you think every-thing will be beforehand ; and how 
many re you imagine, in this drefs, will 
-be flain by 

Your Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XxX. ~ 


Mr. REEvES, To Gronce SELBY, Eqs | 
‘Dear Mr. Selby, — Friday, Feb. 17. 


O one, at prefent, but yourfelf, muft fee the © 


‘contents of what I am going to write. 
‘You mutt not be too much furprifed. 
But how fhall I tell you the news; the dreadful 
news '—My wife has been ever fince three this morn- 
-ing in violent hyfterics upon it. 


ou muft not—But how fhall I se You muft not, - 
be — 


a 
+ 
reenter tag ie 
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be too much affected, when we are unable to fupport 
ourfelves ? 

O my coufin Selby !—We know not what i is. be- 
come of our deareft-Mifs Byron ! . 

I will be as particular as my grief and farprize vill 


‘allow. There is a néceffity for it, as you will find. 


: Mr. Greville, as I apprehend-—But to particulars 
rit. 


“- We were laft night at the Ball in the Hay-market. 
The chairmen who -carried the dear creature, and 


who, as well as our chairmen, were engaged for the 


night, were inveigled away to drink fomewhere. 
They promifed Wilfon, my coufin’s fervant, to D return 
in half an hour. 

It was then but little more than twelve. 

Wilfon waited near two hours, and they not res 
turning, he hired a ‘chair to fupply their place. 

Between two and three, we all agreed to go home. 
The dear creature was fatigued with the notice every- 
body took of her. Every-body admired her. She 
wanted to go before ; but Lady Betty prevailed on her 
to ftay a little longer. 

I waited on her to her chair, and faw her in it before 
I attended I.ady Betty and my wife to theirs, . 

I faw that neither the chair, nor the chairmen, 
were thofe who brought her. I afked the meaning ; 


_ and received. the above particulars after the was in 


the chair. 

She hurried into it becaufe of her drefs, and. being 
warm ; and no lefs than four gentlenien following nee 
to the very chair. 

It was then near threa.. 

I ordered Wilfon to bid: the chairmen ftop, when - 
they had-got-out of the croud, :till Lady Betty’s email 
and: mine, ‘and my wife’s, joined them. 

I faw her chair move, and Wilfon with his lighted 
flambeaux-before it ; and the four mafks-‘who followed 


her to the chair, return into the houfe. 
Vou. I. M When 
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— When our fervants could not find that her chair had 


ftopt, we fuppofed that in the hurry, the fellow heard 
not my orders ; and direéted our chairmen to proceed ; . 


not doubting but we fhould find her got home be, 
forevs. ae 
‘We had before agreed to be carried directly homes 
declining Lady Betty’s invitation to refume our own 
dreffes at her houfe, where we dreffed for the Ball. : 
We were very much furprifed at finding her .not 


arrived: But concluding that, by miftake, fhe was 


carried to Lady Betty’s, and was there expecting us, 

we fent thither immediately, | 
But, good God! what was eur confternation, 

when the fervants brought us word back, that Lady 

Betty had not either feen or heard of her! | 
Mr. Greville, as I apprehend—. 


But let me give you all the lights on which I ground — 


my furmifes. 


Laft night Lady Betty Williams had an hint given | 


her, as fhe informed me .at the Mafquerade, that Mr, 
Greville, who took leave of my coufin on Tuefday 
evening, in order to fet out for Northamptonshire the 


next morning, was neither gone, nor intended to go ;_ 
being, an the contrary, refolved to continue in town — 


Perdue, in order to watch my coufin’s vifitors. 

He had indeed told her, that fhe would have half 
a dozen fpies upon her; and threw out fome hints 
of jealoufy of two of her vifitors. a 

Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, in an Harlequin drefs, was 
atthe Ball: He foon difcovered our lovely caufin, and, 
notwithftanding his former ill-nature on being rejected 
by her, addrefied her with the potitenefs of a man 
accuftomed to public. places. 


He found me out at the fidesboard a Tittle before — 


we went off; and afked me, if J had not feen Mr, 
Greville there ? J faid, No. | 


He afked me, Hf I had nat obferved a mafk diftin- 
guithed by a broad-brimed half-flouched hat, with an 


high 
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high flat crown, a fhort black cloak, a dark lantern 
in his hand, holding it up to every one’s mafque ; 
and who, he faid, was faluted by every-body as Guido 
Vaux ? That perfon he faid was Mr. Greville. 

I did indeed obferve this perfon; but recollected | 
not, that he had the air of Mr. Greville ; but thought — 
him a much more bulky man. But that, as he ine 
tended to have it fuppofed he had left the town, 
might be eafily managed. a SO | 

Mr. Greville, you know, is a man of enterprize. 

He came to town, Having profeffedly no other ma- 
terial bufinefs but to give obftruction to my coufin’s 
vifitors. He faw fhe had two new ones. ‘He talked 
at firft of ftaying in town, and partaking of its diver- 
fions, and even of befpeaking a new equipage. 

But all of a fudden, tho’ expecting Mr. Fenwick: 
would come up, he pretended to leave the town, and | 
to fet out directly for Northamptonfhire, without hav- 
ing obtained any conceffion from my coufin in his fa- 
vour. | ee | 
Laying all thefe circumftances together, I think it 
is hardly to be doubted, but Mr. Greville is at the 
bottom of this black affair. | 7 

You will therefore take {uch fteps on thefe lights as _ 
your prudence will luggeft to you. If Mr. Greville is 
not come down——If Mr. Fenwick—What would I 
fay? a 

The lefs noife, however, the affair makes, till we 
can come at certainty, the better, > 

How I dread what that certainty may be !—Deap 
creature! — _ | 

But I anv fure you will think it advifeable to keep 
this dreadful affair from her poor grandmother, ‘And 
Thope your good Lady—Yet ber prudent advice may 
be neceffary. 

I have fix people ont at different parts of the town, 


who are to make enquiries among chajrmen, coach: 
gmren, &c, | : | . 
| | M 32 Her 


¢ 
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Her new fervant cannot be a villain—What cay 
one fay ?—What can one think ? | 


Smithfield. She has heard nothing of him. _ 
have fent after the chairmen who carried her to this 
‘curfed Mafquerade. Lady Betty’s chairmen, who had 
provided the chairs, knaw them, and their number. 
They are'traced with a fare from White’s to Berkeley- 
fquare. ee en en 
_ Something may be difcavered by means of thofe 
fellows, if tliey were tampered with. They are afraid, 
I fuppofe, to come to demand their but half-earned 
money. Woe be to them if they come out to. be 
rafcals ! | | - : 
I had half a fufpicion of Sir Hargrave, as well from 
the character given us of him by a friend of mine, 
as becaufe of his unpolite behaviour ta the dear crea- 
ture on her rejecting him: And fent to his houfe in 
Cavendifh-fquare, to know if he were at-home, and 
if he were, at'what time he returned from che Ball. 
Anfwer was brought, that he was in bed, and they 


Suppofcd would not be ftirring till dinner-time ; when 


he expected company ; and that he returned not from 
the Ball rill between four and five this morning. 

' Wefent to Mr. Greviile’s lodgings. He has actually 
difcharged them; and the people think: (as he told 
them fo) that he is fet out tor the country. But he 
is mafter of ‘contrivances enough to manage this. 
‘There ¢an be no thought that he would give out other- 
wifé to them, than he did tous. Happy! had we 
found himnot gone, .. | ; 

Mr. Greville muft-be the man! 


_ You will be fo good, as to difpatch the bearer in- 


ftantly with what information’ can be got about Mr. 
Greville, : _ 


Ever, ever Yours! 
 Arcnispatp Reeves. 
LE T- 
i 


) 
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LETTER XxIvV. 
Mr: Sevay, To ARCHIBALD Reeves, £/q; 


de anfwer to the preceding, - Pye 
| i oe | Saturday, Feb: 18: . 
m\ Mt. Reeves ! — Dear fweet child! — Flower of 
the world!— ee ee 
But how could I keép fuch dreadful tidings within 
my own breaft?— a ee ee 
_ “How could I éétictal my confternation !=-My wife. 
faw it.. She would know the caufe of it. 


I cofiid not tell her the fatal news—-Fatal news ih-_. 
deed! It will be immediate death to lier poor grand- - 


thother— 


We mutt keep it ffora her as long as we ¢an!— - 


But keep it from her!—And js the deareft creature 
{pirited away ?—-O Mr. Reeves! | 


I gave my wife your Letter. ‘She fainted Away, . 


before the had read.it thro’. 


Mafquérades, I have generally heard faid, were imoré 


filly than wicked : But they are now, I am convinced; 
the moft profligate of all diverfions. | See 
— Almoft Aiftracted, coufin!=<You tray well be fo: 
We fliall all be quite diftra€ted—Dear, dear creature | 
‘What miay flie hot have fuffered by this ttme?, . __ 
Why parted we with fuch a jewet out of our fight ? 


You ‘vould not be denied: You would have her td 


that cutfed town, __ ee. ee ee te 
_ Soiié damned villain, to be fure !—Greville it is not: 


Greville was feen ‘late laft night; lighting at his. 
own houft from a poft-charfe: He hac no-body wich 


ym. : . 1 ; Mos Sid 
In half an hour, fate as it was, hé fent his com 


limehts to tis to let us know that he had left the dear 


thild well, and (in his ufual ftile) happier than fhe 
would make him. He knows that our lives are bound 
. Up in hers. gig. Find 


oP 
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Find out where fhe is : And find her fafe and well : 
Or we will never forgive thofe who were the caufe of 
her going to London. | | 

Dear foul ! She was over-perfuaded !-—She was not 
fond of going! | - - : 

The fweeteft, obliging creature f—~What is now 
become of her !—What by this time may fhe not 
have fuffered !— ee | 

. Search every-where—But you will, no doubt!— 
Sufpect every-body—This Lady Betty Williams— 
Such a plot muft have a woman in it. Was fhe not 
Sir Hargrave’s friend ?—This Sir Hargrave!—Greville 
it could ; not be. Had we not the proof I mentioned, 
Greville, bad as. he is, could not be fuch a villain. . 

The firft moment you have any. tidings, bad or 

good, fpare noexpence. - | oe 2 
ane. S , og & &. 

~ GReEvVILLE was this moment here. | 
. Wecould not fee him. We did not let him know 
the matter. = s—( SC os | 

He is gone away, in great {urprize, on the fervants 
telling him that we had received fome bad news, 

which made us unfit to fee any-body. The fervants 
could not tell him what: Yet they all guefs, by your 
livery, and by our grief, that fomethring has befallen 
"their beloved young Lady. They are all in tears—And 
_ they look at us, when they attend us, with fuch in- 
uifitive, yet filent grief !—-We are {peechlefs before 
' them; and tell them our wills by motions, and not 
by words. Se, Ree 
- Good God !-—After fo many happy years !—Happy 
in ourfelves! to be at laft in fo fhort a time made 
the moft miferable of wretches ! _ | 
But this had not been, if—But no more—Good 
- God of heaven,: what will become of my poor aunt 
Shirley !—Lucy, Nancy, will go diftracted !—But no 


more— Haften your next—And forgive this diftracted 


Letter. I know not what Ihave written. But Iam 
3° Yours, GEORGE SELBY<« 


* 
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LETTER X&Xxv. 
Mr, Reeves, To Grorce Seity;’ Eg; 

» In Contisuation of Letter XXII. 
LAr% Betty’s chairmen have found out the firft 
# chairmen. 7 ot oe | 

The fellows were made almoft dead drunk. They 
are fure fornething was put into their liquor: They 
have been hunting after the footmen, who enticed 
them, and drank them down. They defcribe their 
livery to be brown, trimmed and turned up with 
yellow; and are in the fervice of a merchant’s relict, 
swho lives either in Mark-lane, or Mincing-lane ; they 
forgot which ; but have not yet been able to find them 
out.. Their Lady, they faid, was at the Mafquerade. 
“They were very officious 'to fcrape acquaintance with - 
them. We know not any-body who gives this livery : 
So no lights can be obtained by. this. part. of the. infor- 
mation. A curfed deep-laid villainy !—The fellows 
are refolved, they fay, to find out thefe footmeri, if 
above-ground; and the chairmen who were hired.oh 
their failure. aa - ; 

Every hour we have one meflenger ot other teturti- 
ing with fomething to fay; but hitherto with nothing 
to the purpofe. This has kept me within. O Mr. 
Selby, I know not what to direct! I know not what 
to do! I fend them out again as faft as they return : 
’ “Yet rather fhew my defpair, than my hope. 

Surely this villainy muft be Mr. Greville’s:- Tho’ 
I have but juft difpatched away my fervant to you, I 
am impatient for his return. | _ 

I will write every hour, as any-thing offers, that 
I may have'a Letter ready to fend you by another man, 
the moment we hear any-thing. And yet I expeét 

not to hear any-thing material, but from you. 


. 


We 


~~ 


We be - to fufped the fervant (that Wilfon) whom 
my coufin fo lately hired. Were be clear of the 
miatter, either te or the chairmen he hired, muft have 
been heatd of. He would have returned. They 
could not all three be either murdered or fecreted. 
Thefe curfed a aa !—Never will I— 
- Ue wR | 
O Mr. Selby! Her fervant j is, muft be a villain _ 
Sarah, my. dear coufin’s fervant (My poor wife can 


think of nothing. She is.extremely ill. Sarah) took . 


it intoher head to have the fpecious rafcal’s trunk broke 


open. It felt light, and he' had tatked, but the night - 
before, of his ftack of cloaths and linen, to the other- 


fervants. There was nothing of value found in it; 
not of fx-pence value. The moft fpecious villain, 
if a villain. Every-body liked him. The dear crea- 
ture herfelf was pleafed with him. He knew every- 
thing and every-body.—Curfed be he for his adroit= 
_.nefs and knowlege! We had made too.many enquiries 
-after.a fervant for her. 
_ * Eleven o Clock. - 

T am jut returned from Smithfield, From the yil- 
lain’s. fitter. He comes out to be a villain: = This 
Wilfon I mean—A practifed villain ! 


The: woman fhook her head at’ the gagita which ) 


I made, half out of bréath, after what was become 
_of him. . She was afraid, fhe faid, that all was not 
right: But was fure her brother. had not robbed. . 

‘He had been guilty, I faid, of a villainy, : that. was 
a thoufand times worfe than rob 

She .was inquifitive about it ; and I hinted to her 
“what it was. 
Her brother, fhe faid, was a 1 young mdn éf ‘parts 
and underftanding; and would be glad, fhe was fure, 


of getting a livelihood by honeft fervices. | It was‘a 


fad thing that there fhould be fuch matters in the world, 
as would put fervants upon bad practices. 
I afked after the character of that Bagenhall, whofe 


P fervice 
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fervice her brother :laft lived in? -and inprudencly I 

threatened her brother. . 

’ Ah, Sir! was all the anfwer fhestade thaking het = 
ead, - | 

4 I repeated: my queftion;- ‘Who was that: Bagens 
all Pane. 

Excufe me, ‘Sir, faid fhe: I will give no other 
anfwer, til I hear whether my brothér’s life-may’ be . 
in danger or not. She.abhorred, fhe faid, all -baf 
practices as much.as any-body could do ; and the was 
forry for the Lady, and for me. 

.. I then offered to be the making of her brothér, were 
at poffible to engage him before any violence was hate 
tothe Lady. fafled if fhe knew where to fend to him? ' 

- Indeed: fhe did-not, She dared to fay, ‘fhe ‘fhould 
not hear of him for one while. Whenever he had 
-been drawn in to affift in any out-of-the-way’ pranks 
{See, Mr. Selby, a practifed villain !] he kept:away . 
-from her till all was blown over. Thofe who would 
take fuch fteps, fhe feared, would by this time have 
done the mifchief. 

How I raved! 

'_ T offered her money, an haniifome fum, if the would 
sell me what fhe knew of that Bagenhall, or‘of any 
of her brother’s employers: But fhe refufed to fay one 
-word more, til fhe knew whether her brother’s. life 
were likely.to be affected or not. 

- £ left her,.and haftened home, to énquire ier. 
“what iy 8 have happened in my abfence. _ But will 
foon fee-her again, in hopes fhe may be wrought up- 
on to drop fome hints, by which fomething may 
‘be difcovered—But all this time, What may be: the 
fate of the dear fufferer!—I cannot bear my own 
thoughts! _ | 

_ Lady Betty is inexpreffibly grieved—- 
_ I have difpatched a man and horfe (God aad, to 
what purpofe) fo a friend I have at Reading, to get 

-him to enquire after-the alan! of this Bagenhall. 

There 


‘a 
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There is fuch a mari, -and he is a man of pfeafure, a¢ 


SirJohn Alleftree informs me—Accurfed villain, this 


~ ‘Wilfon! He could not bear witl: his mafter’s conftant 
bad hours, and profligate courfe of life, as he told 
our fervants, and Mrs. Sarah !~~Specious impoftor ! ° 


| fs One oClock. 
--Lapy Betty’s chairmen have found out, and they 


brought with them, one of the fellows whom that - 


wile Wilfon hired. . The other was afraid to come. I 
have fecured this fellow: Yet he feems to be ingenuous; 
and I have promifed, that if he prove innocent, he 
fhall be rewarded: inftead of punifhed ; and the two 
chairmen, on this promife, are gone to try to prevail 
upon his.:partner to come, weré it but to releafe the 
other, as both infifted upon their innocence. ot 

_And now will you be impatient to know what acs 
count this fellow gives. on | 

O Mr. Selby! The dear, dear creature—But bé- 


fore I cah proceed, I muft recover my eyes. 


Two o’ Clock. 

Tris fellow’s name is Macpherfon. . His partner’s 
. MEF Dermot. This. is Macpherfon’s: account of ‘tis 

matter. — a Rate oe 

Wilfon hired them to ¢arry his young Lady to Pad-« 
dington—To Paddington!’ A vile dog !— _ 
“They objected diftance and danger ; the latter, as 

Macpherfon owns, to heighten the value of the fervice. 
As to the danger, Wilfon told him, they would be 


‘met by three others of his fellow-fervants, armed, . 
-. ‘ae the firft fields: And as to the diftance, they would 


be ‘richly rewarded ;: and he gave'them a-crown a 
piece earneft, and treated them befides with brandy. 
To prevent their curiofity, and entirely to remove 
their difficulties, the villain told them, that, his young 
Lady was an heirefs, and had agreed to go off from 
the Mafquerade with her Lover: But that thé gentle- 
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fnan would not appear to them till fie came to the very 
houfe, to which fhe was to be conveyed. 


t 


She thinks, {aid the hellith villain, that dheis to be 


carried to May-Fair Chapel, and tofbe married di- 


rectly ;- and that the minifter (unfeafonable as the hour 
is) will be there in readinefs. But the gentleman, who 
is a man of the utmoft honour, intends’ firft vo try 
whether he cannot obtain her frieads confent. ~So 
when fhe finds her way lengthened, proceeded the vile : 
wretch, fhe will perbaps be frightened, and will afk me 
quettions. I weéuld net for the’ world difoblige her; 
but here fhé muft be cheated for her own fake} and 
when all is over, will value methe more for the inno- 
cent impofturé. But whatever orders fhe may give 
you, obferve none but mine, and follow me. You 
fhall be ‘richly rewarded, repeated the mifcreant. 
Should the evén ery out, mind it not: She is full: of 
se and hardly helds in ohe miad for an hout w- 
ether. : | ms 
. He further cautianed them not-to anfwer any que- 


_ ftions which might poffibly be afked-of them, by the 


perfon who fhould conduét his young Lady to her 
chair; but refer to himfelf: And in: cafe any other 
chairs were to go in company with hers, he bid ther 
tall behind, and follow his flambeaux. 
_ Macpherfon fays, that fhe drew the curtains:‘clofe 
(becaufe of her drefs, no doubt) the moment I had 
left her, after feeing her in the chair. a 

The fellows thus prepofleffed' and inftruted, fpeed- _ 
ed away, without ftopping for our chairs. Yet the 


- dear creature muft have heard me give that direction. 


They had carried her a great: way before the called 
out: And then fhe called three times before they would 
hear her; at the third time they ftopt, and: her fer: 
vant afked her commands. Where am I, Wittiam? 
faid fhe. Juft at home, madam, anfwered he. Sutely 
you have taken a ftrange round-about way. We are 

: 3 pe es com? 
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came about, faid the rafcal, on purpofe to avoid the 


croud of chairs and coaches, __ 

They proceeded onwards, sind were joined by three 
men, as Wilfonshad told them they would; but they 
fanfied one of them to be a gentleman; for he was 


muffled up in a cloak, and had a filver-hilted {word in. 


his hand: But he fpoke not: He gave no direftions: - 


And all three kept aloof, that they might not be feen 
by her. ey : 
A Maribone, fhe again ealled outs William, Wil- 
liam, faid fhe, with vehermence: The Lord have 
mercy upon me!. Where are you going to carry me ?: 
Chairmen, ftop! Stop, chairmen! Set me down!— 
William !—Call my fervant, chairmen |— 
Dear foul! Her fervant! Her devil | : 
The chairmen called him. They lifted up the head: 


The fide curtains were ftill undrawn, and M‘Dermot — 


food fo clofe, that the. could not fee far before hen, 
Did you not tell me, faid the villain to them, that it 
was not far about?—~See how you have frighted my 
Lady !—Madam, we are now almoft at home. 

They proceeded with her, faying, they had indeed 
miftaken their way ; but shey weye juft.there; and 
hurried on, i _ 

She then undrew the fide curtainss-Good God of 
heaven protect me! they heard her fay—I am in the 
midft of fields—They were then at Liffom-Green. 

They heard her pray; and Macpherfon faid, He 
began then to.conclude, that the ~— was too much 
frightened, and too pious, to be in a Love-plot. | 

ut, meverthelefs, beckoned by theif villainous 

guide, they hurried on: And then fhe {creamed out; 


and happening to fee one of the three men, fhe beggec 


his help for God’s fake, Beak 
- The fellow bluftered at the chairinen, and bid them 
ftop.. She afked for Grofvenor-ftreet. She was to be 
carried, fhe faid, to Grofvenor-ftreet, ee 
She was juft there, that fellow faid—-It can’t bey 


Sir} 
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Sir! It can’t be!—Don’t I fee fields all about me?—I 
am in the midft of fields, Sir. J 
Grofvenor-Square, madam, replyed that villain; 
- the trees and garden of Grofvenor-Square. .  - 
What a ftrange way have you. come abqut! cried 
her mifcreant: And then trod outhis flambeaux; while 
another fellow took the chairmens lantern from:them; | 
and they had only a little glimmering ftar-light to 
guidethem.. 6. | oe ee 
She then, poor dear foul! {creamed fo difmally, 
that Macpherfon faid, it went to his heart to hear her. 
But they following Wilfon, who told them they were 
jutt landed, that was his.word, he Jed them up a long 
arden-walk, by a back-way. Oneof the three men 
having got before, opened the garden-door, and held 
it in his hand; and by the time they got to the houfe 
to which the garden feemed to belong, the dear crea- 
ture ceafed {creaming. ae 
They too well faw the caufe, when they ftopt with 
her. She was in a fit. : 
Two women, by the affiftance of the perfon in: the 
cloak, helped her out, with great feeming tendernefs. 
They fajd fomethjng in praife of her beayty, and-ex- 
refled themfelves concerned for her, as if. they were 
afraid fhe was’paft recovery: Which apparently ftartled 
the man in the cloak. | 2. 
~ Wilfon entered the houfe with thofe who carried in 
the dear creature; but fogn came out to the chairmen, 
They faw the man in the cloak (who hung about the 
villain, and hugged him, as in joy) give the rafcal 
money: who then put a guinea into each of their 
hands; and conveyed them thro’ the garden again, to 
the door at which they entered; but refufed them light 
even fo much as that of their own candle and lantern. _ 
However he fent another man with them, who led 
them over rough and dirty by-ways into a path that 
pointed London-ward; but plainly fo-much about with 
: oy - defign 
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defipn-to make it diffacult for tliem:to find out the place 


again. , 

Tue other. fellow is. brought hither: He tells ex: 
actly the fame ftory. : a ee 

I afked of both, what fort.of man he in the cloak 


was; but he fo carefully muffled bimielf up, and fo 


Jictle appeased to them, either walking after them, ar 
at the houfe, thatI could gain no li ght from their de- 
fcription. a ae 


"On their peomife to be forth-coming, I have fuf- 


fered them to go with Lady Betty’s chairmen to try if 


they can trace out their own footiteps, and find the 


lace. ‘ a 


P : 3 | 
" How many hopelefs things muft a man do, in an. . 


exigence, who knows not what is right to be done! — 
vA 6 


I wave enquired of Lady Betty, who it was that 


told her, Mr. Greville was not gone but of town, - 


but intended to lie perdue; and fhe named her. inr 
formant. [I afked how the difcourfe came in? She 


owned, alittleaukwardly. I afked whether that Lady _ 
knew Mr. Greville? She cquid not fay whether fhe | 


did, er not. 


“Es went to that Lady: Mrs. Prefton, in New Bond- _ 


ftreet. She had her intelligence, fhe told me, from 
. Sir Hargrave Pollexfen; who had hinted to her, that 
he fhould take fuch noticeof Mr. Greville, as might 
be attended with confequences; and fhe was the 
readier to intimate this to Lady Betty, in order to pree 
vent mifchief. oo rr big oS 

Now, Mr. Selby, as the intimation that the dark 
lantern figure at the Mafquerade was Mr. Greville, 


came ‘from Sir Hargrave, and nobody elfe; and wa — 


faw nothing of him ourfelves; how do we know—= 
And yet Mr. Greville intended that we fhould believe 
him to be out of town—Yet even that intimation 
came from Sir Hargrave-—Anc furthermoze, was it 

- not 


Yoo 
& 
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not likely that he would take as much care to conceal 
himfelf es Sir Hargrave, as from us ?—-But] will go | 
inftantly to Sir Hargrave’s houfe.. He was te dine at 
home, and with company. If J cannot fee him, if - 
he fhould be abfent—But no more till I return. _ 

O Mr. Selby! I believe I have wronged Mr. Gre- 
ville. The dear foul, I am afraid, is fallen into even 
worfe hands than his, oot we 

I went to Sir Hargrave’s houfe. He was we# at 
home. He was at home. He had company with 
him, He was not to be fpoken with. Thefe were the 
different anfwers given me by his porter, with as 
much confufion, as I had impatience; and yet it 
was evident to me, that he had his leffon given him. 
Jn fhort, I have reafan to think, that Sir Hargrave | 
came not home all night. The man in the cloak, I 
doubt, was he. Now does all that Sir John Ale — 
leftree faid of the malicious wickednefs of this de- 
vilifh man, and his arrogant behaviour to our dear 
Mifs Byron, on her rejecting him, come frefh into my 
memory. And is fhe, can fhe be, fallen into the 
power of fuch a man?—Rather, much rather, 
my firft furmifes prove true. Greville is furely (ex- 
ceptionahle as he is) a better man, at leaft, a betters 
natured man, than this; and he can have no thoughts 
lefs honourable than marriage: But this villain, ifhe 
$e the yillain--I cannot, I dare not, purfue the thought, 

Tue four chairmen are juft returned. They. think 
they have found the place; but having gained fome 
intelligence (intelligence which: diftracts me!) they 
hurried back for directions. oe 
They had afked a neighbouring alehoufe-keeper, if — 
there were not a long. garden (belonging to the houfe 
they fufpeCted) and a back-door out of it to a dirty 
lane and fields: He anfwered in the affirmative. The 
front of this houfe faces the road. — They 
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They called for fome hot liquors; and afked the 
fandlord after the owners. He knew nothing of harm 
of them, he faid. They had lived there near a twelve- 
month in reputation. The family cenfifted of a wi- 
dow, whofe name is Awberry, her fon and two daugh- 


ters. The fon (a man of about thirty years of age) — 


has a place in the Cuftom-houfe, and only‘came down 
on a Saturday, and went up on Monday. But an odd 
circumftance, he faid, had alarmed him that very 
‘ynorning. . ' ; wo : oe, eae ee ee 
He was at firft'a little thy of telling what it was. 
He loved, he faid, to mind his own bufinef$: What 
other people did was nothing to him : But,:at laft, he 
told them, that about fix o’clock in. the morning he 
was awakened by the trampling of horfes ; and look- 
ing out of his window, {aw a chariot-and-fix, and 
three or four men on horfeback, at ‘the widow Awber- 
ry’sdoor, -He got up. The footmen and coachmen 
were very bufh, not calling for a drop of liquor, tho’ 
his doors were open: A rare inftance, he faid, where 
there were fo many men-fervants together, and a 
coachman one of them.. This, he faid, could not 
but give a greater edge to his curiofity.; 
-.- About feven.o’clock, one of the widow’s daughters 
¢ame to the door, with: a lighted candle in her hand, 
and dire¢ted the chariot.to drive upclofe to the houfe: 
The alehoufe-keeper then’ flipt: into’ an arbour-like 
a next door to the widow's; whefe he had not 
three minutes before he faw two perfons come to 

the door ; the one a tall gentleman ‘in Jaced cloaths, 
who had’ his arms about the other, a perfon of mid3 
dling {tature, wrapt up ina fcarlet!cloak ;: and refift, 
ing, as one in great diftrefs, the other’s violence, and 
begging -hot to be~put-intq the chariot,’ in a voice 
and accent,’ that evidently fhewed it was a woman. :’: 
' The gentleman: made vehement: proteftationy of 
honour:; -but lifted the ‘Lady. into’ the chariot. She 
ftruggled, and feemed.to be.im agonies af gnefs and 


| OR 
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ton being lifted in, and the gentleman going in after 
her, the.{creamed out for help; and he obferved in the 
ftruggling, that fhe had on, under her cloak, a filver- 
faced habit [The Mafquerade habit, no doubt!] Her 
{creaming grew fainter and fainter, and her voice 
founded to him, as if-her mouth were ftopped, And 
the gentleman feemed to fpeak high, as if he threat- 
ened her, . a ee 
Away drove the chariot. The fervants rode after it. 
In about half an hour, a coach and four came to 
the widow’s door ; the widow and her two daughters 
went into it, and it took the fame road. 
The alehoufe-keeper had afterwards the curiofity to 
afk the maid-fervant, an ignorant country wench, 
whither her miftreffes went {fo early in the morning ? 
She anfwered they were gone to Windfor, or that 
way, and would not return, fhe believed, in a week. 
O this damn’d Sir Hargrave! He has a houfe upon 
the foreft. I have no doubt but he is the villain. Who 
knows what injuries the dear creature might have 
fuftained before fhe was forced into the chariot >— 
God give me patience! Dear foul! Her prayers! Her 
ftruggling! Her crying out for help! Her mouth 
ftopt !—O the villain! 

‘I have ordered as many men and horfes as two of 
my friends can furnifh me with, to be added to two 
of my own (we fhall be nine in all) to get ready with 
all {peed. I will purfue the villain to the world’s end, 
but I will find him. | 

Our firft courfe thall be to his houfe at Windfor, 
If we find him not there, we wil] proceed to that Ba- 
genhall’s, near Reading. : 
It would: be but lofing time, were I to go now to 


_ Paddingtan:; And when the vile widow and her 


daughters are gone from home, and only an. ignorant 
wench left, what can we learn of her more than is 
already told:to us? 
Thave, however, accepted Lady Betty’s offer of her 
-. Von. I. N fteward’s 
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fteward’s going with the two chairmen, to get what 


farther intelligence he cah from Paddington, Againk 
my return. 

I thall take what have written with me, .to form 
from it a letter lefs hurrying, jefs alarmmg; for your 
perufal, than this that I have written at fuch fnatches 
‘of timé, and: tinder fuch dreadful uncertainti¢s, would 
be to you, were I to fend it; that is to fay, .if I have 
time, and if I am able to write with any a) i 
‘O that dreaded certainty 4 

At four in 'the-mornimg the fix men I borrow, and 
myfelf, and two of my fervants, well armed, are to 
Yendezvous at Hyde-Park Corner. It is grievous that 
another hight mutt pafs. But fo many people cannot 

€ got together as two or three might. 
_ My poor wife has made me promife to take the 
affiftance of peace-offiters, where-ever I find either the 
villain, orthe fuffering angel. 
‘Where the rokd parts, we fhall divide, and enquire 
at every turnpike ; and fhall agree upon our places of 
meeting. 

F ain haraffed to death: But : my mind is the -greateft 

fufferers = 


O my dear Mr. Selby! We have tidings God be 
praifed, we have tidings—Not fo happy: indeed as 
were to be wifhed: Yet the dear creature is living; 
and in honourable hands—God be praifed! . 

_ Read the inclofed Letter directed tome. ~ « 


Sl Re. a2" 
MES Byron jis in fafe and honourable bands. 
- The firft moment fhe could give any account 
of herfelf, fhe befought me to quiet your heart, and 
your Lady’ s, with this information. 
_ She has been cruelly treated. 
Particulars, at prefent, fhe cannot — 
She was many oun! Sas 


ia: Bue 


et . Mn a ee 
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But don’t fright yourfelves: Her fits, tho’ not lefs 
- frequent, are weaker and weaker. 

The bearer will acquaint you who my Brother is ; 
to whom you owe the prefervation and fafety of the 
lovelieft woman in England; and he will direct you 
to a houfe where you will be welcome with your 
Lady (for Mifs Byron cannot be removed) to convince 
yourfelves that all poffible care is taken of her, by, Sir, 

Fri day, Feb. 17 Your humble Servant, 

- pene Tae CHARLOTTE GRanDIson, 


in jits!—Has been cruelly treated !— Many bours 
fpeechlefs !—Cannot be removed !—Her folicitude, tho’ 
hardly herfelf, for our eafe!—Deareft, dear creature !— 
But you will rejqice with me, my coufins, that fhe is 
in fuch honourable hands. 

What I have written muft now go. I have no - 
time to tranferibe, = 

I have fent to my two friends to let sient know, 
that I fhall not have occafion for their poopie affift- 
ance. 

‘She’ is at a nobleman’s houfe, the Earl of L. near 
Colnebrooke. 

My wife, haraffed and fatigued i in mind as fhe 
has been on this occafion, and poorly in health, want- 
ed to go with me: But it is beft frft for me to fee 
how the dear creature is. | 

I fhall fet out before day, on horfeback. My fer- 
vant thall carry with him a portmanteau. of things, 
ordered by my wife. My coufin muft have made a 
ftrange appetanc in her Mafquerade drefs, to her 
deliverer. 

The honeft man hi brought the Letter [He looks 
remarkably fo; but had he a Jefs agreeable counte-~ 
nance, he would have been received ‘by us as an an- 
gel, for his happy tidings] was but juft retorned frem 
Windfor, whither ‘he had, been fent early i in thé morn- 
ing, to tranfact fome bufinefs, when he was difpatched 

N 2 away 
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away to us with the welcome Letter. He could not 
therefore be fo particular as we wifhed him. What 


he gathered was from the houfekeeper; the men-fer- 
vants, who were in the fray [A fray there was!] be- 


ing gone to town with their mafter. But what we 
learnt from him, is, briefly, as follows : 

His mafter is Sir Charles Grandifon; a gentleman 
who has not been long in England. I have often 
heard mention of his father, Sir Thomas, who died 
not long ago. This honeft man knew not when to 
{top in his mafter’s praife. He gives his young Lady 
alfo an excellent character. 

Sir Charles was going to town in his chariot-and-fix 
when he met (moft happily met!) our diftreffed coufin. 

Sir Hargrave ts the villain. 

{ am heartily forry for fufpecting Mr. Greville. 

Sir Charles had earneft bufinefs in town; and he 
proceeded thither, after he had refcued the dear crea- 
tute, and committed her to the care of his fitter. — 
God for ever blefs him! 

The vile Sir Hargrave, as the fervant underftood, 
was wounded. Sir Charles: it feems was alfo hurt. 
Thank God it was fo flightly, as not to hinder him 
from purfuing his journey to town after the glorious 

&. 


I would have given the honeft man a handfome 
gratuity : But he fo earneftly befought me to excufe 


him, declaring that he was under an obligation to the - 


moft generous of matters to decline all g gifts, that I 
was obliged to withdraw my hand. 

I will {peed this away by Richard Fennell. I will 
foon fend you farther particulars by the poft: Not 
unhappy ones, I hope. 

Excufe, mean time, all that is amifs in a Letter the 
greateft part of which was written in fuch dreadful 
uncertainty, and believe, that I will be 


Ever XY ours, 


AECHIBALD REEVES. - | 
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“ LETTER XXVI. 
Mr. Rezve s, To GEORGE SELBY, E/93 


' Dear Sir, 2 Sat. Feb. 18. . 


I AM juft returned from vifiting my beloved coufin.. 
You will be glad of every minute particular, as I 
can give it to you, relating to this fhocking affair ; and 
to her protector and his fifter. There are not fuch 
another brother and fifter in England. | 

J got to the hofpitable manfion by nine this morning. 
I enquired after Mifs Byron’s health; and, on giving 
in my name, was fhewn into a handfome parlour, 


— elegantly furnifhed. 


Immediately came down to me a very agreeable 
young Lady; MifsGrandifon. I gave her a thoufand 
thanks for the hanour of her Letter, and the joyful in- 
formation it had given me of the fafety of one fo de- 
fervedly dear to us. 

She mujft be an excellent young Lady, anfwered fhe. 
I have jut left her—You muft not fee her yet-— , 

Ah, madam, faid I, and looked furprifed and grieved, 

I believe— | 

Don’c affright yourfelf, Sir. Mifs Byron will do 
very well. But fhe mult be kept quiet. She has had 
a happy deliverance—She— _ 

O madam, interrupted I, your generous, your no- 
ble brother— 7 | 

Is the beft of men, Mr. Reeves: His delight is in 
doing good.—And, as to this adventure, it has made 
him, I am fure, a very happy man. 

But is my coufin, madam, fo ill, that I cannot be 
allowed to fee her for one moment? | 

She is but juft come out of a fit. She fell into ig 
in the relation fhe would have made of her ftory, on 
mentioning the villain’s name by whom fhe has fuf- 
fered. She could give only broken and imperfect ac- 

) oN 3 counts 
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counts of herfelf all day yefterday, or you had heard 
from me fooner. When you fee her, you mult. be 
very cautious of what you fay to her. We havea 
fkilful phyfician, by whofe advice we proceed. 

God for ever blefs you, madam! 

He has not long left her. He advifes quiet. She 
has had a very bad night. Could fhe compofe herfelf, 
could fhe get a little natural reft, the cure is per- 
fortned. Have you breakfafted, Sir? 

: -Breakfafted, madam! My’ impatience to fee my 

coufin allowed me not to think of breakfaft. 

You muft breakfaft with me, Sir. And when that 
is over, if the is tolerable, we will acquaint her with 
your atrival, and go up together. I read your impa- 
tience, Sir: We will make but a very fhort Eicane 
fafting. I was jut going to breakfatt. 

She rand. Ie'was brought ih. 7 
a longed, I faid, as we Lat at tea, to be acquainted 
with the particulars of the happy deliverance, © 

We avoid afking any queftions that may affect her. 
I know very little of the particulars myfelf. ' My bro- 
ther was in hafte to get to town. The fervants that 
were with him at the time, hardly difmounted: He 
doubted not but the Lady (to‘whom he referred me 
for the’gratifying my curiolity) would be able. to tel! 
me every-thing. - But fhe fell into fits, and, as I told 
you, was fo ill,-on the recollection of what fhe had 
fuffered— 

* Good God! -faid I, what mift the dear creature 
have fuffered ! 

‘ —That we thought fit to reftrain our curiofity, and 
fo muft you, till we fee Sir Charles. I expect him 
before noon. 

- Tam cold, madam, that there was a fkirmifh. I 
hope Sir Charles—~ 

~ YT hope fo too, Mr. Reeves, interrupted fhe. [long 
to fee my brother as much as you can do to fee your 
Eounea nes on my appre HeNONS, he affyred me 


‘upon 
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upon his honour, that he was but. very flightly hurt. 
Sir Charles ig no qualifier, Sir, when he ftakes his 
honour, be the occafipn either light-or feriqus. 

J faid, I doubted not but fhe was very much fur- 
prifed at a Lady’s being brought in by Sit Charles, and 
in a drefs fo fantaftic, ~~ | 3 


‘ 


I was, Sir. I had not left my chamber: But - 


haftened down at the fir{t word, to receive and wel- 
come the ftranger.. My maid, opt of breath, burft 
into my room—Sir Charles, madam, befeeches you, 
this moment to come down. He has faved a Lady, 
from robbers (that w4s her report) a very fine Lady! 
and is come back with her. He begs that you wil] 
come down this inftant. | he 

I was too much furprifed at- my brother’s unexpect- 
ed return, and too much affected with the Lady’s vifi, 


‘ble grief and terror, to attend to her drefs, when } 


firft-went down. - She was fitting, dreadfully trem- 
bling, and Sir Charles next her, in a.very tender man, 
ner, affiyring her pf his and of his figer’s kindeft pro- 
tection. I faluted her, continued the Lady: Welcome, 
welcome, thrice welcome to this hoyfe, and to me— | 
- $he threw herfelf on qne knee.to me. Dittrefs had 
tao much humbled her. Sir Charles and I raifed her 
to her feat. You fee before you, madam, faid fhe, 
a ftrange creature; and looked at her drefg; But I hope 


-you will believe I am an innocent one. This vile ap- 


pearance was not my choice. Fie ypon me! 1 muft 
be thus dreffed out for a Mafquerade: Hated diverfion! 
I never had a notion of ig. . Think nog hardly, Sir, 
turning to Sir Charles, her hands clafped and held up, 
of her whom you have fo generoufly delivered. Think 
not hardly of me, madam, turning fo me: Iam not 
a bad creature. That vile, vile man!—She could 


_ fay no more. | 


_ Charlotte, faid my brother, you will make it your 

this. injured beauty : 
Your next, to take her directions, and inform her 
ee N «4 friends 
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friends of her fafety. Such an admirable young Lady’ 
as this, cannot be miffed an hour, without extiting 
the fears of all her friends for her. I repeat, madam, 
that you are in honourable hands. My fifter will have 
pleafure in obliging you. oe 

She wifhed to be conveyed to town; but looking. 
at her drefs, I offered her’ cloaths of mine ;. and my 
brother faid, if fhe were very eatneft, and thought 
herfelf able to go, he would take horfe, and leave the 
— and he was fure that I would attend her thi- 
tner. ae a ra 
But before fhe could declare her acceptance of this 
offer, as fhe feemed joyfully ready to do, her fpirits 
failed her, and fhe funk down.at my feet. = 
- Sir Charles juft ftaid to fee her come to herfelf ; and - 
then—Sifter, faid he, the Lady cannot be removed. 
Let Dr. Holmes be fent for inftantly. I know you 
- will give her your beft attendance. . I will be with 
you before noon to-morrow. The Lady is too low, 
and too weak, to be troubled with queftions now. 
Johnfon will be back from Windfor. Let hith take 


“. 


- her commands to any of her friends. Adieu, dear aa 
madam—[Your coufin, Sir, feemed likely to -faint ; 
again] Support yourfelf. Repeating, You are in fafe | 
and honourable hands; bowing'to her, as fhe bowed | r. 
in return, but fpoke not—Adieu, Charlotte: Arid . 


away went the beft of brothers. a 
‘ And God Almighty blefs him, faid I, where-ever 
egoes$ = 

Mig Grandifon then told me, that the houfe I was 
in belonged to the Earl of L. who had lately mar- 
ried her elder fifter: About three months ago, they: 
fet out, fhe faid, to pay a vifit to my Lord’s eftate and . 
relations in Scotland, for. the firft time, and to fettle 
fome affairs there: They were expected back in a 
week or fortnight:. She came down but laft Tuefday, 
‘and that in order to give directions for every-thing to 

be prepared for their reception, It was happy for 


Cae, 
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- your coufin, faid fhe, that I obtained the favour of 


my brother’s company ; and that he was obliged to be 
in.town this morning. He intended to come back to . 
carry mé to town this evening. We are a family of . 
Jove, Mr. Reeves. Weare true brothers and fitters» — 
But why do I trouble you with thefe things now? We 
fhall be better acquainted.. I am charmed with Mifs 
Byron. 
.- She was fo good as to hurry the breakfaft ; and 
when it was over, conducted me up ftairs. She bid 
me ftay at the door, and ftept gently to the bed-fide, 
and opening the curtain, 1 heard the voice of our 

coufin. —_ oe a 
Dear madam, -what.trouble do:I give! were her 


- words, | 


Still talk of trouble, Mifs Byron! anfwered Mifs 
Grandifon, with an amiable familiarity; you will not 
forbear— Will you promife me not to be furprifed at 
the arrival of your coufin Reeves? = 
- Ido promife—TI hall rejoice to fee him. 


~~ Miafs Grandifon called to me. - I approached, and. 


catching my coufin’s held-out hand, Thank God, 
thank God, beft beloved of an hundred hearts! faid 


_ 4, that once more [behold you! that once more I 


fee you in fafe and honourable hands !—I will not tell 

you what we have all. fuffered. ’ 
No, don’t, faid fhe—You need not--But, O my 

coufin! I have fallen inte the company of angels. 

- Forbear, gently patting her hand, forbear thefe high 
flights, faid the kind Lady, or I fhall beat my charm- 
ing patient. I fhall not think you ina way to be quite 
well, till you defend. . | a 
. ‘She whifpered me, that the doctor had expreffed 
fears for her head, if fhe were not kept quiet. Then 
raifing her voice, Your coufin’s gratitude, Mr. Reeves, 
is exceffive. You muft allow me, {miling, to beat 


her. When fhe is well, fhe fhall talk of angels, and 


of what fhe pleafes. 


: 
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‘But, my dear Mir. Selby, we: who. know how her 


heart overflows with fentiments of gratitude, on every 
comimon obligation, and even on but intentional ones, 
can eafily account. for the high fenfe fhe muft have of 
thofe. fhe lies under for fuch a deliverance from the 
brother, and of fuch kind treatment from the fifter, 
both abfolute ftrangers, till her diftreffes threw her 
into their protection. 

FE will only afk my dear Mifs Byron one. quctiar, 
faid 1:(forgetting the: caution given me below by :Mifs 
Grandifon) Whether this villain,. by. his violence 
fmeant marriage, I was going to fay] But interrupting 
meé, You fhall not, Mr. Reeves, faid Mifs Grandifon, 
Smiling, afk half a queftion, that:may revive difagree- 
able remembrances. Is fhe not alive, and here, and 


im a way to be well? Have — til fhe is able to 


: tell | you all. 
. My coufin was going to fpeak : “My dear,. faid the 
Lady, you fhall not anfwer Mr. Reeves’s queftian, if 


it be a queftion that will induce you to look back- — 


ward. At prefent you mutt look only forward. And 
gre: you not in my. care, and in Sir Charles soil Lara s 
gna ° | 

Ihave done, . madam, faid I, boming—The defire 
of taking vengeance 

Hufh, Mr. Reeves! —Surely!—Smiling, and hold- 
ing her. finger toherlip. 

It is a patient's duty, faidemy eouiin: ‘to fabmit to 
the prefcriptionsiof her kind phyfician: But were I 
ever to forgive the author of my diftreffes, it muft be 
for his being the occafion. of bringing me-into she 
knowlege of fuch a Lady : And. yet to Jie under the 
" weight of obhemicn that 1 never can return—Here 

the {topt. : 


‘ Ttook this as a. happy idaicaaon that the lat v vlo- 


lence was. not.offered: If it had, fhe would not have 
Mentioned forgiving the author of her diftrets. : 
to what you fay of obligation, ‘Mifs -Byran,. re» 


turned 
eo 
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turned MifsGrandifon, let your heart anfwer for mine, 
had you and I changed fituation. . And if, onfuch 
a fuppofition, you can think, that your humanity 
would have been {o extraordinory a matter, then fhall 
you be at liberty, when yau are recovered,, ta fay 8 
thoufand fine things: Till when, pray be filent, on this 
fubject. 

Then turning to me, See how mueh aftaid: your 
coufin Byron is of lying under obligation. . | am 
afraid the has a proud heart: Has fhe nota uery proud 
heart, Mr. Reeves? 

She has a very. grateful one, . alain. replied | 
. She turned to my coufin:. Will: you, Mifs “Byron, 
be caly under we obligations you talk of os will you 
not! 
| fubmit to your fuperiority, madam, i in every thing, 
replied my-cpufin; bowing herhead. .- 
| She then afked me, if I had let her iends io: the 
country know of. this. fhocking, affair? = 

Thad fufpegted Mr. Greville, I {gid;- and had writ 
ten in confidence to her uncle Selby— 

O my poor grandmamma—QO my good aunt Selby, : 
and my Lucy—Ihope— — 

Mifs Grandifon . interpofed, humorgufly interrupts 
ing—I will have nothing faid that begins with Q. - In- 
deed, Mifs Byron, Mr, Reeves, I will not truft ys 
together—Cannot you have patience— 

We both afked her pardon. My coufin defired 
Jeave to rife-~-But thefe odious cloaths, faid fhe— 

If you are well enough, child, replied Mis Grane 
difon, you fhall rife, and have no need to fe thofe 
odious cloaths, as you cali them. I told them Mrs. 
Reeves had fent her fome of her cloaths, The port- 
manteau was ordered to be brought up. 

Then MifsGrandifon, fitting down on the bed by 
my coufin, took her hand; and, feeling her pulfe, Are. 
you fure, my patient, that you fhall not fuffer if you are —- 
permitted to rife? Will you be calm, ferene, wil 
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Will you banifh curiofity ? Will you endeavour ta 
avoid recollection ? a | 

| will'do my endeavour, anfwered my coufin. 

' Mifs Grandifon then rung, and a maid-fervant 
coming up, Jenny, faid fhe, pray give your beft 
affiftance to my. lovely patient. © But: be fure don’t 


Jet her hurry her fpirits. { will lead Mr. Reeves into 


my dreffing-room. And when you are drefled, my 
dear, we will either return to you here, or expect 
you tp.join us there, at your pleafure. 

And then fhe obligingly conduéted me into her 
dreffing-room; and éxcufed herfelf for refufing to let 
us- talk of interefting fubjeéts. I am rejoiced, faid 
fhe, to find her miore fedate and compofed than hitherto 
fhe has been. Her head has been greatly in danger. 
‘Her talk, for fome hours, when fhe djd talk, was fo 
wild and incoherent, ‘and fhe was fo full of terror, on 
every one’s coming in her fight, that I- would not 
Suffer any-body to attend her but myfelf. — 
- [left her not, continued Mifs Grandifon, till eleven , 
and the houfekeeper, ahd my maid, fat up in her room 
all the reft of the night. _ | 

I arofe before my ufual time to attend her. I flept 
not well myfelf. 1 did nothing but dream of robbers, 
refcues, and murders: Such an impreffion had the 
diftrefs of this young Lady made on my mind. 

They made me a poor ‘report, proceeded fhe, of 
the night fhe had paffed, ‘And, as I told you, fhe 
fainted away this marning a little before you came, 
on her endeavouring to give me fome account of her 
affeétirig ftory. /  *s _ => 

-Let.me tell you, -Mr. Reeves, I am as curious as 
you can be, to know the whole of what has befallen 
her. But her heart is tender and delicate. Her fpirits 
are Iow ; and we muft not -pull down with one hand, 
what. we build up with the other: My brother alfo 
will expect a good account of my charge. 

J bicfied her for her goadnefs, And finding her 
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defirous of knowin ing all that I could tell her, of our 
coufin’s character, family, and lovers, { gave her a 
brief hiftory, which extremely a her. Good 
God! . faid fhe, what a happinels is it, that fuch a 
Lady, in fuch a diftrefs, fhould meet with a man as 
excellent, and as much admired, as herfelf! My bro- 
ther, Mr. Reeves, can never marty but he muft break 
half a fcore hearts. Forgive mie, that I bring ban i in, 
whenever any good perfon, or thing, or a€tion, is 


fpoken of. Every-body, I believe, who is ftrongly © 


poffefied of a fubject, makes every-thing feen, heard, 
or read of, that bears the leaft refemblance, turn ‘into 
and illuftrate thar fubject, 7 

But here I will conclude this Letter, in ie to 
fend it by the poft. Befidés,-1 have been fo much 
fatigued in body and mind, and my wife has alfo been 
fo much difturbed in ber mind, that I muft give way 
to a call of reft. 

- Iwill purfue the fubject, the now.agreeable fubject, 

in the morning; and perhaps fhall difpatch what I fhall 
farther write, as you muft be impatient for it, by an 
efpecial meffenger. 
_ Sir Rowland was here twice yelterday, and once to- 
day. My wife caufed him to be told, that Mifs Byron, 
by a fudden call, ‘has been obliged to’go a little way 
out. of town for two or three days. 

He propofes to fet,out for Caermarthen the beginning 
of next week. He hoped he fhould not be oe 


- taking his corporal leave of her. 


If our coufin has a good day to-morrow, and no 
return of her fits, fhe propofes to be in town on Mon- 

y. Iamto wait on her, and Sir Charles and his 
fifter, at breakfaft on-Monday morning, and to attend 
her home ; where there will be joy indeed, on her 
arrival, 
_ Pray receive for. yourfelf, and make for me to your 
Lady; and all mene my compliments of congratt- 
lation, ce 2 : 


ew 
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“. [ havé noe had either Jeifure or inclination to en- 
Quire after the villain, who has given us all this difturb- 
ance. | a | 
7 goat Ever, ever yours, 
er Night. 7 ArcuiBatp REEVES, 


LETTER XXVIL 
From Mr. Rerves, To Gzorce SELsy, Eas 


In Continuation. 


Miss Grandifon went ‘to my coufin, to fee how 
fhe bore rifing, fuppofing her near dreffed. 

She foon retuthed fo me. The moft charming wo- 
man, I thmk, {aid fhe, I ever faw! But fhe trembles 
fo, that I have perfuaded her to lie down. I anfwered 
for you, that:you would ftay dinner. | 

I muft beg excufe, madam. I have an excellent 
wife. She loves Mifs Byron as her life: She will be. 
_ impatient to know— : | 
- Well, well, well, fay ho more, Mr, Reeves: My 
brother has redeemed one prifoner, and his fifter has 
taken another.: And glad you may -be, that He. is no 
worle. : a 
-. I bowed, and-fooked filly, I believe. 

You may look, and ‘beg and pray, Mr. Reeves. 
When you know ine better, you'll find me a very 
whimfical ‘creature: Bue you muft ftay to fee Sir 
Charles. Would you go home to your wife with half -- 
your errand? She won’t thank you for that, I can tell 
you, let her be:as good a woman as the beft. But, 
to comfort you, we give not into every modern fafhion, 
We dine earlier, than moft people of our condition. 
My brother, tho’ in the main above fingularity, will, 
neverthelefs, in things he thinks right, be govern’d by 
his own rules, which are the laws of reafon and con- 
venience. You are on horfeback ; and, were I you, 
{uch good news as I fhould have to carry, — 

what 
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what might have happened, would give me wings, and. 
make me fly thro’ the air with it. , 
I was about to fpeak: Come, come, I will-have no 
_denial, interrupted fhe: I fhall have a-double pleafure; 
if you are prefent when Sir Charles comes, on hearing 
his account of what happened. You are a ‘gdod'fnan, 
and have a rea/onable quantity of wonder and pratttuds, 
to heighten a common cafe into the marvelous. Sd 
fat down, and be quiet. a “rt 
Iwas equally delighted’ and furprifed at her Hu- 
morous raillery; but could not anfwer a fingle word. 
Tf it be midnight before you will fuffer me to depart, 
‘fhought I, I will not make another objection 2; -~ 
_ While this amiable Lady was thus entertaising the, 
we heard the trampling of horfes—-My brother!. aid 
fhe, I hope!—He comes! pardon the fondnefs -of 9 


. fifter, who {peaks from fenfible effeéts—A fathier and 


a brother in one! . - a 
, - Sir Charles entered the room. He addreffed ihim- 
felf to me in a moft polite manner, Mr. Reeves'! faid 
he, as I underftand from below—Then'turning to his 
fifter, Excufe me, Charlotte. J heard this worthy 
entleman was with:you: And I-was impatient to 
now how my fair gueft— SS Ae 
Mifs Byron is in a good way, I hope, interrupted 
fe, but very. weak and low-fpirited. She arofe ‘and 
drefled ; but I have prevailed’ on--her to -lie down 
again. i 7 Se 
. Then turning to me, with a-noble air, -he both 
welcomed and congratulated me. hee” 
, Sir Charles Grandifon is indeed a fine figure... He 
1s in the bloom of youth. I don’t know thatal/have 
ever feen an handfomer or genteeler man.. Well 
might his fifter fay, that if he married, he would break 
half a {core hearts.. O this vile Pollexfen! -thought I, 
at the moment; Could he draw upon, has he hurt, 
fuch a manasthis? . | 
_ After pouring out my acknowlegemients, in the i 
- OQ 
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of feveral families, as well as in my own, I could not 

but enquire into the nature of the hurt he had received: 
A very trifle!—My coat only was hurt, Mr. Reeves. 


The fkin of my left fhoulder raked a little, putting. 


his hand upon it. 

Thank God, faid 1: -Thank God, faid Mifs Grah- 
difon—But fo near ! — O the villain! what might. it 
have been !— 

Sir Hargrave, pent up in a chariot, had great dif 

advantage. My reflexions on the event of yefterday, 
yield me the more pleafure, as I have, on enquiry, 
underftood that he will do well again, if he will be 
ruled. - I would not, on any account, have had his 
inftant death to anfwer for. But no more of this juft 
now. Givé'me the particulars of the young Lady’s 
ftate of health, I lett her’ in a very bad way. apis 
had advice ? 
_ Mifs Grandifon gave her brother an account of all 
that had been done; and of every-thing that had paffed 
fince he went away; as alfo of the character and ex- 
cellencies of the Lady whom he had refcued. 

Iconfirmed what fhe faid in my coufin’s favour ; 
and he very gratefully thanked his fifter for her care, 
Pr aman would do for one the neareft and deareft to 

im. 

We then befought him to give an account of the 
glorious action, which had reftored to all that knew 
her, the darling of our hearts. 

I will relate all he faid, in the firft perfon, as neal 
in his own words as poffible ; and will ery to hit che 
coolnefs with which he told the agreeable ftory, - 

© You know, fifter, faid he, the call } had to town. 
‘ It was happy, that i yescee to your En pORCUnIEy to 
¢ attend you hither.” 

‘ About two miles on this fide Hounflow, I faw 
‘ a chariot-and-fix driving at a great race. 1 alfo had 
‘ ordered Jerry to drive pretty fatt. 

© The coachman_feemed inclined to we the 
| © Way 


_— 
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© way with mine. This occafioned a few moments 


© ftop to-both. I ordered my coachman to break the 
© way. I don’t love to ftand upon trifles. My horfes 


were frefh. I had not come far. 
‘ The curtain of the chariot we met was pulled 


‘down. I faw not who was in it. But on turning 


‘ out of the way, I knew by the arms it was Sir Har- 


A 


"A 


grave Pollexfen’s. 

© There was in it a gentleman, who immediately 
pulled up the canvas. 

‘I faw, however, before he drew it up, another 
perfon, wrapt up in a man’s fcarlet cloak. 

© For God’s fake! help, help! cried out the perfon; 
For God’s fake! hel 

* I ordered my coac ii to ftop. 

‘ Drive on, faid the gentleman; curfing his coach - 
man: Drive on when I bid you. 

‘ Help! again cried fhe, but with a voice as if her 
mouth was half ftopt. 

‘ I called to my fervants on horfeback to ftop, the 


: poftillion of the other chariot. And I bid Sir Har- 


, 
a 


tad 


grave’s coachman proceed at his peril. 

‘ Slr Hargrave called out on the contrary fide of 
the chariot (his canvas being ftill up on that next 
me) with vehement execrations to drive on. 

‘ I alighted, and went round to the other fide of 
the chariot. 

« Again the Lady endeavoured to cry out. I law 
Sir.-Hargrave ftruggle to pull over her mouth an 
handkerchief, which was tied round her head. He 
{wore outrageoufly. | 
‘ The moment fhe beheld me, fhe fpread out both 
her hands—For God’s fake— 

‘ Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, faid I, by the arms.— 
You are engaged, I doubt,. in a very bad affair. 
‘ I am Sir Hargrave Pollexfen; and am carrying 
a fugitive wife—Your own wife, Sir Hargrave! 


*£ Yes, by G—, faid he; and fhe was going to 
O 


Vo.t. I, © elope 
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* elopefrom me at adarnned Mafquerade—See ! draw- 
sing afide the cloak, dete¢ted in the very drefs! 
¢ Ono, no, no! faid the Lady— 
© Proceed, coachman, faid he, and curfed and 
* fwore— 
© Let me afk the Lady a queftion, Sir Hargrave. 
* You are impertinent, Sr. Who the devil are 
ou? , | | 
. 7 Are you, madam, Lady Pollexfen? faid 1. 
Ono! no! no!—was all fhe could fay— 
¢ Two of my fervants came about me; a third 
held the head of the horfe on which the poftillion fat. 
Three of Sir Hargrave’s approached on their horfes; 
but feemed as if atraid to come too near,and parleyed 
togéther. 
¢ Have an eye to thofe fellows, faid I. Some bafe 
work is on foot. You'll prefently be aided by paffen- 
« gers. Sirrah, faid I to the coachman (for he lafhed 
the horfes. on) proceed at your peril. 
¢ Sir Hargrave then, with violent curfes and threat- 
enings, ordered him to drive over every one that 
oppofed him. | 
* Coachman, proceed at your peril, faid I. Ma- 
dam will you— | 
‘ O Sir, Sir, Sir, relieve, help me for God’s fake ! 


‘a 
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into a villain’s hands. Help, help, for 'God’s fake! 

‘ Do you, faid 1, to Frederick, cut the traces, if 
¢ you cannot otherwife ftop this chariot. Bid Jerry 
cut the reins; and then feize as many of thofe fel- 
lows as you can. Leave Sir Hargrave to me. 


‘a a 
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help. | 

: Sir Hargrave drew his fword, which he had held 

between his knees in the fcabbard ; and then called 

upon his fervants to fire at all that oppofed. his pro- 

« grefs. | 

« My fervants, Sir Hargrave, have fire-arms as well 
| ‘ as 


Aa A 


Iam in 2 villain’s hands! Tricked, vilely tricked, | 


© The Lady continued {creaming and crying out for 
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© as yours. They will not difpute my orders. Don’t 
* provoke me to give the word. | 

‘ Then addreffing the Lady, Will you, madam, 
© put yourfelf into my protection ? | 

« O yes, yes, yes, with my whole heart—Dear good 
© Sir, protect me! | 

‘ I opened the chariot-door. Sir Hargrave made a 
© pafs at me. Take shat, and be damned to you, for 
* your infolence, fcoundrel! faid he. 

¢ I was aware of his thruft, and put it by; but his 
® fword a little raked my fhoulder. 

© My fword was in my hand, but undrawn, 

* The chariot-door remaining open (I was not {@ 
* ceremonious, as to let down the foot-ftep to take thé 
* gentleman out) J feized him by the collar before- 
* he could recover himfelf from the pafs he had made 
“ at me; and with a jerk, and a kind of twift, laid 


© him under the hind-wheel of his chariot. | 


‘ I wrenched his fword from him, and {napped it, 
* and flung the two pieces over my head. . | 

¢ His .coachman cried out for his mafter. Mine 
“ threatened dis if he ftirred. The poftillion was a 
‘ boy. My fervant had made him difmount, before 
© he joined the othertwo, whom I had ordered aloud 
© to endeavour to feize (but. my view was only to ters 
* rify) wretches, who, knowing the badnefs of their 
© caufe, were before terrified. | 

© Sir Hargrave’s mouth and face were very bloody. 
“ I believe I might hurt him with the pummel of my | 
© {word. , | 

‘ One of his legs, in his fprawling, had got between 
¢ the fpokes of his chariot-wheel. I thought that wag 
‘ a fortunate circumftance for preventing further mif-. 
* chief; and charged his coachman not to ftir with 
© the chariot for his mafter’s fake. 

‘ He cried out, curs’d, and fwore. I believe he 
* was bruifed with the fall. The jerk was violent. 


_ © So little able to fupport an offence, Sir Hargrave, 
a | O 2 


‘ upon 
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< upon his own principles,: fhould not have been: fo 
‘ ready to give it. 

_¢ T had not drawn my fords I Rape I never fhall 
‘ be provoked to do it in a private quarrel. I fhould 
« not however, have fcrupled to draw it, on fuch an 
c occafion as this, had there been an abfolute neceflity 
© forit... | 
- © The Lady, though greatly raged. had dif- 
¢ engaged herfelf from the man’s cloak. I had not 
¢ leifure to confider her drefs; but I was ftruck with 
© her figure, and more with her terror. , 

‘ I offered my hand. I thought not now of the 
s foot-ftep, any more than d did before: She not of 
£ any-thing, as it feemed, but her deliverance. 3 

© Have you not read, Mr. Reeves (Pliny, I think, 


. © gives the relation) of a frighted bird, that, purfued | 


‘ by an hawk, flew for protection into the bofom of a 
¢ man pafling by? 

+ © In like manner your lovely coufin, the moment I 
¢ returned to the chariot-door, inftead of accepting of 
* my offered hand, threw herfel¥ into my arms.—O 
* fave me! fave me!—She was ready to faint. She 
« could not, I believe, have ‘ftood. 


, © I carried the lovely creature round Sir Hargrave’ S. 


© horfes, and feated her.in my chariot-—Be affured, 


© madam, faid I, that you are in honourable hands. 


‘ I will convey you to my fifter, who is a young 
* Lady of honour and virtue. 

- © She look’d out at one window, then at the other, 
¢ in vifible terror, as if fearing ftill Sir Hargrave. 
* Fear nothing, faid I: I will attend you in a moment. 
£ I thut the Xe door, 

_ © I then went backward a few paces (keeping, how- 
£ ever, the Lady in my eye) to fee what had pecome 
© of my fervants. 

ec © Ie feems, that at their firft coming up retty near 


© with Sir en § ymoricmen, they prefented their 
Me eee nae 
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. © What fhall wedo, Wilkins, or Wilfon, or fome 
fuch name, faid one of Sir Hargrave’s men. to an- 
other, all three of them on their defence? Fly for - 
it, anfwered the fellow. We: may fwing for this. 
I {ee our mafter down. There may be murder. 
© Their confciences put them. to flight. | 
. My fervants purfued them a little way; but were. 
‘returning to fupport their mafter, juft as I had put 
the Lady into my chariot.. 
‘ I faw Sir Hargrave at a diftance, on his legs, fup- 

ported by his coachman. He limped; leaned his 

whole. weight. upon his fervant ; and feemed to 3 in 
* agonies. 

- © T bid one of my (ervanks tell him who faa, 

‘ He curfed me, and threatened vengeance. He 
curfed my fervant; and ftill more outrageoufly his 
own fcoundrels, as he called them. 

‘ I then ftept ‘back to my chariot. — 
| © Mifs Byron had, thro’ terror, funk downs at: the 
bottom of it; were fhe lay panting, and could only 
* fay, on my approach, Save me! Save me! 

| © T re-affured her. I lifted her on the feat ;- and 
* brought her to my fifter. And what followed, I 
* fuppofe, Charlotte, bowing to her, you have told 
« Mr. Reeves.’ 


We were both about to break out in grateful ap- 
plaifes ; ; but Sir Charles, as if defigning to hinder us, 
proceeded. 
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‘ You fee, Mr. Reeves, what an eafy conqueft this - 
¢ was. -You fee what a fmall degree of merit falls to - 
© my fhare. The violator’s confcience was againft 
« him. The confciences of his fellows were on. my 
‘ fide. My own fervants are honeft worthy men. 
‘ They love their mafter. In a good caufe I would 
‘ fet any three of them againft fix who were engaged 
‘ina bad one. Vice is the greateft coward in the 
* world, when it knows it will be refolutely sy eae 
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‘ And what have good men, engaged in aright caufe, 
¢ to fear? | a : 
_ What an admirable man is Sir Charles Grandifon !—- 
. Thus thinking! Thus acting ! | 
I explained to Sir Charles who this Wilfon was, 
whom the others confulted, and-were directed by ; and, 
‘what an implement in this black tranfaétion. © | 
* To what other man’s protection in the world, Mr, 
Selby, could our kinfwoman have been obliged, and fa 
little mifchief ‘followed ? 
Sir Hargrave, it feems, returned back ta town, 
What a recreant figure, my dear Mr. Selby, muft he 
~ make, “even to himfelf!—A villain ! | 
Sir Charles fays, that the turnpike-men at Small- 
bury Green told his fervants, on their attending him 
to town after the happy refcue, a formidable ftory of 
a robbery committed a little beyond Hounflow by half 
a dozen villains on horfeback, upon a gentleman in a 
chariot and fix; which had pafied thro’ that turnpike 
but half an hour before he was attacked ; and that the 
gentleman,about an hour and an half before Sir Charles 
went thro’, returned to town, wounded, for advice; 
and they heard him groan as he paffed through the 
turnpike. | | | a 
I fhould add one circumftance, faid Sir Charles: 
Do you know,-Charlotte, that you have a rake for your — 
brother ?>—-A man on horfeback, it feems, came to 
the turnpike-gate, whilft the turnpike-men were tell- 
ing my fervants this ftory. Nothing in the world, 
{aid he, but two young rakes in their chariots-and-fix, — 
one robbing the other of a Lady. I, and two other. 
paffengers, added the man, ftood aloof to fee the iffue 
of the affair. We expected mifchief, and fome there 
was. One of the by-ftanders was the better for the 
fray; for he took up a filver-hilted fword, broken in, 
two pieces, and rode off with it. 7 
Sir Hargrave, faid Sir Charles, fmiling, might well 
give out that he was robbed; to lofe fuch a prize as 
Mus Byron, and his {word befides. 
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I afked. Sir Charles, If it were not advifable to take 
meafures with the villain ? | | 

He thought it beft, he faid, to take as little notice 
of the affair as poffible, unlefs the aggreffor ftirred in 
it. Mafquerades, added he, are not creditable places 
for young Ladies to be known to be in/fulted at them. 
They are diverfions that fall not in with the genius of 
the Englifh commonalty. Scandal will have fome- 
thing to fay from that circumftance, however caufe- 
lefs. But Mifs Byron’s ftory, told by herfelf, will en- 
able you to refolve upon your future meafures. 

So, Sir Charles feems not to be a friend to Mafque- 
rades. 

I think, were I to live an hundred years, I never 
would go to another. Had it not been for Lady 
Betty—She has, indeed, too gay a turn for a woman 
of forty, and a mother of children. Mifs Byron, I 
dare fay, will be afraid of giving the lead to her for 
the future. But, excepting my wife and felf, nobody. 
in town has fuffered more than Lady Betty on this 
occafion. Indeed fhe is, I muft fay, an obliging, well- 
meaning woman: And fhe alfo declares (fo nauch has 
fhe been affected with Mifs Byron’s danger, of which 
fhe takes herfelf to be the innocent caufe) that fhe will 
never again go to a Mafquerade. 

I long to have Mifs Byron’s account of this horrid 
affair.—God grant, that it may not be fuch a one, as 
will lay us under a neceffity—But as our coufin has a 
great notion of female delicacy—I know not what I 
siete fay—We mutt have patience a little while 

onger. : 

Mifs Grandifon’s eyes fhone with pleafure all the 
time her brother was giving his relation. | "2 

I can only fay, my brother, faid fhe, when he had 
done, that you have refcued an angel of a woman ; 
and you have made me as happy by it, as yourfelf. 

I have a generous fitter, Mr. Reeves, faid Sir Charles. 

Till I knew my brother, Mr. Reeves, as I now 

| O4 © know 
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know him, I was an inconfiderate, unreflecting girl. 


Good and evil which immediately affected'not myfelf,: 


were almoft alike indifferent to me. But he has 
awakened in me a capacity to enjoy the true pleafure 
- that arifes from a benevolent action. 

Depreciate not, my Charlotte, your own worth, 
Abfence, Mr. Reeves, endears. I have been long 
abroad. Not much above a year returned: But when 
you know us better, you will find I have a partial 
fitter. | 

Mr. Reeves will not then think me fo. ‘But I will 
go and fee how my fair patient does. 

She went accordingly to my coufin. _—s 
_ O Sir Charles, faid I, what an admirable woman is 
Mifs Grandifon ! 

My fifter Charlotte, Mr. Reeves, is indeed, an ex- 
cellent woman. I think myfelf happy in her. But 
JT tell her fometimes, that I have ftill a more excellent 


fitter. And it is no fmall inftance of Charlotte’s. 


greatnefs of mind, that fhe herfelf will allow me to 
fay fo. 


Juft then came in the Ladies... The two charming 


creatures entered together, Mifs Grandifon fupporting 


my trembling coufin : But fhe had firft acquainted her, 
that fhe would find Sir Charles in ber dreffing-room. 

She looked indeed lovely, tho’ wan, at her firft en- 
trance : But a fine glow overfpread her cheeks, at the 
fight of her deliverer. 

Sir Charles approached her, with an air of calmnefs, 
and ferenity, for fear of giving her emotion. She caft 
her eyes upon him, with a look of the moft refpectful 
gratitude. 

I will nat opprefs my fair gueft with many words: 
But permit me to congratulate you, as I hope I may, 
on your recovered fpirits—Allow me, madam— _ 

And he took her almoft motionlefs hand, and con- 
ducted her to an eafy chair that had been fet for her, 
She fat down, and would have faid fomething ; bue 

only 


— 


—_ 


——s 


Charlotte. My Charlotte—_ 
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only bowed to Sit Charles, to Mifs Grandifon, and 
me; and reclined her :head againft the cheek of the 
chair. — 

Mifs Grandifon held her falts to her. | 

She took them into her own hands, and fmelling to 
them, raifed her head:a little: Forgive me, madam! 
Pardon me, Sir!—O my coufin, to me—How can 


I—So opprefied with obligations !—Such goodnefs!— - - 


No words !—My gratitude !—My full heart !— 
And then fhe again reclined her head, as giving up 


hopelefly the effort fhe made to exprefs her gratitude. 


You muft not, madam, faid Sir Charles, fitting 
down by her, over-rate a common benefit.—Dear 
Mifs Byron (Permit me to addrefs myfelf to you, as 
of long acquaintance) by what Mr. Reeves has told 
my fifter, and both have told me, I mutt think yefter- 
day one of the happieft days of my life. Iam forry 
that our acquaintance has begun fo much at your coft : 


| But you muft let us turn this evil appearance into real 


good. I have two fifters: The world produces not 
more worthy women. Let me henceforth boaft that 
T have three: And fhall I not then have reafon to re- 
joice in the event that has made fo lovely an addition 
to my family ° | 
Then taking her paffive hand with the tendernefs of 
a truly affectionate brother, confoling a fifter in cala- 


‘mity, and taking his fifter’s, and joining both ; Shall 


I not, madam, prefent my Charlotte to a fifter? And 
will you not permit me to claim as a brother under 


that relation ?——-Our Mifs Byron’s Chriftian name, Mr. 
‘Reeves ? 


Harriet, Sir. 

‘My fifter Harriet, receive and acknowlege your 
Mifs Grandifon arofe and faluted my coufin ; who 
looked at Sir Charles with reverence, as well as grati- 
tude; at Mifs Grandifon with delight; and at me 


with eyes lifted up, And, after a little ftruggie for 


peech 5 
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fpeech; How fhall I bear this goodnefs! faid the— 
This indeed is bringing good out of evil !—Did I not 
fay, my coufin, that I was fallen into the company 
of angels ? | | 

I was afraid. fhe would have fainted. 

We muft endeavour, Mr. Reeves, faid Sir Charles 
to me,to leffen the fenfe our Mifs Byron has of her paft 
danger, in order to bring down to reafonable fanits 
the notion fhe has of her obligation for a common 
relief. 
~ MifsGrandifon ordered a few drops on fugar.— You 
muft be orderly, my fifter Harriet, faid fhee AmI 
not your elder fifter? My elder fifter makes me do 
what fhe pleafes. 

Oh! madam! faid my coufin— 

Call me not madam; call me your Charlotte. My 
brother has given me and himfelf a filter ;—Will you 
not own me? 

How can an heart bowed down by obligation, and 
goodnefs never to be returned, rife to that lovely fa- 
miliarity, by which the obligers fo generoufly diftin- 
guifh themfelves ? My lips and my heart, I will be fo 
bold as to fay, ever went together: But how—And 
yet fo {fweetly invited, My—My—My Charlotte (with- 
drawing her hand from Sir Charles, and clafping both 
her arms round Mifs Grandifon’ 9 neck, the two wor- 
thieft bofoms of the Sex joining as one) take your 
Harriet, perfon and mind—May I be found worthy, 
on proof, of all this goodnels | t 

Mm x 

Lapy Betty has juft left us. I read to her what I 
have written fince my vifit toColnebrooke. She fhall 
nat, fhe fays, recover her eyes for a week to come. 

The women, Mr. Selby, are ever looking forward 
on certain occafions. Lady Betty and my wife ex- 
_tended their wifhes fo far, as that they might be able 
to call Mifs Grandifon and our Mifs Byron fifters ; 
but by a claim that fhoyld exclyde Sir Charles as a 
_ brother to one of them, Should 


—t- Me. 
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Should Sir Charles—But no more on this fabje€t— 
Yet one word more : When the Ladies had mentioned. 
it, I could not help thinking that this graceful and 
truly fine gentleman feems to be the only man, whom 
our coufin has yet feen, that would meet with no great 
difficulty from her on fuch an application. 7 

But Sir Charles has a great eftate, and ftill greater 
expectations from my Lord W. His fifter fays, he 
would break half a {core hearts, were he to marry— 
So, for that matter, would our Mifs Byron. But once 
more—Not another word, however, on this fubject. 

I ftayed to dine with this amiable brother and fifter. 
My coufin exerted herfelf, to go down, and fat at ta- 
ble for one half-hour: But changing coyntenance, — 
once or twice, as fhe fat, Mifs Grandifon would :at- 
tend her up, and make her lie down. I took leave 
of her, at her quitting the table. | 

On Monday I hope to fee her once more among us, 

If our dear Mifs Byron cannot write, you will per- 
haps have one Letter more, my dear Mr. Selby, from 

~ 2 | Your ever-affeétionate 

ARCHIBALD REEVES. 


My fervant is this moment returned with your Let- 
ter. Indeed, my dear Mr. Selby, there are two 
or three paffages in it, that would have cut. me 
to the heart (2), had not the dear creature been 
fo happily reftored to our hopes. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
Mr. REEVES. In Continuation. 


| Monday Night, Feb. 20. 
WILL write one more Letter, my dear coufin 
Selby, and then-I will give up my pen to our be- 
Joved coufin. ys 
(4) See Letter xxiv. p. 165. 
| : I 
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- I got to Colnebrooke by nine this morning. I had 
the pleafure to find our Mifs Byron recovered beyond 
my hopes. She had a very good night on Saturday ; 
and all Sunday, fhe faid, was a cordial day to her: 
from morning till night ; and her night was quiet and 


Jo 2 re 
' Mifs Grandifon ftaid at home yefterday to keep my 
coufincompany. Sir Charles paffed the greateft part 
_ of the day in the library. The two Ladies were hardly 
ever feparated. My coufin expreffes herfelf in rap- 
tures whenever fhe fpeaks of this brother and fifter. 
Mifs Grandifon, fhe fays (and indeed every one muft 
fee it) is one of the frankeft and moft communicative 
of women. Sir Charles appears to be one of the moft 
unreferved of men, as well as one of the moft polite. 
He makes not his guefts uneafy with his civilities : 
But you fee freedom and eafe in his whole deport- 
ment; and the ftranger cannot doubt but Sir Charles 
Will be equally pleafed with freedom and eafe, in re- 
turn. I had anencouraging proof of the juftnefs of 
this obfervation this morning from him, as we fat at 
breakfaft. I had expreffed myfelf, occafionally, in fuch 
a manner, as fhewed more refpect than freedom - My 
dear Mr. Reeves, faid he; like minds will be intimate 
at firft fight. Receive me early into the lift of your 
friends ; I have already numbered you among mine. 
I fhould think amifs of myfelf, if fo good a man as I 
am affured Mr. Reeves is, fhould by his diftance fhew 
a diffidence of me, that would not permit his mind 
to mingle with mine. | ae 

Mifs Grandifon, my coufin fays, put her on relate- 
ing to her, her whole hiftory ; and the hiftories of the 
feveral perfons and families to whom fhe is related. 
'.  Mifs Byron concluding as well as I, that Sir Charles 
would rather take his place in the coach than go on 
horfeback to town; and being fo happily recovered, 
as not to give us apprehenfion about her ‘bearing tole- 
rably the little journey ; I kept my horfe in our ~ 

(I an 
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and Sir Charles went in the coach. This motion 
coming from Mifs Byron, I raillied her upon it when 
I got her home: But fhe won’t forgive me, if fhe 
knows that I told you, whofe the motion was. And 
yet the dear creature’s eyes {parkled with pleafure 
when fhe had carried her point. 

I was at home near half an hour before the coach 
arrived ; and was a welcome guetft. 

My dear Mrs. Reeves told me fhe had expected our 
arrival before dinner, and hoped Sir Charles and his 
fifter would dine with us. I hoped fo too, I told her.. 

I found there Lady Betty and Mifs Clements, a fa~ 
vourite of us all, both impatiently waiting to fee my 
coufin. 

Don’t: be jealous, Mr. Reeves, faid my wife, if 
after what I have heard of Sir Charles Grandifon, and 
what he has done for us, I run to him with open 
arms. 

I give you leave, my dear, to love him, replied I ; 
and to exprefs your Love in what manner you pleafe. 

I have no doubt, faid Lady Betty, that I fhall break 
-my heart, if Sir Charles takes not very particular no- 
tice of me. 

__ He fhall have my prayers as well as my praifes, 
faid Mifs Clements. | 
She is acquainted with the whole fhocking affair. 

When the coach ftopt, and the bell rung, the fer- 
-vants contended who fhould firft run tothe door. I 
- welcomed them at the coach. Sir Charles handed out 
-Mifs Byron, I Mifs Grandifon : Sally, faid my coufin, 
to her raptured maid, take care of Mrs. Jenny. 

Sir Charles was received by Mrs. Reeves, as I ex~ 
pected. She was almoft fpeechlefs with joy. He 
faluted her: But I think, as I tell her, the firft mo- 
tion was hers. He was then obliged to go round ; and 
my coufin, I do affure you, looked as if fhe would 
not wifh to have been neglected. 

As foon as the Ladies could fpeak, they ia out 


their 


206 . THE HISTORY OF Vol.i. 
their bleffings and thanks to him, and to Mifs Gran- 
difon ; whom, with a moft engaging air, he prefented 
to each Lady; and fhe, as engagingly, faluted her 
fifter Harriet by that cender relation, and congratulated 
them, and Mifs Byron, and herfelf, upon it ; kindly 
befpeaking a family relation for herfelf, thro’ her dear 
Miis Byron, were her words. | 
When we were feated, my wife and Lady Betty 
wanted.to enter into the particulars of the happy de- 
fiveranoe, in praife of the deliverer: But Sir Charles 
interrupting them, My dear Mrs. Reeves, faid he, you 
cannot be too careful of this jewel. Every-thing may 
be crufted to her own difcretion; but how can we 
well blame the man who would turn thief for fo rich a 
treafure? I do affure you, my fifter Harriet (Do you 
know, Mrs. Reeves, that I have found my third fifter ? 
Was fhe not ftolen from us in her cradle ?) that if Sir 
Hargrave will repent, I will forgive him for the fake 
sof the temptation. 
Mrs. Reeves was pleafed with this addrefs, and has 

talked of it fince. . 

7 : never can forgive him, Sir, faid Mifs Byron, were 
it Dbut— 
‘That he has laid you under fuch an obligation, faid 

Mifs Grandifon, patting her hand with her fan, as__ 
fhe fat over-againft her: But hufh, child! You faid 

that before !— And then turning to Mrs. Reeves, Has 

not our new-found fifter a very proud heart, Mrs. 

Reeves ° 

And, deareft Mifs Grandifon, replied my fmiling, 
delighted coufin, did you not afk that queftion ke- 

“fore ? 

I did, child, I did, but not of Mrs. Reeves.—A 
compromife, however—Do you talk no more of obii- 
gation, and Ill talk no more of pride. 

Charlotte juftly chides her Harriet, faid Sir Charles. 
What muft the man have been that had declined his 

‘aid in a diftrefs fo alarming? Not one word more 

therefore upon this fubject. We 
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We were all difappointed, that this amiable brother 
and fifter excufed themfelves from dining with us. All 
I mean of our own family; for Lady Betty and Mifs 
Clements, not being able to ftay, were glad shey did 
not, 

They took leave, amidft a thoufand grateful blefi- 
ings and acknowlegements ; Mifs Grandifon promifing 
to fee her fifter Harriet very foon again; and kindly 
renewing her wifhes of intimacy. 

When they went away, There goes your heart, 
Mifs Byron, faid Mrs. Reeves. : 

True, anfwered Mifs Byron, if my heart have no 
place in it for any-thing but gratitude, as I believe it 

as not. 

Mifs Grandifon, added fhe, is the moft agreeable 
of women—| . 

And Sir Charles, rejoined Mrs. Reeves, archly, is 
the moft di/-agreeable of men. 

Forbear, coufin, replied Mifs Byron, and blufhed. | 
Well, well, faid Lady: Betty, you need not, my 
dear, be afhamed, if it be fo. . oo 
_ Indeed you need not, joined in Mifs Clements; I 
never faw a finer man in my lrfe. Such a Lover, £ 
one might have him— ° 

Tf, if—replied Mifs Byron—But till f is out of the 
queftion, fhould there not be fuch a thing as difcretion, 
Mifs Clements ? 

No doubt of it, returned that young Lady; and if 
it de to be fhewn by any woman on earth, where 
there is fuch a man as this tn the queftion, and in 
fuch circumftances, it muft be by Mifs Byron. 

_Mifs Byron was not fo thoroughly recovered, but 
that her fpirits began to flag. We made her retire, 
and at her requett excufed her coming down to 
dinner. | 

I told you I had accepted of the offer made by Lady° 
Betty, when we were in dreadful uncertainty, that 
her fteward fhould make further enquiries about the 

people = 
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people at Paddington. Nothing worth mentioning 
has occurred from thofe enquiries ; except confirming, 
that the widow and her daughters. are not people of 
bad characters. In all likelihood they thought they 
fhould entitle themfelves to the thanks of all Mifs 
Byron’s friends, when the marriage was completed 
with a man of Sir Hargrave’s fortune, 
The meffenger that I fent to enquire after that Ba- 
genhall’s character, has informed us, that it is a very 
profligate one; and that he is an intimate of Sir Har- 
grave: But no more is neceflary now, God be praifed, 
to befaidofhim. | | 
_ The vile wretch himfelf, I hear, keeps his room ; 
and it is whifpered that he is more than half-crazed ; 
infomuch that his very attendants are afraid to go near 
him. We know not the nature of his hurt; but hurt 
he is, tho’ in a fair.way-of recovery. He threatens, 
it feems, deftruction to Sir Charles the moment he is 
able to go abroad. God preferve one of the worthieft 
and beft of men! _ 
Sir Hargrave has turned off all the fervants, we are 
_ told, that attended him on his fhocking but happily- 
difappointed enterprize. | 
Mifs Byron intends to write to her Lucy by to- 
_ morrow’s poft (if fhe continue mending) an ample 
account of all that fhe fuffered from the date of her 
laft Letter, to the hour of her happy deliverance. I 
‘am to give her minutes to the beft of my recollection 
of what I have written to you, that fo the account 
may be as complete as poffible, and that fhe may 
write no more than is confiftent with the feries, which 
fhe is required to preferve. She begins this evening, 
fhe bids me tell you, that you may be as little a while 
- in fufpenfe about her as poffible. But if fhe cannot 
finith by to-morrow night, fhe will have an opportu- 
¢ nity to difpatch her Letter on Wednefday by a fervant 
of Mr. Greville’s, whom he left in town with fome 
commiffions, and who promifes to call for any-thing 
we may have to fend to Selby-houfe. «Sit 
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Sir Rowland—But let my coufin write to you upon 
that and other matters. She knows what to. fay on 
that fubject better than I do. 

‘Mean time I heartily congratulate every one of the 
dear family upon the return and fafety of the darling 
of fo many hearts; and remain, dear Mr. Selby, — 


Your moft faithful and obedient Servant, - 
ARCHIBALD REEVES. 


LETTER XXIX, 


Mifs Byron, To MifsStupy. 
Monday, Feb. 20.' 


i & it again given me to write to you, my Lucy! and 
in you, to all my revered friends! To write with 
chearfulnefs!' To call upon you all to asons with 
me!—God be praifed! 

“What dangers have I efcaped! How have my head 
and my heart been affected! I dare not, as yet, think 
of the anguifh you all endured for me. 

With what wretched levity did I conclude my laft 
Letter! Giddy creature, that I was, vain and foolifh! 

But let me begin my fad ftory. Your impatience 
all this while muft be too painful. Only let me pre- 
mife, that gaily as I boafted, when I wrote to you fo 
conceitedly, as it might eon: of my drefs, and of 
conquefts, and I know not what nonfenfe, I took no 
pleafure at the place, in the fhoals of fools that fwam 
after me. I defpifed myfelf and them. De/pifed! 1 
was fhocked at both. 

Two Lucifers were among them: But the worft, 
the very worft Lucifer of all, appeared in a Harle- 
quin drefs. He hopped and {kipt, and played the fool 
about me; and at lait told me, He knew Mifs Byron 
and.that he was, as he called -himfelf, the defpifed, 
the rejected, Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 

Vor. I. P He 
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‘ He behaved, however, with complaifance; and I 
had 16 apprehenfion of what i was tp fuffer from his 
villainy. 

. Mr. Reeves has told you, that he faw me into the 
‘chair provided for me by my vile new fervant. O my 
Lucy! One branch of my vanity is entirely lopt off. 
I muft pretend to fome fort of: fkill in phyfiognomy ! 
’ Never more will I, for this fellow’s fake, prefume to 

‘depend ‘on my judgment of peoples hearts framed 
from their countenances. 
Mr. Reeves has told you.-every-thing about the 
chair, and the chairmen. How can I defcribe the 
mifgivings of my heart when I firft began to fufpect 
treachery ! But when I undrew the curtains, and found 
myfelf further deluded by another falfe heart, whofe 
‘help I implored, and in the mid{ft of fields, and foon 
‘after the lights put out, I prerced the night air with 
“my fereams, till I could feream no more. I was taken 
out.in fits: And when I came-a little to my fenfes, I 
found myfelf ‘ona bed, three women about me, one 
‘at my head;’ holding a bottle to my nofe, my noftrik 
fore with hartthorn, and a ftrong {mel of burnt fea- 
‘thers ; but no man near ‘me. - 
Where ain I? Who are you, madath? And whore 
“you! ? Where am I> Were the queftions I firft afked. 
The women were a mother and: two daughters, 
“The mother anfwered, You are not in bad hands. 

God ‘grant you fay’ truth! faid I, 

' No harm is inténded you; only to make you one 
of the happicft ‘of women. We would not be con- 
“cerned in a bad action. a 

I hope not: Lhope not: Let me engage your pity, 
‘madam. You feem to bea mother. Thefe young . 
‘gentlewomen, I préfume, are your daughters. Save 
‘ne from fuin; I beftech you, madam: Save me from 
‘run, as you would your daughters. 

'"Fhefe young women wre’my daughters. ‘They are 
fober and modett worheh. No ruin is sss you. 

6 - Ore 
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One of the richeft and nobleft men in England is 
your admirer. Hedies for you. He affures me that 
he intends honourable marriage to you. You are not 
engaged, he fays: And you muft and you fhall be 
his. You may fave murder, madam, if you confent. 

He refolves to be the death of any Lover whom you 
encourage. | 

This muft be the vile contrivance of Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen, immediately cried I out: Is it not? Is it 
not? Tell me; I deg of you to tell me. 

. Tarofe, and fat on the bed-fide ; and at that mos¢ 
ment in came the vile, vile Sir Hargrave. 

I {creamed out. He threw himfelf at my feet. I 
reclined my head on the bofom.of the elderly perfon, 
and by hartfhorn and water they had much ado to | 
keep me out of a fit. Had he not withdrawn ; had 
he kept in my fight ; I fhould certainly have fainted. 
But holding up my head, and {eeing only the women, 
I revived: And began to pray, to beg, to offer rewards, 
if they would facilitate my efcape; or procure my 
fafety: But then came in again thé hated man. 

_ I beg of you, Mifs Byron, faid he, with an air of 
greater haughtinefs than before, to make yourfelf eafy, 
and hear what I have to fay. It is in your own choice, 
in your own power, to be what you pleafe, and to 
make me what you pleafe. Do not therefore need- 
lefly terrify yourfelf. You fee Iam a determined man. 
Ladies, you may withdraw— 

Not and leave me here!—And as they went out, 
I pufhed by the mother, and between the daughters, 
and foliowed the foremoft into the parlour ; and then 
funk down on my knees, wrapping my arms about . 
her: O fave me! fave me! faid I. 

The vile wretch entered. I left her, and kneeled to 
him. I knew not what I did. JI remember, I faid, 
wringing my hands, If you have mercy ; If you have 
compaffion; let rse now, now, I beleech you, Sir, this 

moment, experience your mercy. ° 
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~ He gave. them fome motion, I fuppofe, to with- 
draw (for by that time the widow and the other 
daughter were in the parlour); and they all three re- 
tired. | ne a “a 
_ Lhave befought you, madam, and on my &vees too, 
to fhew me.mercy ; but none would you fhew me, 
inexorable Mifs Byron! Kneel, if you will; in your 
turn kneel, fupplicate, pray; you cannot be more in 
earneft, than 1 was. Now are the tables turned. 

Barbarous man! faid I, rifing from my knees. My 
{pirit was raifed: But it as inftantly fubfided. I be- 
feech you, Sir Hargrave, in a quite frantic ways 
wringing my hands, and coming near him, and then 
_ Funning to the window, and then to the door (with- 
out meaning to go out at either, had they been open ; 
_ for whither could I go?) and then again to him; Be 
not, I befeech you, Sir Hargrave, cruel to me. I never 
was cruel to any-body. You know I was civil to you; 
I was very civil— 

Yes, yes, and very determined. You called me 
no names. I call you none, Mifs Byron. You were 
very civil. Hitherto J have not been uncivil. But 
remember, madam—But, fweet and ever-adorable 
creature, and he clafped his arms about me, your 
very terror is beautiful! 1 can eajoy your terror, ma- 
dam—And the favage would have kifled me. My 
averted head fruftrated his intention ; and at his feet 
T befought him not to treat the poor creature whom 
he had fo vilely betrayed, with indignity. 

. 1 don’t hit your fancy, madam ! ’ 

Can you be a malicious man, Sir Hargrave ? 

You don’t like my morals, madam! 

And is this the way, Sir Hargrave, are thefe the 
means you take, to convince me that I ought to like 
them? 

Well, madam, you fhall prove the mercy in me 
you would not fhew. You fhall fea that I cannot be 
a iaucious man; a revengeful man: And yet es 

: ave 
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have raifed my pride. You hall find me a moral 
man. 

Then, Sir Hargrave, will I blefs you from the bot- 
tom of my heart! 

But you know what will juftify me in every eye 
for the fteps I have taken. Be mine, madam. Be le- 
gally mine. I offer you my honeft hand. Confent to 
be Lady Pollexfen—No punifhment, I hope—Or, 
take the confequence. 

Whae, Sir! juftify-by fo poor, fo very poor a com-’- 
pliance, fteps that you have fo bafely taken !—Take. 
my life, Sir: But my band and my.heart are my own: 
They never fhall be feparated. 

_J arofe from my knees, trembling; and oe my- 
felf upon the window-feat, and wept bitterly, a 

He cameto me. I looked on this fide and on ot 
wifhing to avoidhim. 

You cannot fly, madam. You are ourely mine: 
And mine {till more fecurely you fhall be. Don’t 
provoke me: Don’t make me defperate. By all that’s 
Good,and Holy— 

, He caft his eyes at my feet; then at my face; then 
threw himfelf at my feet, and embraced my knees with 
his odious arms. 

_ I was terrified... I f{creamed. In ran. one of the 
daughters—Good Sir!. Pray, Sir !—Did you not fay: 
you would be honourable ? 

Her mother followed her in——Sir, Sir! In my. 
houfe— , 

Thank God, thought I, the people here.are better 
than I had reafon to apprehend they were. But, O my 
Lucy, they feemed to believe, that marriage would 
make amends for every outrage. 

Here let me conclude this Letter. I have a great 
dea] more to fay. 7 
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LETTER Xxx, © 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


W Hat a plague, faid the wretch to the women, 
do you come in for? I thought you knew your: 
qwn Sex better than to. mind. a woman’s fqualling.: 

fo hey are always ready, faid the odious fellow, to put? 
us-in mind of the o¢cafion.we ought to give them for 
crying out. ‘I: have not.offered the leaft rudenefs-—~ ; 

I bope not; ..Sw.” -I -hope “od houfe—So fweet a. 
creature— 

..Dear blefied, bleffed woman (Frantic with cesta: 
and mingled joy, to find myfelf in better hands than: 
I expected—Standing up, and then’ fitting down, I 
_ believe at every fentence) Protect me! Save me! Be 
my advocate!’ Indéed I have not deferved this-trea- 
cherous treatment. : Indeed I am a good fort:of: body: 
(I {carce knew what I faid): All my friends love me : 
They will break their hearts, if any ‘mifhap befal me: 
They are -all ‘good people: You would love them 
dearly if you knew. ihe m: Sir Hargrave may have 
better and richer wives thanI: Pray prevail upon. 
him to fpare me to my friends, for ébeir fake. 1 will 
forgive him for all he has done. -. 

Nay, dear Lady, if Sir Hargrave will make you his 
lawful. and. true wife, there .can be no harm done, 
iurely. 

I will, I will, Mrs. Awberry, faid he. ‘T have pro- 
‘mifed, and I will perform. But if fhe {ftand in her own 
light—She expects nothing from my morals—If -fhe 
ftand i in her own light; and Jooked fiercely— 

: God protedt me! faidI; God protect me! 

The gentleman is without, Sir, faid the woman. 
O how my heart at that moment feemed to be at my 
throat! What gentleman! thought I: Some one 
come to fave me !—O no!— 


And ° 
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And inftantly entered the moft horrible-laoking 
clergyman that I ever beheld. Me Se 

This, as near as I can recollect, is his defcription— 
A vatt tall, big-boned, fplay-footed man. A fhabby. 
gown ; as fhabby a wig ; an huge red.-pimply face 3 
and a nofe that hid half of it, when he looked on 
one fide, and he feldom looked: fore-right- when I faw 
him. He had a dog’s-eared common-prayer book in 
his hand, which once had been gilt ; opened, ‘harrid 
fight! at the page of matrimony! — . 7° «5 7) ., 
. Yet I was fo intent upon making a friend, when a 


man,.a clergyman,.appeared, that [hegded.not,.at hig 


entrance, his frightful vifage, as did. afterwards, 


puthed by Sir Hargrave, turning him half sound wit 
my vehemence, and made Mrs. Awberry totter; and 


throwing myfelf at the clergyman’s feet,. Man of God, 
faid I, my hands clafped, and held yp; Man of God 

Gentleman! Worthy man!—A sei dseronn ee 

be all this!—If. ever yoy had (chi dren} faye, a Poot 
creature! bafely tricked away from. all. her friends 
innocent ! thinking ‘no harm ta any-body !: waurd 
not hurt a worm! I love every-body!—Save me from 
violence! Give nat:your aid to fanétify a bafe aghio 

~ The man fnufied his anfwer through his nofe.. Whe 

he opened his pouched mouth, the fobacco hung a : 


his great yellow ‘teeth. He {quinted upon me, ‘an 


took my clafped hands, which were-bpried in his hyg 
hand, Rife, madam! Kneel not to mé! No Hava 1S 
intended you: - One-queftion, only: Wha is that gen- 
tleman before me, ‘in the filvef-lated“cloaths? What 
is his name ?—. 2 LY roeaycdt ape 

He is Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, Sir: A wicked, a 
very wicked man, for all he looksfot = -.- 4+" ~ 
Pas vile wretch ftood fmiling, and enjoying my 

res. © is dr oe Si, geek © i a ae" 
~ QO madam! A very hon-our-able man!. bowing, 
like a fycophant, tg Sir: Hargrave. Vhs Bre oot 

mee P47 Ane 
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. And who pray, madam, are you! . What i iS your 
name i o 

Harriet” Byron, Sir: A poor innocent creature, 
(looking at my drefs) though I make fuch a vile appear- 
dnce—Good Sir, your pity! And I funk down again 
at his feet. | 

Of ‘Northampton hire, madam ?. ‘You are a fingle 
oman | “Your uncle’s name— — 

‘Is Selby, Sir. A very good man—I will reward 
you, Sir, as the moft grateful heart-— _ 

All is fair ‘ All is above-board: All is’ as it was 
reprefented. . T:am above bribes, ‘madam. ‘You will 


be. the hahoiod of women before day- ore 


| a ople !—The thiee weomen advariced. - 
Then I faw what an ugly wretch he was! | 
« ‘Sir Harpravé advanced. The two horrid creatures 
péifed ‘me between ‘them. Sir Hargrave took my 
ftruggling : hand: And then I faw another ill- looking 
an enter the’ room, who I fuppofe was to given ‘me 
to’ the hated. man? ~ > * 
‘Dearly beloved, ‘began to read the fnufiling mon- 
I 
O my Lucy! ‘Does not yout oe ake -for ‘your 
Harriet? ; Mine has feemed to turn over and over, 
ound and round, I don’t know how, at the recital. eee 
¢ was ready to choak ‘me at the time, 
aI muft break off for a few minutes, 
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' Mis Byron. In biisitaiaitee 


yas again like one frantic. Read no more! faid 
Is and in my phrenfy, dafhed the book out of the | 


minifter’s hand, if a minifter he was. I beg your 
pardon, Sir, faid I; but you muft read no further.. J 
am bafely pene hither. I cannot, I will not, be 

is, 
ee _ Proceed, 
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Proceed, proceed, {aid Sir Hargrave, taking my 
hand by force ; virago as fhe is, 1 will own her for 
my wifex-Are you the gentle, the civil _— Byron, 
madam ?: looking fneeringly in my face.: 

- Alas! my Lucy,, I.was.no virago: I wasin a perfost 
phrenfy: But it was not an unhappy phrenfy ; fince 
in all probability it.kept me from falling’ into fies and 
fits, the villain had faid, fhould not fave me. : 

Dearly beloved, again {nuffled the wretch; Oo my 

‘Lucy!. 1 fhall never love. thefe words.. How may 
odious circumftances invert the force of the kindeft 
words! Sir Hargrave ftill detained my ftruggling hand. , 

I ftamped, and threw myfelf to the length of my 
arm, as he held my hand. No dearly beleved’s, faid 
I. .. Twas juft befide myfelf. “What to.fay, what to 
do, ‘I: knew not. : 

The cruel wretch laughed. at me; ; No dearly be: 
loved’s! repeated he: Very comical, faith! and lesied 
again: But proceed, proceed, dodtor, 

We are gathered se aes ide in 28 fi fi ght of God, 
read he on. 

- ‘This affected me fill. more, I adjure you, Sir, to 
the minifter, by that God.in whofe fight, you read, we 
are gathered together, that -you proceed no further, 
{ adjure you, Sir Hargrave,-in the fame tremendous 
Name, that you ftop. further proceedings. My life 
take: With all my heart, take my life: But my 

hand never, never, will 1 join with yours. | 

Proceed, doctor: Doétor, pray proceed,-faid the 
vile Sir Hargrave, When the day cawns, fhe wu 
glad'to own her marriage, | ; 

Proceed at your peril, Sir, faid I. r you.are 
really and truly a minifter of that God whofe prefence 
what you have read fuppofes, do #ot proceed: Do not 
make me defperate—Madam, turning to the widow, © 
you are a mother, and have given me room to hope 
you are a good woman; look upon me as if: I were 
one of ae ahole daughters, ‘whom I fee before me: Could 

| you 
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_ you ee of them thus treated? Dear young women, 
’ gaening to’each, can you unconcernedly look on, and 
fee a poor-crdature, tricked, betrayed, and thus vio- 
lently, bafely,: weated, :and not make my: cafe your 
own? Speak -for-me.!.-Riead for me! Be my advo- 
cate! Kach. of you, if :ye:are women, plead for me; 
as you would yourfelves with to. be pleaded for,. in 
my circumftanoes, and were thus barbaroufly ufed | 

” The young women wept. The mother was moved. 
 ‘Jwohder I kept my head. My brain was on fire. 

' Still, ftill, the unmoved SirHargrave cried out, Pro- 
ceed, proceed, doctor: "To-morrow before noon, all 
will be as.it fhould be. | 

. “The ‘man who ftood aloof. (the flieft, fodden-faced 
creature I‘ever faw).came nearer—To the queftion, 
doctor, and to my part, if you pleafe!—Am not] her 
Father ?—-To. the queftion, dottor, if you. pleafe!— 
The gentleworhert will ~~ her for ‘what i ig to fol- 
low. 
© Othou nan! Of heart the: moft obdurate and viel ! 
And will ye, looking at every perfon, one hand held 
_up (for ftill.the vile man: gzriped the other quite be- 
numbed. hagd.'in. his iron. paw). and adjuring each, 
Will ye fée this violence:déne to a poor! young, crea- 
ture?—A-foul, gentlewomen; you may. have -to. an» 
{wer for. Ttandiey Never, never, will-I be his. . 

Let-ais- women. talk tothe Lady. by. ourfelves, Sir 
Har rave. Pry = moHeut, let us aa to her by 
our elves. 

"AY, ay; ay, faid the parfon, by all means: ‘Let the 

- Ladies talk to one another, Sir. She may be. brought 
to confider. | : , 

- He fet go my hantl.: “The sie took it. And 
was leading me out of the room—Not up fairs, I 
hope, ‘madam, faid I. :. 

You fhan’t then, faid the. Come, Sally 3 come, 
Deb ; let us women go out together. 


They Jed: me into a little room adjoining to the par> 
Jour : 


o- 
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lour: And then, my fpirits fubfiding, I thought I 
fhould have fainted away. I had more ‘hartihorn and 
water poured down my throat. 4 

* When they had brought me a fitle t to. myfelf, they 
pleaded with me Sir Hargrave’s great eftate—-What 
are riches to me? Dirt, dirt, dirt! I hate them. 
They cannot purchafe peace of mind : r ‘want not 
riches. 

They pleaded his honourable Love—I my invinci- 
ble Averfion. 

He was a handfome man—The. mott: edious in 
my eyes of the human fpecies, Never, never, fhould 
my confent be had to fan nctify fuch‘a bafene(s. 

“My danger! And that they fhould not ‘be able to 
fave me ‘from worfe treatment— — .. 

How !|—Noet able !—Ladies, madam,- is not this 
your own houfe ? Cannot you raife:a neighbourhood? 
Have you no neighbours? A thoufand pounds will f 
order to be paid into your hands fora prefent before the 
week is out; I pledge my -horiour for the: payments -if 
you will but fave me from a violence, that no worthy 
womiari can fee offered to a diftreffed young creature f 
—A thoufand pounds!~—Dear Ladies! ‘Only to fave 
me, and fee me fafe to my friends! 

. The wretches in the: -next room, no dowbs,. heard 
al that paffed. In at that mament came Sir Hargrave + 
Mrs. Awberry, faid he, ‘with a vifage fwelled with 
malice, young Ladies, we keep you up; we difturb 
you. Pray fetire to your own reft: Leave meto talk 
with this pérverfe woinan: She is ming. 

Pray, Sir Hargrave, faid-Mrs. Awberry— 

Leave her to me, I fay:—Mils Byron, you fall be 
mine. Your Grevilles, madam, your Fenwicks, your 
Ormes, when they know the pains and.the expence 
have been at, to fecure‘you, fhall ous me their fu- 
perior—Shall confefs— 

In wickecnefs, in cruelty, Sis, you are every mian’s 


fuperior, 
Tou 
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* You talkcof.cruelty, Mifs Byron! triumphing over 
{cores of proftrate Lovers, madam! You remember 
your treatment of me, madam! kneeling, like an 
abject wretch, at ‘your feet! Kneeling for pity! But 


nO pity could-rouch your heart, madam !—Ungrate-. 


ful, proud girl !—Yetam I not humbling you: Take 
notice of that: Iam not humbling you: J am pro- 
pofing to exalt you, madam. © 

.. Vile, viJe, debafement! fad I. -- - 

To exalt Maifs Byron into Lady Pollexfen. And 
yet if you hold-not out your, hand'to me— —— . 

_ He would have fnatched my hand. I put it behind. 
me. He would have fnatched the other: I put chat, 
behind-metoo: And the vile wretch would then have 
_ kiffed my undefended neck: But, with both my hands,. 
I pufhed his audacious forehead from me. Charming 


i er es 


ftantly, inftead of exa/ting me, he would bumble me.. 


Ladies, pray withdraw, faid he. . Leave her to me:. 
Kither Lady Pollexfen, or what! pleafe ; rearing him- 
felf proudly up! She may be happy if fhe will, Leave. 
her to me. Va. og oe t + 
: Pray, Sir, faid the youngeft of the two daughters , 
andweptforme. =. - | - 3 
,. Greatly hurt, indeed, to be the wife of a man of 
my fortune and confequence !- But leave her to me, I 
 fay.—I will foon bring down her pride: What a devil, 
am I to creep, beg, pray, entreat, and only fora 
wife? But,-madam, faid the infolent wretch, you 
will be mine upon eafier terms perhaps. won 
. Madam, pray, madam, faid the widow to me, con- 
fider what you are about, and whom you tefufe. Can 
you have a handfomer man? Can you have a man of 
a greater fortune? Sir Hargrave means nothing but 
what is honourable. You are in his power— 
In bis power, madam! returned I: Iam in — 
oa Ou 
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You are miftrefs of this houfe. I claim the protection 
of it. Have you not neighbours?’ Your protection I 
put myfelf under. Then clafping my arms about her, 
Lock me up from him till yeu cah have help to fecure 
to you the privilege of your own houfe; and deliver 
me fafe to my friends, and I will fhare my fortune 
with your two daughters... - a 

The wicked man took the mother and youngeft 
darghter each by her hand, after he had difengaged 
the former from my clafping arms, and led them to 
the door. The elder followed them of her own ac: 
cord. They none of them ftruggled againft going. 
I begged, prayed, befought them not to go}; and, when 
they did, would have thruft myfelf out with them. 
But the wretch, in fhutting them out, fqueezed me 
dreadfully, as I was half in, half out; and my nofe 
gufhed out with blood. _ _— 

Ifcreamed: He feemed frighted: But inftantly re- 
covering myfelf—So, fo, you have done your worft !— 
You have killed me, I hope. I was out of breath ; 
my ftomach was very much preffed, and one of my 
arms was bruifed. I have the marks ftill ; for he clapt 
co the door with violence, not knowing, to do him 
juftice, that I was fo forward in the door-way. =~ 

I was in dreadful pain. I talked half wildly, I re- 
member. I threw myfelf in a chair—So, fo, you 
have killed me, I hope—Well, now I hope, now I 
hope, you are fatisfied. Now may you moan overt 
the poor creature you have deftroyed: For he ex- 
. prefied great tendernefs ahd confternation ; ‘and Y, 
for my part, felt fuch pains in my bofom, thathaving 
never felt fuch before, I really thought I was bruifed 
to death: Repeating my foolifh So, fo.—But I forgive 
you, faid I—Only, Sir, call tothe gentlewomen, Sir 
—Retire, Sir. Let me have my own Sex only‘ about 
me. My head fwam; my eyes failed mez and I 
fainted quite away. ee ee 
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LETTER XXXII. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


[ Underftood afterwards that he was in the moit 
_™ dreadful confternation. He had faftened the door 
upon me and himfelf; and for a few moments was not 
enough prefent to himfelf to open it. Yet crying out 
upon his God to have mercy upon him, and running 
about the room, the women haitily rapped at the door, 
Then he ran to it, opened it, curfed himfelf, and be- 
fought them to recover me, if poffible. = 
They faid I had death in my face: They lamented 
over me: My nofe had done bleeding: But, careful 
of his own fafety in the midft of his terror, he took 
‘my bloody handkerchief; if I did not recover, he faid, 
shat fhould not appear againft him; and he haften’d 
into the next room, and thruft it into the fire; by 
which were fitting, it feems, the minifter and his 
helper, over fome burnt brandy. 3 
O gentlemen! cried the wretch, nothing can be 
done to-night. Take this ; and gave them money. 
The Lady is ina fit. I with you well home. 
_ The younger daughter reported this to me after- 
wards, and what follows: They had defired the maid, 
it feems, to bring them more firing, and a jug of ale; 
. and they would fir in the chimney-corner, they faid, 
till peep of day: But the fame young woman who 
was taken off from her errand, to affiit me, finding . 
me, as they all thought, not likely to recover, ran in 
‘to them, and declared, that the Lady was dead, cer- 
' tainly dead; and what, faid fhe, will become of us 
all? This terrified the two men. They faid, It was 
then time. for them to be gone. Accordingly, taking 
each of them another dram, they fnatched up their 
hats and fticks, and away they hurried ; hoping, the 
doctor faid, that, as they were innocent, and only 
a meant 
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meant to ferve the gentleman, their names, whatever _ 
happened, would not be called in queftion. 

When I came a little to myfelf, I found the three 
women only with me. - I was in acold fweat, all over 
fhivering. There wasno fire in that room: They led 
me into the parlour, which the two men had quitted ; 
and fat me down in anelbow chair ; for I could hardly 
ftand, or fupport myfelf; and chafed my temples 
with Hungary-water: | ORS a 
_ ‘Wretched creatures, men of this caft, my Lucy, 
thus to {port with the healths and happinefs of poor 
creatures whom they pretend to love! Iam afraid 1 
never fhall be what I was, At times-f:am very fenfi- 
ble at my ftomach of this violent {queeze. 

The mother and elder fifter left me foon-after, amd 
went to Sir Hargrave. I can only guefs at the refule 
of their deliberations by what followed. 

The younger fifter, with compaffionate franknefs, 
anfwered all my queftions, and let me know all the 
above particulars. Yet fhe wonder’d that I could refufe 
- fo handfome and fo rich a man as Sir Hargrave. 

She boafted much of their reputation. Her mother 
would not do an ill thing, the faid, for. the world : 
And fhe had a brother who had a place in theCuftom- 
~ hhoufe, and was as honeft a man, tho’ fhe faid it, as 
any init. She owned that fhe knew my new vile fer- 
vant ; and praifed his fidelity to the mafters he had 
ferved, in fuch high terms, as if fhe thought all du- 
ties were comprifed in that one, of obeying his prin- 
cipal, right or wrong. Mr, William, fhe faid, was 
a pretty man, a genteel than, and fhe believed he was 
worth money; and fhe was fure would make an ex- 

cellent hufband. I foon found that the fimple girl 
was in love with this vile, this fpecious fellow. She 
could not bear to hear me hint any-thing in his dif- 
favour, as, by way of warning to her, 1 would. have 
done. But fhe was fure Mr. William: was a dowr 
right honeft man ; and. that if he were guilty of re 
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bad thing, it was by command of thofe to whom he 
owed duty: And they are to be anfwerable for that, 
‘you know, madam. nae 

We were broken in upon, ‘as s Twas intending’ to afk 


more queftions (for I find this Wilfon was the prime — 


agent in all this mifchief) ‘when the elder fitter called 
out the younger: And - dniantly came in Sir. Har- 
grave. 
He took a digi: and fat down by me, one leg 
thrown over the knee of the other; his elbow upon 
that knee, and his hand fupporting his bow’d-down 
head ; biting his lips; looking at me, then from me, 
then at me again, five or fix timés, as in malice. 
Iil-natured, fpiteful, moody: wretch! thought J, 
(trembling at his ftrange filence, after fuch hurt as he 
had done me, and what Ihad endur’d, and ftill felt in my 
{tomach and arm) what an odious creature thou art! : 
At laft ‘I broke filence. 1 thought I would be as 
amild as I could, and not provoke him to do me fur- 
ther mifchief. Well have you done, Sir Hargrave, 
(haveyou not? ) tocommit fuch a violence upon a poor 
_ ‘young creature that never did nor thought you evil! 
I paufed. He was filent. 


What diftraction have you given to my poor coufin 


Reeves’s! How my heart bleeds for them ! 

I ftopt. He was ftill filent. 

I hope, Sir, you are forry for the mifchief you have 
done me; and for the pain you have given to my 
friends !——I hope, Sir— 

Curfed! faid he. 


I ftopt, thinking he would go on: But he faid no. 


more ; only changing his pofture; and then refume- 

ing it, 

oThefe people, Sir, feem to be honeft people. I 

hope you defigned only to terrify me. Your bringing 

me into no wosfe company is an affurance to me eee 

you meant better, than— 
Devils all! interrupted he— 


‘ 
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I thought he was going on; but he grinned, fhook 
his head, and then again reclined it upon his hand. 

I forgive you, Sir, the pain you have given me.— 
But my friends—As foon as day breaks (and I hope 
that is not far off ) I will get the women to let my 
coufin Reeves— 

Then up he ftarted—Mifs Byron, faid he, you 
are a woman; a true woman—And held up his 
hand, clenched. I knew not what to think of his 
intention. | 

_ Mifs Byron, proceeded he, after a ‘paufe, you are 
the molt confummate hypocrite that I ever knew in 
my life: And yet IT thought that the beft of you all 
could fall into fits and fwoonings whenever you — 
pleafed. : 
- Twas nowfilent. I trembled. 

Damned fool! afs! blockhead! woman's fool !— 
I ought to be d—n’d for my credulous folly !—I tell 
you, Mifs Byron—Then he looked at me as if he 
were crazy ; and walked two or three times about the 
room. ~ | | | 

To be dying one half-hour, and the next to look 
fo provoking — 7 | 

I was ftill filent. " | 

I could cur/e myfelf for fending away-the parfon. I 
thought I had known fomething of womens tricks— 
But yet your arts, your hypocrify, fhall not ferve you, 
madam. What I failed in bere, fhall be done e//e- 
where. By the great God of Heaven, it thall. 

»T wept. I could not then fpeak. 

Can’t you go into fits again ? Can’t you ? faid the - 
barbarian ;\ with an air of a piece with his words ; 
and ufing other words of the loweft reproach. 

God deliver me, prayed I to myfelf, from the hands 
of this madman! . > | 

I arofe, and as-the candle ftood near the glafs, I 
faw in it'my vile figure, in this abominable habit, 
. Vou. . ok © oe to 
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to which, till then, .I had paid little attention. O how 
I fcorned myfelf ! 

Pray, Sir Hargrave, faid I, let me deg that you will 
‘ not terrify me farther. I will forgive you for all you 
have hitherto done, -agd place it to my own account, 
as a proper punifhment for confenting to be thus 
marked for a vain and foolifh creature. Your abufe, 
Sir, give me leave tofay, is low and unmanly : But 
in the light of a punifhment I will own it to be all 
deferved: And let here my punifhment end, and I 
will thank you, and forgive you with my whole 
heart. 

Your fate is determined, Mifs Byron. 

Juft then came in a fervant-maid with a capuchin, 
who whifpered fomething to him: To which he an- 
{fwered, That’s well— 

He ‘took the capuchin ; the maid withdrew ; and 
approached me withit. I ftarted, trembled, and was 
ready to faint. I caught hold of the back of the 
elbow. chair. 

Your fate is determined, cag repeated the fa- 
vage—Here, put this on—Now fall-into nt — 
—Put this on! 

Pray, Sir Hargrave— 

And pray, Mifs Byron: What has not ve com- 
pleted here, fhall be completed in a fafer place ; and 
that in my own way—Put this on, [tell you. Your 
compliance may yet befriend you. 

Where are the gentlewomen ?—Where are— 
~ Gone to reft, madam—John, Frank, called he out. 

In came two men-fervants. 

Pray, Sir Hargrave—Lord protect aeeay: Sir 
Hargrave— Where are the gentlewomen ?— - Lord 
protect me! 

Then running to the door, againtt which one of 
the men ftood—Man, ftand out of the way, faid I. 
But he did not. He only bowed. 

I cried out Mrs.——I forget your name : Mif— 

| n 
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And t’other Mifs-———I forget your names If you 
are good creatures, as I hoped you were— 

I called as loud as my fears would let me. 

_ At laft came in the elder-filter—-O madam! good- 
young gentlewoman ! Iam glad you are come, faid I. 

And fo am I, faid the witked man.—Pray, Mis 
Sally, put on this Lady’s capochin. 

Lord blefs me, for why? for what? I have no 
capuchin! _ 

I would not permit her to put it on, as fhe would 
have done. _ 

The favage then wrapt his arms about mine, and 
‘made me fo very fenfible by his force, of the pain I 
had had by the {queeze of the door, that I could not 
help crying out. The young woman put on the ca- 
puchin whether I would or not. 

_Now, Mifs Byron, faid he, make yourfelf eafy ; 
or command a fit, it is all one : My end will be better 
ferved by the latter—Mifs Sally, give orders. 

She ran out with the candle. Frank, give me the 
cloak, faid Sir Hargrave. 

The fellow had a red cloak on his arm. His bar- 
barotig mafter took it from him. To your pofts, 
faid he. | 

The two men withdrew in hafte. Now, my deareft 
life, faid he, with an air of infult, as I thought, you 
command your fate, if you are eafy. 

He threw the cloak about me. | 

I begged, prayed, would have kneeled to him: But 
all was in vain: The tyger-hearted man, as Mr. 
Greville had truly called him, muffled me up in it, 
and by force carried me thro’ a long entry: to the fore- 
door. There was ready a chariot-and-fix ; and that 
Sally was at the door with a lighted candle. 

I called out to her. I called out for her mother ; 
for the other fifter. ‘I befought him to let me fay 
but Gx words to. the widow. 2 _ 
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’ But no widow was to appear; no younger fifter : 
She was perhaps more tender-hearted than the elder : 
And in fpite of all my ftruggles, prayers, refiftance, he 
lifted me into the chariot. 

Men on horfeback were about it. I thought shat 
Wilfon was one of them; and fo it proved. Sir 
Hargrave faid-to that fellow, You know what tale to 
tell, if you meet with impertinents. And in he came 
himéelf. fe | 

I fcreamed. Scream on, my dear, upbraidingly 
faid he ; and barbaroufly mocked me, imitating, low 
wretch! the bleating of a fheep [Could you not have 
killed him for this, my Lucy ?] Then rearing himfelf 
up, Now amI Lord of Mifs Byron! exulted he. 

Still I {creamed for help ; and he put his hand be- 
fore my mouth, tho’ vowing honour, and fuch fort of 
ftuff; and, with his unmanly roughnefs, made me 
bite my lip. And away lafhed the coachman with 
your poor Flarriet. 


LETTER XXXII 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. — 


S the chariot drove by houfes, I cried out for help 
once or twice, at fetting out. But under pretence © 
of preventing my taking cold, he tied an handkerchief 
over my face, head, and mouth, having firft muffled 
me up in the cloak ; preffing againft my arm with his 
whole weight, fo that I had not my hands at liberty. 
And when he had done, he feized them, and held 
them both in his left hand, while his right-arm thrown 
‘round me, kept me faft on the feat. And except that 
now-and-then my ftruggling head gave me a little 
opening, I was blinded. | 
_. - But at one place on the road, juft after I had fcream- 
_ed, and made another effort to get my- hands free, I 
‘heard voices, and immediately the chariot ftopt. Then 
: how 
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how my heart was filled with hope! But, alas! it was 
but momentary. I heard one of his men fay (that 
Wilfon I believe) The beft of hufbands, 1 affure you, 
Sir; and fhe is the worft of wives. 

I {creamed again. Ay, icream and be d—n’d, I 
heard faid in a ftranger’s voice, if that be the cafe. 
Poor gentleman! I pity him with all my heart. And 
immediately the coachman drove on again. 

The vile wretch laughed ; That’s yeu, my dear, and 
hugged me round. You are the d—n’d wife. And again 
he laughed: By my foul I am a charming contriver ! 
Greville, Fenwick, Orme, where are you now ?-—B 
my foul, this will be a pretty ftory to tell when al 
your fears are over, my Byron ! | 

I was ready to faint feveral times. I begged for 
air: And when we were in an open road, and I fup- 
pofe there was nobody in Gght, he vouchfafed to pull 
down the blinding handkerchief, but kept it over my 
mouth ; fo that except now-andsthen, that I ftruggled 
it afide with my head (and my neck is ftill, my dear, 
very {tiff with my efforts to free my face) I could only 
make a murmuring kind of noife. 

The curtain of the fore-glafs was pulled down, and 
generally the canvas on both fides drawn up. But I was 
fure to be made acquainted when we came near houfes, 
by his care again to blind and ftifle me up. 

A little before we were met by my deliverer, I had, 
by getting one hand free, unmuffled myfelf fo far as 
to fee (as I had gueffed once or twice before by the 
ftone pavements) that we were going thro’ a town ; 
and then I again vehemently fcreamed. But he had 
the cruelty to thruft an-handkerchief into my mouth, 
. fo that I was almoft ftrangled ; and my mouth was 
hurt, and is ftill fore, with that and his former violence 
of the like nature. | 

Indeed, he now-and-then made apologies for the © 
cruelty, to which, he faid, he was compelled, by my 
invingible obftinacy, to have recourfe. I was forely 

Q 3 hurt, 
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burt, he faid, to be the wife of a man of his confider- 
ation! But I fhould be that, or worfe. He was in 
jor it (he faid more than once) and muff proceed. I 


might ice that all my refiftance was in vain. He had me 


in his net: And, d—n him, if he were hot revenged 
for all the trouble I had given him. You keep no 
terms with me, my Byron, faid. he once; and d—n 
me, if I keep any with you! | 


I doubted not his malice : His Love had no tender- 
-nefs in it: But how could I think of being confenting, . 


as I may fay, to fuch barbarous ufage, and by a man 
fo truly odious to me? What a flave had I been in 
fpirit, could I have qualified on fuch villainous treat- 
ment as I had met with! or had I been able to defert 
inylelf ! | 

At one place the chariot drove out of the road, over 
rough ways, and little hillocks, as I thought by its 
rocking ; and then, it ftopping, he let go my hands, 
and endeavoured to focth me. Hie begged I would 
be pacified, and offered, if I would forbear crying out 
for help, to leavé my eyes unmuffed all the reft of 
the way. But I would not, I told him, give fuch a 
fanction to his barbarous violence. 

On the chariot’s ftopping, one of his men came up, 
and put an handkerchief into his mafter’s hands, in 
which were fome cakes and {weet-meats ; and gave him 
alfo a bottle of fack, with a glafs. Sir Hargrave was 
very: urgent with me to take fome of the fweet-meats, 
and to drink a glafs of the wine: But I had neither 
ftomach nor will to toucheither. _ 

. He eat himfelf very cordially. God forgive me, I 

wifhed in my heart, there were pins and needles in 

every bit he put in his mouth. | 
Fie drank two glaffes of the wine. Again he urged 

me. I faid, I hoped I had eat and drank my laft. ~ 

_ You have no dependence upon my honour, “madam, 
faid the villain ; io cannot be difappointed much, do 
what I will, Ungrateful, proud, vain, obftinate, he 
called me. : What 
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_ What fignifies, fays he, fhewing politenefs to a 
woman who has fhewn none to me, tho’ fhe was civil. 
to every other man ? Ha, ha, ha, hah! What, my fweet. 
Byron, I don’t hit your fancy! You don’t like my mo- 
vals! Laughing again. My lovely fly, faid the infult- 
ing wretch, hugging me round in the cloak, how 
prettily have I wrapped you about in my web !— 

_ Such a provoking, low wretch !—I ftruggled to free 

myfelf; and unhooked the curtain of fhe fore-glafs : 
But he wrapt me about the clofer, and faid he would 
give me his garter for my girdle, if I would not fit 
ftill, and be orderly. Ah, my charming Byron, faid 
he, your opportunity is over—All your ftruggles will 
not avail you—Will not avail you. That’s a word 
of your own, you know. I will, however, forgive 
you, if you promife to love me now. Butif you ftay 
till I get you to the allotted place ; then, madam, take 
what follows. 
_ [faw that I was upon a large, wild, heath-like place, 
between two roads, as it feemed. I afked nothing 
about my journey’s end. All I had to hope for as to 
an efcape (tho’ then I began to defpair of it) was upon 
the road, or in fome town. My journey’s end, I 
knew, muft be the beginning of new trials ; for I was 
refolved to fuffer death, rather than to marry him. 
What I now was moft apprehenfive about, was, of fall- 
ing into fits; and I anfwered to his barbarous infults 
as little as poffible, that I might not be provoked be- 
yond the little ftrength I had left me. | 

Three or four times he offered-to kifS me; and 
curfed my pride for refifting him ; making him clafp 
a cloud, was his fpeech (aiming at wit) inftead of his 
Juno ; calling the cloak a cloud. 

And now, my dear Byron, faid he, if you will 
not come to a compromife with me, I muft drefs you 
again for the journey. We will ftop at a town a little 
further (beckoning to one of his men, and on his ap- 
proaching, whifpering to him, his whole body out of 
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the chariot) and there you fhall alight; and a very 
worthy woman, to whom I fhall introduce you, will 
perfuade you, perhaps, to take refrefhment, though I 
cannot. 

You are a very fatatous man, Sir Hanaave I 
have the misfortune to be in your power. You may 
dearly repent the ufage I have already received from. 
you. You have made my life of no eftimation with 
me. I will not contend. 

And tears ran down my cheeks. Indeed, I house 
my heart was broke. . 

He wrapt me up clofe, and ced the handkerchief 
about my mouth and head. I was quite paffive. 

The chariot had not many minutes got into the 
ereat road again, over the like rough and fometimes 
plafhy ground, when it ftopt on a difpute between the 
coachman, and the coachman of another chariot- and- 
fix, as it proved. 

Sir Hargrave had but juft drawn my handkerchief 
clofer to my eyes, when this happened. Hinder not 
my tears from flowing, faid I; ftruggling to keep my 
eyes free, the cloak enough’ muffing me, and the hand- 
kerchief being over my mouth; fo that my voice 
could be but juft heard by him, as I imagine. 

He looked out of his chariot, to fee the occafion of 
this ftop; and then I found means to difengage one 
hand. 

heard a ieacianat s voice directing his own coach- 
man to give way. 

I then pufhed ‘up the handkerchief with my difen- 
gaged hand, from my mouth, and pulled it down from 


over my eyes, and a out for help : ue for God's 
dake. , 


A man’s voice (it was my deliverer’s, as it happily - 
proved) bid Sit pAstgrave: s coachman proceed at his : 


peril. 


-Sir Harerave, with deere oaths and curfes, ordered | 


him ta proceed,” and to drive thro’ all oppofition. 
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The gentleman called Sir Hargrave. by his name; 
and charged him with being upon a bad defign. 
The vile wretch faid, he had only fecured a runaway 
wife, eloped to, and intending to elope from, a maf- 
querade, to her adulterer [Horrid !]: He put afide the 


cloak, and appealed to my drefs. 


- I cried out, No, no, no, five or fix times repeated; 
but could fay no more at that inftant; holding up then 
both my difengaged hands for protection. 
_ The wicked man endeavoured to muffle me up 
again, and to force the handkerchief, which I had then 
got under my chin, over my mouth; and brutally 
curfed me. | 

The gentleman would not be fatisfied with Sir Har- 
grave’s ftory. He would fpeak to me. Sir Hargrave 


called him impertinent, and othér names, and afked, 


Who the devil he was? with rage and contempt.— 
The gentleman, however, afked me, and with an 
air that promifed deliverance, if I were Sir Hargrave’s 
wife. | 
No, no, no, no,—TI could only fay. “2 | 
For my own part, I could have no fcruple, diftrefled 
as I was, and made defperate, to throw myfelf into 
the protection, and even into the arms, of my deli- 


-verer ; tho’ a very fine young gentleman. It would 


have been very hard, had I fallen from bad to bad ; 
had the facted name of proteétor been abufed by aa- 
other Sir Hargrave, who, would have had the ad- 
ditional crime of betraying a confidence to anfwer for. 


‘But, however this had proved, an efcape from the 
- -prefent evil was all I had in my head at the time. . - 


But you may better conceive, than I can exprefs, 


‘the terror I was in, when Sir Hargrave drew his fword, | 
_and pufhed at the gentleman with fuch words as de- 

_ noted (for I could not look that way) he had done him 
‘mifchief. But when I found my oppreffor, my low- 

_ meaning, and foon after low-laid oppreffor, pulled out 

. of the chariot, by the brave, the gallant man (which 


was 
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was done with fuch force, as made the chariot rock) 
and my protector fafe; I was as near fainting with 
joy, as before I had been with terror. I had fhaken 
off the cloak, and untied the handkerchief. 

He carried me in his arms (I could not walk) to 
his own chariot. 

I heard Sir Hargrave curfe, fwear, and threaten. 
I was glad, however, he was not dead. 

Mind him not, madam, fear him not, faid Sir Charles 
Grandifon [You know his noble name, my Lucy !] 
Coachman, drive not over your mafter: Take care 
of your mafter ; or fome fuch words he faid, as he 
lifted me into his own chariot. He came not in, but 
{hut the chariot-door, as foon as he had feated me. 

He juft furveyed, as it were, the fpot, and bid a 
fervant let Sir Hargrave know who he was ; and then 
came back to me. 

Partly thro’ terror, partly thro’ weaknefs, I had funk 
to the bottom of the chariot. He opened the door, 
entered, and, with all the tendernefs of a brother, 
foothed me, and lifted me on the featonce more. He 
ordered his coachman to drive back to Colnebrooke. 
In accents of kindnefs, he told me, that he had there 
at prefent the moft virtuous and prudent of fifters, 
to whofe care he would commit me, and then proceed 
on his journey to town. : ; 

How irrefiftably welcome to me was his fupporting - 
arm, thrown round me, as we flew back, compared 
to that of the vile Sir Hargrave ! 

Mr. Reeves has given you an account, from the 
angelic fifter-—-O my Lucy, they are a pair of 
angels ! | oe | 

I have written a long, Jong Letter, or rather five 
Letters in one, of my diftrefles, of my deliverance: 
And, when my heart is ftronger, I will fay more of 
the perions, as well as minds, of this excellent brother 
and his fifter. | | 

But what fhallI do with my gratitude ? -O my dear, 

cai i 
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I am overwhelmed with my gratitude: I can only ex- 
prefs it in filence before them. Every look, if it be 
honeft to my heart, however, tells it: Reverence 
mingles with my gratitude—Yet there is fo much 
eafe, fo much fweetnefs, in the behaviour of both— 
O my Lucy! Did I not find that my veneration of 
both is equal ; did I not, on examination, find, that 
the amiable fifter is as dear to me, from her expe- 
rienced tendernefs, as her brother from his remembered 
bravery (which mult needs mingle awe with my 
efteem) ; in fhort, that I love the fifter, and revere the 
brother ; I fhould be afraid of my gratitude. | 
I have aver-written myfelf. I am tired. O my 
grandmamma, you have never yet, while I have 
been in London, fent me your ever-valued bleffing 
under your own hand: Yet, I am fure I had it; and 
your bleffings, my dear uncle and aunt Selby; and 
your prayers, my Lucy, my Nancy, and all my 
Loves ; elfe my deliverance had not perhaps followed 
my prefumptuous folly, in going dreffed out, like the 
fantaftic wretch I appeared to be, at a vile, a foolith 
maf{querade.— How often, throughout the feveral ftages 
of my diftrefs, and even in my deliverance, did I 
turn my eye fo myfelf, and from myfelf, with the dif- 
guft that made a part, and that not a light one, of 
my punifhment ! aa an 
And fo much, my Lucy, for mafquerades, and 
mafquerade-drefles, for ever ! | ' 
Pray let not any-body unneceffarily be acquainted 
with this fhocking affair; particularly neither Mr. Gre- 
ville, nor Mr. Fenwick. Itis very probable, that they 
(efpecially Mr. Greville) would be for challenging Sir 
Hargrave, were it only on a fuppofition that it would 
give him an intereft in me in the eye of the world. You 
know that Mr. Greville watches for all opportunities 
to give himfelf confequence with me. ooo 
Were any farther mifchief to happen to any-body, 
I fhould be grieved beyond meafure. Hitherto I oh 
| Feaion 
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eafon to think, that a tranfaction fo fhocking is not 
very unhappily concluded. May the vile man fit 
himfelf down fatisfied, and I fhall be willing. to do 
fo too; provided I never more behold his face. 


a i 
Mr. Reeves will fend you with the above pacquet, 
a Letter from Sir Charles Grandifon, inclofing one hom 
that vile Wilfon. J can write no more juft now, and. 
they will fufficiently explain themfelves. : 
Adieu, . my deareft Lucy. I need not fay how : 
much [| am, and will ever be, | 
Your faithful and affectionate 
- Harriet Byron. 


LE ie ER XXXIV. 
Sir Cua. Granpison, Jo Arcuis. Reeves, E/fq3 


Dear Sir, Canterbury, Feb. 22. 
Sa inclofed longLetter isjuft now brought to me. 


I pretend not to judge of the writer’s penitence. 
Yet his confeffions feem ingenuous; and he was not 
under any obligation to put them on paper, 

As I prefume that you will not think it advifeable 
to make the ineffec?ual attempt upon Mifs Byron. public 
by a profecution, pethaps your condefcending to let 
the man’s fifter know, that her brother, if in earneft, 
may fecurely purfue the honeft purpofes he mentions, 
may fave the poor wretch from taking fuch courfes 
as might be fatal, not only to himfelf, but to innocent 
perfons, who otherwife may fuffer by his being made 
defperate. 

The man, as you will fee by his Letter, if you had 
not a {till ffronger proof, has abilities to do mifchief. 
He has been in bad hands, as he tells us, from his 
youth upwards, or he might have been an ufeful mem- 
ber of fociety. He is a young man; and if yet he 
could be made /o, his reformation will take from the 

" number 
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number of the profligate, and add to that of the hope- 
ful ; and who knows how wide the circle of his ac- 
quaintance is, and how many of them may be influ- 
enced by his example either way? If he marry the 
not-difhoneft young woman, to whom he feems to be 
contracted, may not your lenity be a means of fecuring 
a whole future fainily on the fide of moral honefty ? 
His crime, as the attempt was fruftrated, is not. 
capital: And, not to mention the fervice of fuch an 
evidence as this, fhould Sir Hargrave feek for a legal 


’ -redrefs, as he fometimes weakly threatens, my ‘hope 


makes me fee a further good that may be brought 
about by this man’s reformation: Wicked matters 
cannot execute their bafe views upon the per/ons of the 
innocent, without the affiftance of wicked fervants. 
What a neft of vipers may be crufhed at once, or, at 
Jeaft, rendered. unhurtful, by depriving the three mon- 
{ters he names of the aid of fuch an agent ? Men who 
want .to fave appearances, and have eftates to forfeit, 
will fometimes be honeft of neceffity, rather than put 
themfelves into the: power of untried villains. | 
You will be fo good as to make my compliments 


to your Lady, and to our lovely ward. You fee, Sir, 


that I join myfelf with you in the honour of that 
agreeable relation. 


_ I hope the dear Lady has perfectly recovered her 


health and fpirits. I am, good Mr. Reeves, 


Your moft faithful and obedient Servant, 
| CHARLES GRANDISON, ~ 


LETTER XXXV._ 


. Lo the Honourable Sir CHARLES GRanpison, Bart. 


Se - ; Saturday, Feb. | 18. 


J N what an odious light muft that wretch appear be- 


fore the worthieft of men, who cannot but abhor 


shimélf! | | 
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Iam the unhappy man who was hired into the fer- 
vice of the beft of young Ladies: Whom I was the 
means of betraying into the power of Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen, from the Ball in the Hay-market on Thurf- 
day night laft. 7 

Your honour has made yourfelf an intere#? in Mifs 
Byron’s fate, as I may fay, by your powerful protec- 
tion. Pardon me if I give you fome account of my- 
felf, and of tranfactions which perhaps will otherwife 
never be known: And this in juftice to al] round. 

My parentage was honeft : My education was above 
my parentage. I fet out with good principles: But I 
fell into a bad fervice. I was young, and of a good 
natural difpofition ; but had not virtue enough to refitt 
a temptation: I could not fay No, to an unlawful 
thing, when my principals commanded my affent. 

I was, at fift fetting out, by favour of friends, 
taken as clerk to a merchant. In procefs of time I 
tranfacted his bufinefs at. the Cuftom-houfe. He 
taught me to make light of oaths of office; and this 
by degrees made me think light of all moral obliga- 
tions, and laid the foundation of my ruin. © 

My matter’s name was Bagenhall. He died; and I 
was to feek. His. brother fucceeded to his fartune, 
which was very large: He was brought up to no bu- 
finefs: He was a gentleman: His feat is near Read- 
ing. I was recommended by him to the fervice of a 
gentleman who was nominated to go abroad on a fo- 
reign embaffy. I will name his name, left your ho- 
nour fhould imagine I have any defign to evade the 
ftricteft truth; Sir Chriftopher Lucas. I was to be this 
gentleman’s matter of the horfe abroad. 

The firft fervice my new mafter employed me in, 
was to try to get for him the pretty daughter of an 
honeft farmer. os 

I had been out of place for a twelvemonth. Had I 
had twenty fhillings aforehand in the world, I would, 
I think, have faid No. Neverthelefs I confulted, in 

~ confidence, 
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confidence, my late mafter’s brother upon it. The 
advice he gave me was, not to bogele at it: But if, 
he faid, I could manage the matter fo, as to cheat Sir 
Chriftopher, and get the girl for him, and keep the 
fecret, he would give me 507. I abhorred the double 
treachery of young Mr.'Bagenhall : But undertook to 
ferve Sir Chriftopher ; and carried on a treaty with the 
farmer for his daughter ; as if fhe were to be the wife 
of Sir Chriftopher; but not to be owned till he re- 
turned from abroad ; no, not even if fhe fhould prove 
with child. | me 

I found, in the courfe of my vifits at the farmer’s, fo 
much honefty both in father and mother, and fo much 
innocence in the daughter, that my heart relented ; 
and I took an opportunity to reveal Sir Chriftopher’s 
bafe defign to them ; for the girl was defigned to be 
ruined the very firft moment that Sir Chriftopher could 
be alone with her. Your honour may believe, that I 
injoined all three ftri&t fecrecy. 

Neverthelefs this contriving devil of a mafter found 
a way to get the young woman by other means ;. and, 
in amorous dalliance, fhe told him to whom he was 
obliged for not fucceeding before. : | 

In rage he turned me out of his fervice, ‘in the moft 
difgraceful manner; but without giving any other 
reafons, than that he knew me to be‘a villain; and 
that I knew myfelf to be one : Nor would he give me 
a character: So I was quite reduced ; and but for the 
kindnefs of a fifter, who keeps an inn in Smithfield, 
_ I fhould have ftarved, or been obliged to do worfe. 
- Yfhould have told your honour, that the poor farmer 
_ and his wife both died of grief in half'a year. An ho- 
neft young man, who dearly loved the young woman, _ 
was found drowned foon after: It is feared he was his 
own executioner. Sir Chriftopher went not on his 
embafiy. His preparations for it, and his expenfive 
way of life, before and after, reduced him: And he 
has been long a beggar, as I may fay. The poor 

| young 
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young woman is now, if living, on the town. I faw 
her about half a year ago in St. Martin’s Round-houfe, 
taken up as a common proftitute, and charged with 
picking a pocket. She was a pretty creature, and had 
a very pious turn, when I knew her firft. Her father 
had gone beyond himfelf in her education: And this 


was the fruit. What has fuch a man as Sir Chrifto- - 


pher to anfwer for !—But it is come home to him. I re- 
joice that this wickednefs was not added to my {core. 
_ But heavy fcenes I had enough afterwards. Being 
utterly deftitute, except what my fifter did for me, 
and not enduring to be a burden to her, I threw my- 
felf on my mafter Bagenhall. He employed me in 
mean offices,’ till his pander died (he is a very profli- 
gate man, Sir!); and then he promoted me toa /till 
MEGHEL 
'  Inthis way, I grew a fhamelefs contriver. He in- 
troduced me to Sir-Hargrave Pollexfen, and to Mr. 
-Merceda, a Portuguefe Jew. In the fervice of thefe 
three mafters, good heaven forgive me! what villainies 
was I not the means of perpetrating! Yet I never was 
fo hardened, but I had temporary remorfes. But thefe 
three gentlemen would never let me reft from wicked- 
nefs: Yet they kept me poor and neceffitous, as the 
only means to keep me what they called bonef; for 
they had often reafon to think, that hadI had any other 
means of fubfiftence, I would have been really honeft. 

I was now Mr. Bagenhall’s conftant fervant. Sir 
Hargrave and Mr. Merceda ufed to borrow me : But 


I muft fay Sir Hargrave is an innocent man to the 


other two. They careffed me, I fpeak it tomy fhame, 


as a man fit for their-turn. I had contrivance; tem-— 


per 3 I knew fomething of every-body. But my filter 
nows my frequent compunctions ; and that I hated 
the vile courfe I was in. She ufed to lecture m 
enough. She is a good woman. , : 
- Will your honour have patience with me a little 
longer ? | : | 


Sic. 
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Sir Hargrave on the feventh of this month éame to 
my mafter Bagenhall at Reading, with whom he had 
double bufinefs: One was to take a bond and judg- 
ment of him (Sir Hargrave is no better than an aoe 
Mr. Bagenhall has lived a moft extravagant life: The 
other was to borrowme. Mr. Merceda had aicheme 
on foot at the fame time, which he was earneft to 
engage me in; but it was too fhocking; and Mr. Ba- 
genhall came into Sir Hargrave’s. 

Sir Hargrave told them, he defigned nothing more 
than a violation, if he could get my affiftance, of the 
moft beautiful woman in the world. And, Sir, to 
fee the villainy of the other two; they both, unknown 
to each other, made propofals to me, to trick Sir 
Hargrave, and to get the Lady, each for himfelf. 

But to me, Sir Hargrave fwore, that he was fully 
refolved to leave this wicked courfe of life. Bagen- 
hall and Merceda, he faid, were devils; and he would 
marry, and have no more to fay tothem. All that 
was in his view was honeft marriage. He faid he had 
never been in the Lady’s company but once, .and that 
was the day before at Lady Betty Williams’s. He faid 
he went thither, knowing fhe.was to be there; for 
having for fome time had it in his head to marry, this 
_ was the Lady he had pitched upon in his mind, from 

the character he had of her from every mouth. at the 
Northampton races. oe | 
_ Now, faid he, I fhall have fome difficulty to ob- 
tain her, notwithftanding my fortune.is fo great; for 
every one who fees her is in love with her: .And he 
named feveral Gentlemen who laid clofe fiege to her. 

She brought a fervant up with her, faid he, who hones 
after the country, and is actually gone, or foon will. 
Her coufin enquires of every one after a proper fer- 
vant for her. You, Wilfon, faid he, are handfome 
and genteel: He was pleafed to fay fo. You have a 
modeft humble look: ‘You know all. the duties of a 
fervant: Get yourfelf entertained, and your fortune is 

Vor. I. R made 
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made for life, if by your means I obtain the Lady. F 
have already tendered myfelf, faid he. Perhaps the 
will have mein a few days. I don’t expect to be de- 
nied, if the be difengaged, as it is faid fhe is. If you 
“€an get into her fervice, you will find out every-thing. 
This is all that is to be done: But you muft never 
mention my name, nor ever know any-thing of me, 
as I go and come. | | 
Sir Hargrave declared, that his heart was burnt ap 
with the Love of the Lady: And if he fucceeded (as he 
had little doubt even without my help, had I been ac- 
tually in Merceda’s fervice) you will, faid he, as my 
Lady’s: fervant, be mine of courfe; you fhail never 
wear 2 livery ; and you fhall be my gentleman, till I 
can gét a place for you in the Cufloms. ‘This, may 
it pleafe your honour, he knew I had long aimed at, 
-and it had been often promifed by himfelf, and my 
other two mafters ; and was their firft promife when 
they wanted to engage me in any of their fchemes ; 
tho’ they never thought more of it when the fervice 
was over. If } got but myfelf engaged, I was, on 
the day I entered into my Lady’s fervice, to have as 
an earneft ten guineas. — 
_ Encouraged by fuch promifes (and the project being, 
an honefter one than ever Sir Hargrave, or either of the 
ether two, had fought to engage me in) I offered my 
fervice to my Lady; and, on Mr. Bagenhall’s writing 
a good character of me, was actepted. | 
. Icould have been happy in the fervice of this Lady, 
all the days of my life. She is all goodnefs: All the 
fervdnts, every-body, gentle and fimple, adored her : 
’ But fhe, unexpectedly, refufing to have Sir Hargrave, 
and he being afraid that one of her three or four Lovers 
would cut bim out, he refolved to take more violent 
meafures than he ‘had at firft intended. 
. Ifanymanwasevermad in Love, it was Sir Hargrave. 
_ But then he was as mad with anger to be refufed. Sir 
Hargrave was ever thought to be one of the proudeft 
aa a men 
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men in England: And he complained that my Lady 
ufed him worfe than fhe did any-body elfe. But it 
was not ser way to ufe any-body ill; I faw that. 

Neverthelefs he was refolved to ftrike a bold ftroke 
Jor a wife, as were his words from the title of a play.: 
And. between us we fettled the matter in one night: 
For I had found means to get out unknown to the 
family. 

It will be trefpaffing too much upon your honour’s 
patience, to be very particular in our contrivances. I 
‘will be as brief as poffible. 


My Lady was to go to a Mafquerade. I got into 


the knowlege of every thing how and about it. - The 
maids were as full of the matter as their mafter and 
miftrefies. | 

It was agreed to make the chairmen fuddled. Two 
of Mr. Merceda’s footmen were to undertake the tafk. 
Brandy was put into their liquor to haften them. 


They were foon overcome. The weather was cold: - 


‘They drank brifkly, and were laid up fafe. I then 
hired two chance chairmen, and gave them orders as 
had been contrived. ~ 

I had twenty guineas given me in hand for my en- 


couragement; in which were included the promifed 


ten. 
Thad, when I was my firft mafter Bagenhall’s clerk, 
made acquaintance with feveral clerks of the Cuftom- 
_ houfe, particularly with one Awberry, a fober modeft 
man ; who has two fifters; to one of whom Iam con- 


tracted, and always for two years paft, intended to ~ 


make my wife, as foon as I fhould be in any way to 
maintain her. The mother is a widow. All of them 
are very honeft people. | , 

_ .Mr. Awberry the brother being affured by me (and 
I was well affured of it myfelf, and had no doubt 
about it) that mayriage was intended; and knowing 
Sir Hargrave’s great eftate (and having indeed {een Sir 


Hargrave on the occafion, and received his protefta- 
R2 | | tions 
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tions of honour) engaged his mother and fifters in it; 

‘and the refult, as to them and me, was, that I was 
to receive, as foon as the knot was tied, an hundred 
guineas befides the twenty; and moreover an abfolute 
promife of a place; and twenty pounds a year till I 
got it; and then my marriage with young Mrs. Aw- 
berry was to follow. - 

The widow has an annuity of thirty pounds,. which, 
with her fon’s falary, keeps them above want. 
~ “She lives at Paddington. There is a back-door and 
garden, as it happens, convenient to bring any-body 
In, or carry any-body out, fecretly; and hither it was 
refolved, if poffible, that the Lady fhould be brought, 
and a Fleet parfon and his clerk ready ftationed, to per- 
form the ceremony ; and then all that the bridegroom 
wifhed was to follow of courfe. 

Sir Hargrave doubted not (tho’ he was fruitful in 
contrivances, and put many others in practice) but he 
fhould be detected if he carried the Lady to his own 
_ houfe. And as he was afraid that the chairmen (not- 
withftanding feveral other artful contrivances) would 
be able to find out the place they carried her to, he 
had ordered his chariot-and-fix to be at the widow 
-Awberry’s by fix.in the morning,. with three fervants 
on horfeback, armed, and a horfe and piftols befides. 
‘After marriage and confummation, he was refolved to 
co to his houfe on the foreft, but not to ftay there; 
but to go to Mr. Merceda’s houfe near Newberry, 
‘where he doubted not but he fhould be fecret till he 
thought fit to produce the Lady, as Lady Pollexfen: 
And often, very often, did he triumph on the victory 
he fhould obtain over her other Lovers, and over her 
own proud heart, as he would have it to be. , 

The parfon, Sir, came: The clerk was there: 
But what with fits, prayers, tears, and one thing or 
other (at one time the Lady being thought irrecover- 
able; having received fome unintended hurt in her 
Ktruggling to get out of adoor, as I heard it was) Sir 

a. Hargrave 
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Hargrave in terror difiniffed the parfon; and refolved 
to carry the Lady (who by that time was recovered) 
in the chariot to his feat at Windfor; and then, ftay- - 
ing there only to marry, go to Newberry; and from 
thence break our by degrees, as the matter fhould be 
taken. 

My Lady fcreamed, refifted, and did all that woman 
could do, to get free: And more than once, people 
who heard her cry out for help were put on a wrong 
feent: And had we not met with your honour (who’ 
would fee with your own eyes, and hear with your: 
own ears) the affair had been all over in the way Sir 
Hargrave wifhed, and was at fo much-pains and ex- 
pence to effect. For, Sir, che chariot generally drove 
fo faft, that before paffengers could have refolved whe-. 
ther to interfere or not, we fhould have been out of 
fight or reach. 7 

Sir Hargrave is in the greateft rage with us all, be- 
caufe we f{tood not better by him. He refufes any fa- 
vour to me, and threatens to piftol me the moment he 
fees me. That’s to be my reward. 7 os 

We were four at fetting out from Paddington; but, 
one of the fervants was difpatched to prepoffefs an old- 
fervant of Sir Hargrave’s mother, at Colnebrooke, 
who keeps there a kind of haberdafhery fhop; and 
where he propofed to get fome refrefhment for the 
Lady, if he could make her take any. For my part 
I wonder how fhe kept out of fits on the road. She 
had enow of them at Paddington. 

The two fervants who ftaid about Sir Hargrave, are 
difcharged with all the marks of indignation that a 
matter incenfed by fuch a difappointment could ex- 
prefs; and, as I faid before, he is refolved to piftol 
me the moment he fees me. Yet I too well ferved 
him for the peace of my confcience. 

A coach-and-four was ordered to carry the widow 
and her two daughters to Reading, to the New Inn 
there, where they were to refide for a week or fo, till 
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all was blown over; and that they might be out of 
the way of anfwering queftions: And my drother Aw- 
‘berry, as I call him, and hope to make him (for he 
is a very honeft man), was to go tothem there. , 
_ And there, in all probability, had Sir Hargrave fuc-_ 
ceeded, and been as good as his word, fhould I-have 
been the hufband of as tender-hearted a young wo- 
man as any in the parifh fhe lives in. | 
_ Here isa very long Letter, may it pleafe you, Sir. I 
have fhortened it however as much as Fcould: But in 
Katred to myfelf, and the vile ways I have, by excefs of 
Saba and by meeting with wicked mafters, | 
en drawn into—For the clearing of my fifter’s cha- 
racter, who lives in credit among her neighbours, 
and of every other perfon who might otherwife have 
been fufpected—In juftice to Mrs. Awberry’s, and her 
two daughters, and her fon’s characters -- And in Juftice 
fo far to Sir Hargrave’s, as that he intended marriage 
(and had he not, he would have found no friends. in 
his defigns at Paddington) and fo far as to clear him 
of having not offered the leaft incivility tomy Lady— 
[Had he intended or been provoked fo to‘do, he was 
too well watched by the widow, and her daugh- 
ters, to have been permitted; and that by my own re- 
queft, which was, that they fhould be ready to run in 
whenever they heard her cry out, and that they would 
not leave Sir Hargrave alone with my Lady for fix mi- 
nutes, till their hands were joined in wedlock ]—In 
juitice, I fay, to all thefe perfons, I thought a 
thus to give you, Sir, all that I knew relating to this 
wicked tranfaction. And if; may it pleafe your ho- 
nour, I were to be taken up, I could fay no more be- 
fore a magiftrate; except this; which I had ‘like ta 
have forgot ; which is, that had it not been for me, 
fome mifchief might have been done, between Sir- 
Sr a fervants and yours, if not to your honour’s 
erfon. . 
All that I moft humbly beg, is, the pardon of fa 
| | | {weet 


pet.25. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 24% 


{qweet a Lady. Ihave chofen, ever-to-be-honoured Sir, 
‘0 write to you, whofe goodnefs is fo generally talked 
df, and who have fo nobly redeemed and protected 
ier, Mr. Reeves, I know, hag fuffered too much in- 
is mind to forgive me. He is a worthy gentleman. - 
am forry. for the difturbance I have given him. I 
1ave hopes given me, that I fhal] get employment on 
he Keys, or as a tide-waiter extraordinary. — : 
Pleafe the Lord, I will never, never more, be the 
ool & wicked matters. All I with for is, to be able 
do juftice to the love of an honeft young woman 3 
nd I am refolved, whether fo enabled or not, to 
arve, rather than to go any more, no, not for @ 
ingle hour, into the fervice of the iniquitous gentle- 
men I have fo often named in this long Letter. 

If J might be affured, that I may purfue unmoleft- 
ed, any honeft calling, fo as that I may not be tempt- 
ed or driven into unhappy courfes, my heart would 
be at reft. | 

There might have been murder in this affair: That 
fhocks me to think of. O Sir, good, excellent, brave, 
and the moft worthy of gentlemen, you have given 
to me as great adeliverance, as you have to the Lady: 
Yea, greater; for-mine may be a deliverance, if I 
make a proper ufe of it, of foul as well as body. 


_ Which God grant,! as alfo your honour’s health and 


profperity, to the prayers of 
Your Honour’s ever-devoted 
Humble Servant, 


WILLIAM WILSON. 


I thought I had fomething elfe to fay : Something ic 
is of bigh importance: Your life is threatened, 
Sir: God preferve your precious life. Amen! 


R4 LET- 
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aticn! But I jhould be that, or worfe. He was iz 
Jor it (he faid more than once) and muff proceed. JI 


might {ve that all my refiftance was in vain. He had me 


in his net: And, d—n him, if he were hot revenged 
for all the trouble I had given him. You keep no 
terms with me, my Byron, faid.he once; and d—n 
me, if I keep any with you ! | 


I doubted not his malice : His Love had no tender-. 
-nefs in it: But how could I think of being confenting, . 


as I may fay, to fuch barbarous ufage, and by a man 
fo truly odious to me? What a flave had I been in 
fpirit, could I have qualified on fuch villainous treat- 
ment as I had met with! or had I been able to defert 
inyfelf! | | | 
At one place the chariot drove out of the road, over 
rough ways, and little hillocks, as I thought by its 
rocking ; and then, it ftopping, he Jet go my hands, 
and endeavoured to focth me. He begged I would 
be pacified, and offered, if I would forbear crying out 
for help, to leavé my eyes unmuffied all the reft of 
the way. But] on not, I told him, give fuch a 
fanction to his barbarous violence. 
~ On the chariot’s ftopping, one of his men came up, 
and put an handkerchief into his maiter’s hands, in 
which were fome cakes and fweet-meats ; and gave him 
_alfo a bottle of fack, with a glafs. Sir Hargrave was 
very: urgent with me to take fome of the fweet-meats, 
and to drink a glafs of the wine: But I had neither 
{tomach nor will to touch either. _ 
. He eat himfelf very cordially. God forgive me, I 
wifhed in my heart, there were pins and needles in 
every bit he put in his mouth. 
Fie drank two glaffes of the wine. Again he urged 
me. I faid, I hoped I had eat and drank my laft. ~ 
- You have no dependence upon my honour, ‘madam, 
faid the villain - io cannot be difappointed much, do 
what Twill, Ungratetul, proud, vain, obftinate, he 
“eae: c What 


hurt, he faid, to be the wife of a man of his confider- 
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What fignifies, fays he, fhewing politenefs to a 
woman who has fhewn none to me, tho’ the was civil. 
toevery other man? Ha, ha, ha, hah! What, my {weet. 
Byron, I don’t hit your fancy! You don’t like my mo- 
vals! Laughing again. My lovely fly, faid the infult- 
ing wretch, hugging me round in the cloak, how 
prettily have I wrapped you about in my web!—~ 
Such a provoking, low wretch !—I ftruggled to free 
myfelf ; and unhooked the curtain of the fore-glafs : 
But he wrapt me about the clofer, and faid he would 
give me his garter for my girdle, if I would not fit 
ftill, and be orderly. Ah, my charming Byron, faid 
he, your opportunity is over—All your ftruggles will 
not avail you—Will not avail you. That’s a word 
of your own, you know. I will, however, forgive 
you, if you promife to love me now. But if you ftay 
till I get you to the allotted place ; then, madam, take 
what follows. 
_ Tfaw that I was upon a large, wild, heath-like place, 
between two roads, as it feemed. I afked nothing 
about my journey’s end. All I had to hope for as to 
an efcape (tho’ then I began to defpair of it) was upon 
the road, or in fome town. My journey’s end, I 
knew, muft be the beginning of new trials ; for I was 
refolved to fuffer death, rather than to marry him. 
What I now was moft apprehenfive about, was, of fall- 
ing into fits; and I anfwered to his barbarous infults 
as little as poffible, that I might not be provoked be- 
yond the little ftrength I had left me. 

Three or four times he offered to kifs me; and 
curfed my pride for refifting him ; making him clafp 
a cloud, was his fpeech (aiming at wit) inftead of his 
Juno ; calling the cloak a cloud. 

And now, my dear Byron, faid he, if you will 
not come to a compromife with me, I muft drefs you 
again for the journey. We will ftop at a town a little 
further (beckoning to one of his men, and on his ap- 
proaching, whifpering to him, his whole body out of 


the 
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you feeone of them thus treated? Dear young women, 

’ gunning to’each, ‘can you unconcernedly laok on, and 
fec a poor-xrdature, tricked, betrayed, and thus: vio- 
lently, bafely,: weated, :and not make my cafe your 
own? Speak - for -me.!.:Blead.for me! Be my advo- 
cate} Rach of; you, if :yeare women, plead for me, 
as: you would yourfelves with to be pleadéd for,. in 
my circumftances, and were thus barbaroufly ufed ! _ 
‘The young women wept. The mother was moved. 
~ Fwonder I kept my head. My brain was on fire. 

! Still, fill, the unmoved SirHargrave cried out, Pro- 
ceed, proceed, doctor: To-morrow before noon, alt 
will be as.it fhould be. 9) oy ease 

./The'man who ftood aloof (the flieft, fodden-faced 
creature I ever faw).came nearer—To the queftion, 
do€tor, and to my part, if you pleafe!—Am not I her 
father ?—-To. the queftion, doctor, if you pleafe!— 
The gentlewornen will prepare her for what is to ‘fol- 
low. > ohh eee S ee i 

” Othou wan? OF heart the:moft abdurate and vile! 

And will ye, looking at every perfon, one hand held 
up (for ftill-the vile man..gziped the other quite. be- 
numbed. hardin. his iron paw) and adjuring each, 
Will ye ‘fee this violence:déne to a poor! young. crea- 
ture? —A foul, gentlowomen; you may. :hzye-to. an> 
fwerfor. Tesndiey Never, never, willI be his, . 
Lee us. women. talk to the Lady. by.ourfelves, Sir 
Hargrave. - Pray your honour, ler us talk to -her by 
ourfelves. | i Re ee a if te 2 
| Ay, ay; ay, faid the parfon, by all means: Let the 

* Ladies talk to one another, Sir, She may be: brought 
to confider. aug Be A. BR ee . 
> He fet go my hand. The widow took it. And 
was leadine me out of the room—Not up flairs, | 
hope, madam, faidI.. :. | 
- "¥ou fhan’t then, faid fhe. Come, Sally ; come, 
Deb ; let us women go out together. os 
"They Jed: me into a little room adjoining fo aa par= 

our: 
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lour: And then, my fpirits fubfiding, I thought I 
fhould have fainted-away. I had more ‘harthhora and 
water poured down my throat. 

_ When they: had brought me a little t to: mpfelf, they. 
pleaded with me Sir Hargrave’s great eftate—-What 
are riches to me? Dirt, dirt, dirt! I hate them. 
They cannot purchafe peace of mind : r ‘want not 
riches. © 

They pleaded his honourable Love—I my invinci- 
ble Averfion. 

He was a banat man—T he. mot: odious in 
thy eyes of the human fpecies. Never, never, fhould 
atl confent be had to fi nctify fuch'a bafenefS. 

“My danger! And that they fhould not Re ae to 
fave me from worl treatment— . -- 

How !—Not able !—Ladies, tadan,: is not his 
your own houfe? Cannot you raife:a neighbourhood? 
Have you no neighbours? A thoufand pounds’ will 1 
order to be paid inté your hands fora prefent before the 
week is out ; I pledge my ‘honour-for the: payment; -if 
you will but fave me from a violence, that no worthy 
woman Can fee offered to a diftreffed young creature ! 
—A thoufand pounds)—Dear Ladies ‘Only to fave 

me, and fee me fafe to my friends! 

| -. The wretches in the:-next room, no doubs,: heard 
al that paffed. In at that mament came Sir Hargrave : 
Mrs. Awberry, faid ‘he, with a vifage fwelled with 
malice, young Ladies, we keep you up ;- we difturb 
you. Pray fetire to your own reft: Leave me to talle 
with this péerverfe woman. She is ming. 
Pray, Sir Hargrave, faid-Mrs. Awberry— 

Leave her to me, I fay:—Mifs Byron, you fall be 

mine. Your Grevilles, madam, your Fenwicks, your 
. Ormes, when they know the pains and.the expence 
have been at, to fecure‘you, fhall ne me their fu- 
\ perior—Shall confefs— 
a In wickednefs, in cruelty, Sis, you are every man’s 


fuperior, 
cou 
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” Tou talk: ‘of cruelty, Mifs Byron! triamphing over 
frores of proftrate Lovers, madam! You remember 
your treatment of me, madam! kneeling, like an 
— abject wretch, at ‘your feet! Kneeling for pity! But 


nO pity could. touch your heart, madam !—Ungrate-. 
ful, proud girl !—Yetam I not humbling you: Take. 


notice of that : I am not. humbling you: Jam pro- 
pofing to exalt you, madam. 

.. Vile, vile, debafement! faidI. = ~~ 

“To exalt Mifs Byron into Lady Pollexfen, And 
yet if you hold not‘out your, hand to me— _— . 

He would have {natched my hand. I put it behind 
me. He would have fnatched the other: I put that, 
behind. me,too: And the vile wretch would then have 
_ kiffed my undefended neck: But, with both my hands, 
I pufhed his audacious forehead from me. Charming 
creature! he called me, with paffion in his look and. 
accent: Then, cruel, proud, ungrateful: And {wore 
by his Maker, that if I would not give my hand in- 


ftantly, inftead of exa/ting me, he would bumble me. 


Ladies, pray withdraw, faid he. . Leave her to me :. 
Either Lady Pollexfen, or what I pleafe ; rearing him- 
felf proudly up! She may be happy if the will. Leave. 
her to me. 

Pray, Sir, faid the younget of the two daughters; ; 
ad wept for me. 

.. Greatly hurt, indeed, to be the wife of a man of 
my fortune and confequence ! !-But leave her to me, I 
{ay.—I will foon bring down her pride: What a devil, 
am I to creep, beg, pray, entreat, and only for a 
wife? But, madam, faid the infolent wretch, you 

will be mine upon eafier terms perhaps. | 

Madam, pray, madam, faid the widow to me, con- 
fider what you are about, and whom you fefufe. Can 
you have a handfomer man? Can you have a man of 
a greater fortune? Sir Hargrave means nothing but 
what is honourable. You are in his power— 

In bis power, madam!. returned 1: I am in oe 

ou 


' 
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You are miftrefs of this houfe. I claim the protection 
of it. Have you not neighbours?’ Your protection I 
put myfelf under. Then clafping my arms about her, 
Lock me up from him till yeu cah have help to fecure 
to you the privilege of your own houfe; and deliver 
me fafe to my friends, and I will fhare my fortune 
with your twodaughters: == 
The wicked man ‘took the mother and youngeft 
darfghter each by her harid, after he had difengaped 
the former from my clafping arms, and led them to | 
the door. The elder followed them of her own ac- 
cord. They none of them ftruggled againft going. 
I begged, prayed, befought them not to go}; and, when 
they did, would have thruft myfelf out with them. 
But the wretch, in fhutting them out, fqueezed me 
dreadfully, as I was half in, half out; and my nofé 
gufhed out with blood. _ ie 
‘Ifcreamed: He feemed frighted : But inftantly re- 
covering myfelf—So, fo, you have done your worft!— 
You have killed me, I hope. I was out of breath ; 
my ftomach was very much preffed, and one of my 
arms was bruifed. I have the marks ftill ; for he clapt 
co the door with violence, not knowing, to do him 
jutice, that I was fo forward in the door-way.° ss ~ 
I was in dreadful pain. I talked half wildly, I re- 
member. I threw myfelf in a chair — So, fo, you 
have killed me, I hope—Well, now I hope, now I 
hope, you are fatisfied. Now may you moan ovet 
the poor creature you have deftroyed: For he ex- 
. prefied great tendernefs ahd confternation ; ‘and J, 
for my part, felt fuch pains in my bofom, thathaving 
never felt fuch before, I really thought I was bruifed 
to death: Repeating my foolifh So, fo.—But I forgive 
you, faid I—Only, Sir, call to the gentlewomen, Sit 
—Retire, Sir. Let me have my own Sex only: about 
me. My head fwam; my eyes failed me; and I 
fainted quite away. | eee ie a 
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LETTER > XXXIL 
Mifs Byron. Jn Continuation. 


[ Underftood afterwards that he was in the moit 
_™ dreadful confternation. He had faftened the door 
upon me and himfelf; and for a few moments was not 
enough prefent to himfelf to open it. Yet crying out 
upon his God to have mercy upon him, and running 
about the room, the women haftily rapped at the door, 
Then he ran to it, opened it, curfed himfelf, and be- 
fought them to recover me, if poffible == 
They faid I had death in my face: They lamented 
over me: My nofe had done bleeding: But, careful 
of his own fafety in the midft of his terror, he took 
"my bloody handkerchief; if I did not recover, he faid, 
that fhould not appear againft him; and he haften’d 
into the next room, and thruft it into the-fire; by 
which were fitting, it feems, the minifter and his 
helper, over fome burnt brandy. : 
O gentlemen! cried the wretch, nothing can be 
done to-night. Take this; and gave thém money. 
The Lady is ina fit. I wifh you well home. — 
_ The younger daughter reported this to me after- 
wards, and what follows: They had defired the maid, 
it feems, to bring them more firing, and a jug of ale; 
. and they would fir in the chimney-corner, they faid, 
till peep of day: But the fame young woman who 


was taken off from her errand, to affitt me, finding | 


me, as they all thought, not likely to recover, ran in 
to them, and declared, that the Lady was dead, cer- 
~ tainly dead; and what, faid fhe, will become of us 
all? Thisterrified the two men. They faid, It was 
then time. for them to be gone. Accordingly, taking 
each of them another dram, they fnatched up their 
hats and fticks, and away they hurried ; hoping, the 
doctor faid, that, as they were innocent, and only 
ses meant 


A 


a 
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meant to ferve the gentleman, their names, - whatever 
happened, would not be called in queftion. 

When I came a little to myfelf, I found the three 
women only with me. - I was in acold fweat, all over 
fhivering. There was no fire in that room: They led 
me into the parlour, which the two men had quitted ; 
and fat me down in aneliow chair ; for I could hardly 
ftand, or fupport myfelf; and chafed my temples 
with Hungary-water. | Shed a a 
Wretched creatures, men of this caft, my Lucy, 
thus to {port with the healths and happinefs of poor 
creatures whom they pretend to love! I am afraid I 
never fhall be what I was, At times I:am very fenfi- 
ble at my ftomach of this violent fqueeze. 

The mother and elder fifter left me foon-after, amd 
went to Sir Hargrave. I can only guefs at the refule 
of their deliberations by what followed. 

The younger fifter, with compaffionate franknefs, 
anfwered all my queftions, and let me know all the 
above particulars. Yet fhe wonder’d that I could refufe 
' fo handfome and fo rich a man as Sir Hargrave. 

She boafted much of their reputation. Her mother 
would not do an ill thing, fhe faid, for. the-world : 
And fhe had a brother who had a place in theCuftom- 
_ houfe, and was as honeft a man, tho’ fhe faid it, as 
any init. She owned that fhe knew my new vile fer- 
‘vant; and praifed his fidelity to the mafters he had 
ferved, in fuch high terms, as if fhe thought all da- 
ties were comprifed in that one, of obeying his prin- 
cipal, right or wrong. Mr, William, fhe faid, was 
a pretty man, a genteel man, and fhe believed he was 
worth money; and fhe was fure would make an ex- 

cellent hufband. I foon found that the fimple girt 
was in love with this vile,. this fpeciotis fellow. She 
could not bear to hear me hint any-thing in his dif- 
favour, as, by way of warning to her, 1 would. have 
done. But fhe was fure Mr. William: was a dow: 
right honeft man ; and chat if he were guilty of “i 
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bad thing, it was by corimand of thofe to whom he 


owed duty: And they are to-bé anfwerable for that, 
‘you know, madam. 
We were broken in upon, ‘as s Twas intending: to afk 


more queftions (for I find this’ Wilfon was the prime _ 


agent in all this mifchief) whet the elder fifter called 
out the younger: And - el came in Sir. Har- 
grave; 

He took a chair, and fat down by me, one leg 
thrown over the knee of the other; his elbow upon 
that knee, and his hand fupporting his bow’d-down 


N 


head ; biting his lips ; looking at me, then from me, — 


then at me again, five or fix-times, as in malice. 
Ill-natured, fpiteful, moody: wretch! thought J, 
(trembling at his ftrange filence, after fuch hurt as he 
had done me, and what Ihad endur’d, and ftill felt in my 
{tomach and arm) what an odious creature thou art! » 
At laft I broke filence. 1 thought I would be as 
smild as 1 could, and not provoke him to do me fur- 
ther mifchief. Well have you done, Sir Hargrave, 
(haveyou not?) tocommit fuch a violence upon a poox 
_ young creature that never did nor thought you evil! 
I paufed. He was filent. 


What diftraction have you given to my poor soni | 


Reeves’s! How my heart bleeds for them ! 

I ftopt. He was ftill filent. 

I hope, Sir, you are forry for the mifchief you have 
done me; and for the pain you have given to my 
friends !—I hope, Sir— 

Curfed! faid he. 


I ftopt, thinking he would go on: But he faid no. 


more; only changing his pofture ; and then refume- 

ing it. 

Thefe people, Sir, feem to be honeft people. I 

hope you defigned only to terrify me. Your bringing 

me into no worfe company is an aflurance to me a 

you meant better, than— | 
Devils all! interrupted he—> 
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I thought he was going on; but he grinned, fhook 
his head, and then again reclined it upon his hand. 

I forgive you, Sir, the pain you have given me.— 
But my friends—As foon as day breaks (and I hope 
that is not far off ) I will get the women to let my 
coufin Reeves— _ 

Then up he ftarted—Mifs Byron, faid he, you 
are a woman; a true woman—And held up his 
hand, clenched. I. knew not what to think of his 
intention. | 
_ Mifs Byron, proceeded he, after a paufe, you are 
the molt confummate hypocrite that I ever knew in 
my life: And yet I thought that the beft of you all 
could fall into fits and {fwoonings whenever you ~ 


pleafed. 


I was now filent. I trembled. 

Damned fool! afs! blockhead! woman’s fool !— 
I ought to be d—n’d for my credulous folly !—I tell 
you, Mifs Byron—Then he looked at me as if he 
were crazy ; and walked two or three times about the 
room. | | —— 

To be dying one half-hour, and the next to look 
fo provoking— , 

I was ftill filent. = | , 

I could curfe myfelf for fending away.the parfon. I 
thought I had known fomething of womens tricks— 
But yet your arts, your hypocrify, fhall not ferve you, 
madam. What I failed in bere, fhall be done e//e- 
where. By the great God of Heaven, it fhall. 
~T wept. I could not then fpeak. | 

Can’t you go into fits again? Can’t you ? faid the - 
barbarian ;° with an air of a piece with his words ; 
and ufing other words of the loweft reproach. 

God deliver me, prayed I to myfelf, from the hands 


‘of this madman! 


I arofe, and as the candle (tood near the glafs, I 
faw in it’ my vile figure, in this abominable habit, 
. Mou. I, Se Oe to 
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to which, till then, .I had paid little attention. O how 
I fcorned myfelf ! 

Pray, Sir Hargrave, faid I, let me deg that you will 
' not terrify me farther. I will forgive you for all you 
have hitherto done, -agd place it to my own account, 
as a proper punifhment for confenting to be thus 
marked for a vain and foolifh creature. Your abufe, 
Sir, give me leave to fay, is low and unmanly : But 
in the light of a punifhment I will own it to be all | 
deferved: And let here my punifhment end, and I 
will thank you, and forgive you with my whole 
heart. 

Your fate is determined, Mifs Byron. 

Juft then came in a fervant-maid with a capuchin, 
who whifpered fomething to him: To which he an- 
{wered, That's well— 

He ‘took the capuchin ; the maid withdrew; and 
approached me withit. I ftarted, trembled, and was 
ready to faint. I caught hold of the back of the 
elbow. chair. 

Your fate is determined, aden: repeated the fa- 
vage—Here, put this on—Now fall-into acs again 
—Put this on! 

Pray, Sir Hargrave— 

And pray, Mifs Byron: What has not hele com- 
pleted here, fhall be completed in a fafer place ; and. 
that in my own way—Put this on, I tell you. Your 
compliance may yet befriend you. 

Where are the gentlewomen ?—Where are— 
~ Gone to reft, madam—John, Frank, called he out. 

In came two men-fervants. 

Pray, Sir Hargrave—Lord protect me—Pray, Sir 
Harerave— Where are the gentlewomen ? — ~ Lord 
protect me! 

Then running to the door, againft which one of 
the men ftood—Man, ftand out of the way, faid I. 
But he did not. He only bowed. | 

‘I cried out Mrs. ——I forget your name: Mib—— 

| n 
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And t’other Mifs——_] forget your names If you 
are good creatures, as ] hoped you were—. : 

I called as loud as my fears would let me. 

_ At laft came in the elder filter—-O madam! good 
young gentlewoman ! I am glad you are come, faid I. 

And fo am I, faid the witked man.—Pray, Mis 
Sally, put on this Lady’s capachin. 

Lord blefs me, for why? for what? I have no 
capuchin ! 

I would not permit her to put it on, as fhe would 
have done. ne 

The favage then wrapt his arms about mine, and 
‘made me fo very fenfible by his force, of the pain I 
had had by the fqueeze of the door, that I could not 
help crying out. The young woman put on the ca- 
puchin whether I would or not. 

Now, Mifs Byron, faid he, make yourfelf eafy ; 
or command a fit, it is all one : My end will be better 
ferved by the latter—Mifs Sally, give orders. 

She ran out with the candle. Frank, give me the 
cloak, faid Sir Hargrave. 

The fellow had a red cloak on his arm. His bar- 
barotig mafter took it from him. To your pofts, 
faid he. | 

The two men withdrew in hafte. Now, my deareft | 
life, faid he, with an air of infult, as I thought, you 
command your fate, if you are eafy. 

He threw the cloak about me. ee 

I begged, prayed, would have kneeled to him : But 
all was in vain: The tyger-hearted man, as Mr. 
Greville had truly called him, muffled me up in it, 
and by force carried me thro’ a Jong entry: to the fore- 
door. There was ready a chariot-and-fix; and that 
Sally was at the door with a lighted candle. 

I called out to her. I called out for her mother ; 
for the other fifter. I befought him to let me fay 
but Gx words to.the widow. +e 

: Qa | But 
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- But no widow was to appear; no younger fifter : 
She was perhaps more tender-hearted than the elder : 
And in fpite of all my ftruggles, prayers, refiftance, he 
lifted me into the chariot. 

Men on horfeback were about it. I thought shat 
Wilfon was one of them; and fo it proved. Sir 
Hargrave faid-to that fellow, You know what tale to 
tell, if you meet with impertinents. And in he came 
himéelf. - | 

I fcreamed. Scream on, my dear, upbraidingly 
faid he ; and barbaroufly mocked me, imitating, low 
wretch! the bleating of a fheep [Could you not have 
killed. him for this, my Lucy ?] Then rearing himfelf 
up, Now am I Lord of Mifs Byron! exulted he. 

Still I {creamed for help; and he put his hand be- 
fore my mouth, tho’ vowing honour, and fuch fort of 
ftuff; and, with his unmanly roughnefs, made me 
bite my lip. And away lafhed the coachman with 
your poor Farriet. 


LETTER XXXIIL 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. | 


BS Ae che eaeocanive by houfes, I cried out for help 


- once or twice, at fetting out. But under pretence — 


of preventing my taking cold, he tied an handkerchief 
over my face, head, and mouth, having firft muffled 
me up in the cloak ; preffing againft my arm with his 
whole weight, fo that I had not my hands at liberty. 


And when he had done, he feized them, and held 


them both in his left hand, while his right-arm thrown 
‘round me, kept me faft on the feat. And except that 
now-and-then my ftruggling head gave me a little 
opening, I was blinded. 

. But at one place on the road, juft after I had {cream- 
_ed, and made another effort to get my- hands free, I 
‘heard voices, and immediately the chariot ftopt. Then 

: how 
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how my heart was filled with hope! But, alas! it was 
but momentary. I heard one of his men fay (that 
Wilfon I believe) The beft of hufbands, 1 affure you, 
Sir; and fhe is the worft of wives. 

I {creamed again. Ay, icream and be d—n’d, I 
heard faid in a ftranger’s voice, if that be the cafe. 
Poor gentleman! I pity him with all my heart. And 
immediately the coachman drove on again. 

The vile wretch laughed ; That’s yeu, my dear, and 
hugged me round. You are the d—n’d wife. And again 
he laughed: By my foul I am a charming contriver ! 
Greville, Fenwick, Orme, where are you now ?-—B: 
my foul, this will be a pretty ftory to tell when al 
your fears are over, my Byron ! | 

I was ready to faint feveral times. I begged for 
air: And when we were in an open road, and I fup- 
pofe there was nobody in fight, he vouchfafed to pull 
down the blinding handkerchief, but kept it over my 
mouth ; fo that except now-andsthen, that I ftruggled 
it afide with my head (and my neck is ftill, my dear, 
very {tiff with my efforts to free my face) I could only 
make a murmuring kind of noife. 

The curtain of the fore-glafs was pulled down, and 
generally the canvas on both fides drawn up. But I was 
fure to be made acquainted when we came near houfes, 
by his care again to blind and ftifle me up. 

A little before we were met by my deliverer, I had, 
by getting one hand free, unmuffled myfelf fo far as 
to fee (as I had gueffed once or twice before by the 
{tone pavements) that we were going thro’ a town; 


and then I again vehemently fcreamed. But he had 


the cruelty to thruft an handkerchief into my mouth, 


— fo that I was almoft ftrangled ; and my mouth was 


hurt, and is ftill fore, with that and his formier violence 

of the like nature. . | - 
Indeed, he now-and-then made apologies for the 

cruelty, to which, he faid, he was compelled, by my 


‘invineible obftinacy, to have recourfe. I was forely 


Q 3 | hurt, 
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hurt, he faid, to be the wife of a man of his confider- 
ation! But I jhould be that, or worfe. He was iz 
fer it (he faid more than once) and muff proceed. I 
might ve that all my refiftance was in vain. He had me 
in his net: And, d—n him, if he were not revenged 
for all the trouble I had given him. You keep no 
terms with me, my Byron, faid.he once; and d—n 
me, if I keep any with you! | _ | 

I doubted not his malice : His Love had no tender-. 
-nefs in it: But how could I think of being confenting, . 
as I may fay, to fuch barbarous ufage, and by a man 
fo truly odious to me? What a flave had I been in 
fpirit, could I have qualified on fuch villainous treat- 
ment as I had met with! or had I been able to defert 
inyfelf! | 7 

At one place the chariot drove out of the road, over 
rough ways, and little hillocks,; as I thought by its 
rocking ; and then, it ftopping, he let go my hands, 
and endeavoured to focth me. He begged I would 
be pacified, and offered, if I would forbear crying out 
for help, to leave my eyes unmuffed all the reft of 
the way. But] Saal not, I told him, give fuch a 
fanction to his barbarous violence. 
_ On the chariot’s ftopping, one of his men came up, 
and put an handkerchief into his mafter’s hands, in 
which were fome cakes and fweet-meats ; and gave him 
alfo a bottle of fack, with a glafs. Sir Hargrave was 
very: urgent with me to take fome of the fweet-meats, 
and to drink a glafs of the wine: But I had neither 
ftomach nor will to toucheither. | 

. He eat himfelf very cordially. God forgive me, I 

wifhed in my heart, there were pins and needles in 
every bit he put in his mouth. 

Fie drank two glaffes of the wine. Again he urged 
me. I faid, I hoped I had eat and drank my laft. ~ 
_ You have no dependence upon my honour, ‘madam, 
faid the villain ; io cannot be difappointed much, do 
what I will. Ungrateful, proud, vain, obftinate, he 
called me. : What 
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_ What fignifies, fays he, fhewing politenefs to a 
woman who has fhewn none to me, tho’ fhe was civil. 
to every other man ? Ha, ha, ha, hah! What, my {weet. 
Byron, I don’t hit your fancy! You don’t like my mo- 
vals! Laughing again. My lovely fly, faid the infult- 
ing wretch, hugging me round in the cloak, how 
prettily have I wrapped you about in my web!— 

_ Such a provoking, low wretch !—I ftruggled to free 

myfelf; and unhooked the curtain of the fore-glafs : 
But he wrapt me about the clofer, and faid he would 
give me his garter for my girdle, if I would not fit 
ftill, and be orderly. Ah, my charming Byron, faid 
he, your opportunity is over—All your ftruggles will 
not avail you—Will not avail you. That’s a word 
of your own, you know. I will, however, forgive 
you, if you promife to love me now. But if you ftay 
till I get you to the allotted place ; then, madam, take 
what follows. 
_ I faw that I was upon a large, wild, heath-like place, 
between two roads, as it feemed. I afked nothing 
about my journey’s end. All I had to hope for as to 
an efcape (tho’ then I began to defpair of it) was upon 
the road, or in fome town. My journey’s end, I 
knew, muft be the beginning of new trials ; for I was 
refolved to fuffer death, rather than to marry him. 
What I now was moft apprehenfive about, was, of fall- 
ing into fits; and I anfwered to his barbarous infults 
as little as poffible, that ] might not be provoked be- 
yond the little ftrength I had left me. 

Three or four times he offered:to kifs me; and 
curfed my pride for refifting him ; making him clafp 
a cloud, was his fpeech (aiming at wit) inftead of his 
Juno; calling the cloak a cloud. | _ 

And now, my dear Byron, faid he, if you will 
not come toa compromife with me, I muft drefs you 
again for the journey. We will ftop at a town a little 
further (beckoning to one of his men, and on his ap- 
proaching, whifpering to him, his whole bady out of 

| Q4 fe the 
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the chariot) and there you fhall alight; and a very 
worthy woman, to whom I fhall introduce you, will 
perfuade you, perhaps, to take refrefhment, though I 
cannot. 

You are a very bariaons man, Sir Hargrave. I 
have the misfortune to be in your power. You may 
dearly repent the ufage I have already received from. 
you. You have made my life of no eftimation with 
me. I will not contend.- 

And tears ran down my cheeks. Indeed, I thought 
my heart was broke. . 

He wrapt me up clofe, and ae the handkerchief 
about my mouth and head. I was quite paffive. - 

The chariot had not many minutes got into the 
ereat road again, over the like rough and fometimes 
plafhy ground, when it ftopt on a difpute between the 
coachman, and the coachman of another chariot- and- 
fix, asit proved. 

Sir Hargrave had but juft drawn my handkerchief 
clofer to my eyes, when this happened. Hinder not 
my tears from flowing, faid I; ftruggling to keep my 
eyes free, the cloak enough’ muffling me, and the hand- 
-kerchtef being over my mouth; fo that my voice 
could be but juft heard by him, as J imagine. 

He looked out of his chariot, to fee the occafion of 
this ftop; and then I found means to difengage one 
hand. 

I heard a specticree $ Voice dire&ting his own coach- 
man to give way. 

I then pufhed ‘up the handkerchief with my difen- 
gaged hand, from my mouth, and pulled it down from 
over my eyes, and = out for help : Help, for Sots 
dake. 

A man’s voice (it was my deliverer’s, as it happily ~ 
proved) bid Sit meer s coachman proceed at his ~ 
“penl. - 

P Sir Harerave, with terrible oaths and curfes, oer. 
him ta proceed,” and to drive thro’ all oppofition. 


The. 


a 


| 
| 
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The gentleman called Sir Hargrave by his name; 
and charged him with being upon a bad defign. 

The vile wretch faid, he had only fecured a runaway 
wife, eloped to, and intending to elope from, a maf- 
querade, to her adulterer [Horrid !] : He put afide the. 


cloak, and appealed to my drefs. 


- I cried out, No, no, no, five or fix times repeated; 
but could fay no more at that inftant, holding up then 
both my difengaged hands for protection. 
- The wicked man endeavoured to muffle me up 
again, and to force the handkerchief, which I had then 
got under my chin, over my mouth; and brutally _ 
curfed me. | 
The gentleman would not be fatisfied with Sir Har- 
grave’s ftory. He would fpeak to me. Sir Hargrave 


called him impertinent, and other names, and afked, 


Who the devil he was ?. wich rage and contempt.— 
The gentleman, however, afked me, and with an 
air that promifed deliverance, if I were Sir Hargrave’s 
wife. | | 

No, no, no, no,—I could only fay. — | 

For my own part, I could have no fcruple, diftrefled 
as I was, and made defperate, to throw myfelf into 
the protection, and even into the arms, of my deli- 


-verer ; tho’ a very fine young gentleman. It would 


have been very hard, had I fallen from bad to bad ; 
had the facred name of protector been abufed by aa- 
other Sir Hargrave, who, would have had the ad- 
ditional crime of betraying a confidence to anfwer for. 
But, however this had proved, an efcape from the 


: ~prefent evil was all I had in my head at the time. .- 


- But you may better conceive, than I can exprefs, 


the terror I was in, when Sir Hargrave drew his fword, © 
_and pufhed at the gentleman with fuch words as de- 

_ noted (for I could not look that way) he had done him 
‘mifchief. But when I found my oppreffor, my low- 

_ meaning, and foon after low-laid oppreffor, pulled out 

. of the chariot, by the brave, the gallant man (which 


was 
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was done with fuch force, as made the chariot rock) 
and my protector fafe; I was as near fainting with 
joy, as before I had been with terror. I had fhaken 
off the cloak, and untied the handkerchief. 

He carried me in his arms (I could not walk) to | 
his own chariot. 

_ IT heard Sir Hargrave curfe, fwear, and threaten. 
I was glad, however, he was not dead. 

Mind him not, madam, fear him not, faid Sir Charles 
Grandifon [You know his noble name, my Lucy !] 
Coachman, drive not over your mafter: Take care 
of your mafter ; or fome fuch words he faid, as he 
lifted me into his own chariot. He came not in, but 
{hut the chariot-door, as foon as he had feated me. 

_ He juft furveyed, as it were, the fpot, and bid a 
fervant let Sir Hargrave know who he was ; and then 
came back to me. 

Partly thro’ terror, partly thro’ weaknefs, I had funk 
to the bottom of the chariot. He opened the door, 
entered, and, with all the tendernefs of a brother, 
foothed me, and lifted me on the featonce more. He 
ordered his coachman to drive back to Colnebrooke. 
In accents of kindnefs, he told me, that he had there 
at prefent the moft virtuous and prudent of fifters, 
to whofe care he would commit me, and then proceed 
on his journey to town. : 

How irrefiftably welcome to me was his fupporting ; 
arm, thrown round me, as we flew back, compared 
to that of the vile Sir Hargrave ! 

Mr. Reeves has given you an account, from the 
angelic filter-—-O my Lucy, they are a pair of 
angels ! | a 2 | 

I have written a long, Jong Letter, or rather five 
Letters in one, of my diftreffes, of my deliverance: 
And, when my heart is ftronger, I will fay more of 
the perfons, as well as minds, of this excellent brother 
and his fitter. | | | | 

But what fhallI do with my gratitude ? -O my dear, 

hee 7 
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I am overwhelmed with my gratitude: I can only ex- 
prefs it in filence before them. Every look, if it be 
honeft to my heart, however, tells it: Reverence 
mingles with my gratitude—Yet there is fo much 
eafe, fo much fweetnefs, in the behaviour of both— 
O my Lucy! Did I not find that my veneration of 
both is equal ; did I not, on examination, find, that 
the amiable fifter is as dear to me, from her expe- 
rienced tendernefs, as her brother from his remembered 
bravery (which mult needs mingle awe with my 


efteem) ; in fhort, that I love the fifter, and revere the 


brother ; I fhould be afraid of my gratitude. 

I have aver-written myfelf. I am tired. O my 
grandmamma, you have never yet, while I have 
been in London, fent me your ever-valued bleffing 
under your own hand: Yet, I am fure I had it; and 
your bleffings, my dear uncle and aunt Selby; and 
your prayers, my Lucy, my Nancy, and all my 
Loves ; elfe my deliverance had not perhaps followed 
my prefumptuous folly, in going drefied out, like the 
fantaftic wretch I appeared to be, at a vile, a foolith 
mafquerade.—How often, throughout the feveral ftages 
of my diftrefs, and even in my deliverance, did I 
turn my eyé fo myfelf, and from myfelf, with the dif- 
guft that made a part, and that not a light one, of 


* 


my punifhment ! 


7 


And fo much, my Lucy, for mafquerades, and — 


mafquerade-drefles, for ever ! 
Pray let not any-body unneceffarily be acquainted 


with this fhocking affair; particularly neither Mr. Gre- 


ville, nor Mr. Fenwick. Itis very probable, that they 
(efpecially Mr. Greville) would be for challenging Sir 
Hargrave, were it only on a fuppofition that it would 
give him an intereft in me in the eye of the world. You 
know that Mr. Greville watches for all opportunities 
to give himfelf confequence with me. ar 

Were any farther mifchief to happen to any-body, 
I fhould be grieved beyond meafure. Hitherto I — 
7 Feaion 
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reafon to think, that a tranfaction fo fhocking is not 
very unhappily concluded. May the vile man fie 
himfelf down fatisfied, and I fhall be willing: to do 
fo too; provided I never more behold his face. 


OF 
"Mr. Reeves will fend you with the above pacquet, 
a Letter from Sir Charles Grandifon, inclofing one from 
that vile Wilfon. J can write no more juft now, and. 
they will fufficiently explain themfelves. : 
Adieu,. my deareft Lucy. I need not fay how ! 
much I am, and will ever be, | 
Your laces and affectionate 
~ Harriet Byron. 


LE i ER XXXIV. 
Sir Cua. GRANDISON, Jo Arcuts. Reeves, E/q3 


Dear Sir, Canterbury, Feb. 22. 


gi inclofed longLetter isjuft now brought to me. 

I pretend not to judge of the writer’s penitence. 
Yet his confeffions feem ingenuous; and he was not 
under any obligation to put them on paper. 

As I prefume that you will not think ie advifeable 
to make the ineffeéfual attempt upon Mifs Byron public 
by a profecution, perhaps your condefcending to let 
the man’s fifter know, that her brother, if in earneft, 
may fecurely purfue the honeft purpofes he mentions, 
may fave the poor wretch from taking fuch courfes 
as might be fatal, not only to himfelf, but to innocent 
perfons, who otherwife may fuffer by his being made 
defperate. 

The man, as you will fee by his Letter, if you had 
not a ftill fronger proof, has abilities to do mifchief. 
He has been in bad hands, as he tells us, from his 
youth upwards, or he might have been an ufeful mem- 
ber of fociety. He is a young man; and if yet he 
could be made /a, his reformation will take from the 

a number 
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ie number of the profligate, and add to that of the hope- 
ful ; and who knows how wide the circle of his ac- 
quaintance is, and how many of them may be influ- - 
enced by his example either way? If he marry the 
not-difhoneft young woman, to whom he feems to be 
contracted, may not your lenity be a means of fecurin 
se . a whole future fainily on the fide of moral honefty ? 
His crime, as the attempt was fruftrated, is not. 
capital: And, not to mention the fervice of fuch an 
¢ evidence as this, fhould Sir Hargrave feek for a legal 
~redrefs, as he fometimes weakly threatens, my ‘hope 
makes me fee a further good that may be brought 
about by this man’s reformation: Wicked matters 
cannot execute their bafe views upon the per/ons of the 
innocent, without the affiftance of wicked fervants, 
What a neft of vipers may be crufhed at once, or, at 
Jeaft, rendered. unhurtful, by depriving the three mon- 
fters he names of the aid of fuch an agent ? Men who 
want .to fave appearances, and have eftates to forfeit, 
will fometimes be honeft of neceffity, rather than put 
themfelves into the: power of untried villains. | 
You will be fo good as to make my compliments 
_ to your Lady, and to our lovely ward. You fee, Sir, 
* that I join myfelf with you in the honour of that 
agreeable relation. — “a 7 
I hope the dear Lady has perfe@tly recovered her 
health and {fpirits. Iam, good Mr. Reeves, 
Your moft faithful and obedient Servant, 
a CHARLES GRANDISON, | 


LETTER Xxxv. 
. Yo the Honourable Sir CHARLES GRANDISON, Bart. 


i ee * Saturday, Feb. 18. 

, J N what an odious light muft that wretch appear be- 
,# fore the worthieft of men, who cannot but abhor 
himfelf ! | a 
a I 
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Iam the unhappy man who was hired into the {er- 
vice of the beft of young Ladies: Whom I was the 
means of betraying into the power of Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen, from the Ball in the Hay-market on Thurf- 
day night laft. en 

Your honour has made yourfelf an intere? in Mifs 
Byron’s fate, as I may fay, by your powerful protec- 
tion. Pardon me if I give you fome account of my- 
felf, and of tranfactions which perhaps will otherwife 
never be known: And this in juftice to all round. 

My parentage was honeft : My education was above 
my parentage. I fet out with good principles: But I 
fell into a bad fervice. I was young, and of a good 
natural difpofition ; but had not virtue enough to refit 
a temptation: I could not fay No, to an unlawful 
thing, when my principals commanded my affent, 

I was, at jf fetting out, by favour of friends, 
taken as clerk to a merchant. In procefs of time I 
tranfacted his bufinefs at. the Cuftom-houfe. He 
taught me to make light of oaths of office; and this 
by degrees made me think light of all moral obliga- 
tions, and laid the foundation of my ruin. | 

My mafter’s name was Bagenhall. He died; and I 
was to feek. His. brother fucceeded to his fortune, 
which was very large: He was brought up to no bu- 
finefs: He was a gentleman: His feat is near Read- 
ing. I was recommended by him to the fervice of a 
gentleman who was nominated to go abroad on a fo- 
reign embafly. I will name his name, left your ho- 
nour fhould imagine I have any defign to evade the 
ftricteft truth ; Sir Chriftopher Lucas. I was to be this 
gentleman’s matter of the horfe abroad. 

The firft fervice my new mafter employed me in, 
was to try to get for him the pretty daughter of an 
honeft farmer. a 

I had been out of place for a twelvemonth. Had I 
had twenty fhillings aforehand in the world, I would, 
I think, have faid No. Neverthelefs I confulted, in 

| ~ confidence, 
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confidence, my late mafter’s brother upon it. The 
advice he gave me was, not to bogele at it: But if, 
he faid, I could manage the matter fo, as to cheat Sir 
Chriftopher, and get the girl for him, and keep the 
fecret, he would give me 50 /. I abhorred the double 
treachery of young Mr.'Bagenhall : But undertook to 
ferve Sir Chriftopher ; and carried on a treaty with the 
farmer for his daughter ; as if fhe were to be the wife 
of Sir Chriftopher; but not to be owned till he re- 
turned from abroad ; no, not even if fhe fhould prove 
with child. | - 

I found, in the courfe of my vifits at the farmer’s, fo 
much honefty both in father and mother, and fo much 
innocence in the daughter, that my heart relented ; 
and I took an opportunity to reveal Sir Chriftopher’s 
bafe defign to them ; for the girl was defigned to be 
ruined the very firft moment that Sir Chriftopher could 
be alone with her. Your honour may believe, that I 
injoined all three ftrict fecrecy. 

Neverthelefs this contriving devil of a mafter found 
a way to get the young woman by other means ;. and, 
in amorous dalliance, fhe told him to whom he was 
obliged for not fucceeding before. | | 

In rage he turned me out of his fervice, in the moft 
difgraceful manner; but without giving any other 
reafons, than that he knew me to bea villain; and 
that I knew myfelf to be one : Nor would he give me 
a character: So I was quite reduced; and but for the 
kindnefs of a fifter, who keeps an inn in Smithfield, 
_ I fhould have ftarved, or been obliged to do worfe. 

- ¥fhould have told your honour, that the poor farmer 
and his wife both died of grief in half'a year. An ho- | 
neft young man, who dearly loved the young woman, 

was found drowned foon after: It is feared he was his 
own executioner. Sir Chriftopher went not on his 
embaffy. His preparations for it, and his expenfive 
way of life, before and after, reduced him: And he 
has been long a beggar, as 1 may fay. The poor 

; young 
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young woman is now, if living, on the town. I faw 
her about half a year ago in St. Martin’s Round-houfe, 
taken up as a common proftitute, and charged with 


picking a pocket. She was a pretty creature, and had 


a very pious turn, when I knew her firft. Her father 
had gone beyond himfelf in her education: And this 


was the fruit. What has fuch a man as Sir Chrifto- - 


pher to anfwer for !—But it is come home to him. I re- 
joice that this wickednefs was not added to my {core. 

_ But heavy fcenes I had enough afterwards. Being 
utterly deftitute, except what my fifter did for me, 
and not enduring to be a burden to her, I threw my- 


felf on my mafter Bagenhall. He employed me in 


mean Offices,’ till his pander died (he is a very profli- 
gate man, Sir!); and then he promoted me toa fill 
meqner. . 
'  Inthis way, I grew a fhamelefs contriver. He in- 
troduced me to Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, and to Mr. 
-Merceda, a Portuguefe Jew. In the fervice of thefe 
three mafters, good heaven forgive me! what villainies 
was I not the means of perpetrating ! Yet I never was 
fo hardened, but I had temporary remorfes. But thefe 
three gentlemen would never let me reft from wicked- 
nefs: Yet they kept me poor and neceffitous, as the 
only means to keep me what they called bone? ; for 
they had often reafon to think, that hadI had any other 
means of fubfiftence, I would have been really honeft. © 
I was now Mr. Bagenhall’s conftant fervant. Sir 
Hargrave and Mr. Merceda ufed to borrow me: But 


I muft fay Sir Hargrave is an innocent man to the 


other two. They carefied me, I {peak it tomy fhame, 


as a man fit for their-turn. I had contrivance; tem-— 


per ; I knew fomething of every-body. But my fifter 
nows my frequent compunctions ; and that I hated 


the vile courfe I was in. She ufed to lecture me > 


enough. She is a good woman. 7 : 
- Will your honour have patience with me a little 
longer > | | 


Sig 
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Sir Hargrave on the feventh of this month came to 
my mafter Bagenhall at Reading, with whom he had 
double bufinefs: One was to take a bond and judg- 
ment of him (Sir Hargrave is no better than an sane 
Mr. Bagenhall has lived a moft extravagant life: The 
other was to borrowme. Mr. Merceda had a fcheme 
on foot at the fame time, which he was earneft to 
engage me in; but it was too fhocking; and Mr. Ba- 
genhall came into Sir Hargrave’s. 

Sir Hargrave told them, he defigned nothing more 
than a violation, if he could get my affiftance, of the 
moft beautiful woman in the world. And, Sir, to 
fee the villainy of the other two; they both, unknown 
to each other, made propofals to me, to trick Sir 
Hargrave, and to get the Lady, each for himéfelf. 

But to me, Sir Hargrave fwore, that he was fully 
refolved to leave this wicked courfe of life. Bagen- 
hall and Merceda, he faid, were devils; and he would 
marry, and have no more to fay tothem. All that 
was in his view was honeft marriage. He faid he had 
never been in the Lady’s company but once, .and that 
was the day before at Lady Betty Williams’s. He faid 
he went thither, knowing fhe.was to be there; for 
having for fome time had it in his head to marry, this 
_ was the Lady he had pitched upon in his. mind, from 
the character he had of her from every mouth at the 
Northampton races. | | 
_ Now, faid he, I fhall have fome difficulty to ob- 
tain her, notwithftanding my fortune is fo great; for 
every one who fees her is in love with. her: And he 
named feveral Gentlemen who laid clofe fiege to her. 

She brought a fervant up with her, faid he, who hones 
after the country, and is actually gone, or foon will. 
Her coufin enquires of every one after a-proper fer- 
vant for her. You, Wilfon, faid he, are handfome 
and genteel: He was pleafed to fay fo. You have a 
modeft humble look: You know all the duties of a 
fervant: Get yourfelf entertained, and your fortune is 

Vout. R made 
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made for life, if by your means I obtain the Lady. fF 
have already tendered myfelf, faid he. Perhaps fhe 
will have me in a few days. } don’t expect to be de- 
nied, if fhe be difengaged, as it is faid fheis. Ifyou 
"ean get into her fervice, you will find out every-thing. 
This is all that is to be done: But you muft never 
mention my name, nor ever know any-thing of me, 
as I go and come. | | 
Sir Hargrave declared, that his heart was burnt up 
with the Love of the Lady: And if he fucceeded (as he 
had little doubt even without my help, had I been ac- 
tually in Merceda’s fervice) you will, faid he, as my 
Lady’s.fervant, be mine of courfe; you fhall never 
wear 2 livery ; and you fhall be my gentleman, till I 
can g¢t a place for you in the Cufloms. This, may 
it pleafe your honour, he knew I had long aimed at, 
_and it had been often promifed by himfelf, and my 
other two mafters ; and was their firft promife when 
they wanted to engage me in any of their fchemes ; 
tho’ they never thought more of it when the fervice 
was over. If I got but myfelf engaged, I was, on 
the day I entered into my Lady’s fervice, to have as 
an earneft ten guineas. — 
_ Encouraged by fuch promifes (and the project being, 
an honefter one than ever Sir Hargrave, or either of the 
ether two, had fought to engage me in) IJ offered my 
fervice to my Lady; and, on Mr. Bagenhall’s writing 
a good character of me, was actepted. 
- J could have been happy in the fervice of this Lady, 
all the days of my life. She is all goodnefs: All the 
fervants, every-body, gentle and fimple, adored her : 
’ But the, unexpectedly, refufing to have Sir Hargrave, 
and he being afraid that one of her three or four Lovers 
would cut bim out, he refolved to take more violent 
meafures than he had at firft intended. 
_ Ifanyman was ever mad in Love, it was Sir Hargrave. 
. But then he was as mad with anger to be refufed. Sir 
iargrave was ever thought to be one of the proudeft 
aa men 
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men in England: And he complained that my Lady 
ufed him worfe than fhe did any-body elfe. But it 
was not ser way to ufe any-body ill; I faw that. 

Neverthelefs he was refolved to ftrike a bold ftroke 
for a wife, as were his words from the title of a play: 
And_ between us we fettled the matter in one night: 
For I had found means to get out unknown to the 
family. . 

It will be trefpaffing too much upon your honour’s 
patience, to be very particular in our contrivances. I 
will be as brief as poffible. oo 

My Lady was to go to a Mafquerade. I got into 
the knowlege of every thing how and about it. The 
maids were as full of the matter as their mafter and 
miftreffes. | mig | | 

It was agreed to make the chairmen fuddled. Two 
of Mr. Merceda’s footmen were to undertake the tafk. 
Brandy was put into their liquor to haftén them. 

They were foon overcome. The weather was cold: - 
‘They drank brifkly, and were laid up fafe. I then 
hired two chance chairmen, and gave them-orders as 
had been contrived. ~ 

I had twenty guineas given me in hand for my en- 
couragement; in which were included the promifed 
ten. a 
Thad, when I was my firft mafter Bagenhall’s clerk, 
made acquaintance with feveral clerks of the Cuftom- 
 houfe, particularly with one Awberry, a fober modeft 
man; who has two fifters; to one of whom Iam con- 
tracted, and always for two years paft, intended to ~ 
make my wife, as foon as I fhould be in any way to 
maintain her. The mother is a widow. All of them 
are very honeft people. | 

Mr. Awberry the brother being affured by me (and 
I was well affured of it myfelf, and had no doubt 
about it) that marriage was intended; and knowing 
Sir Hargrave’s great eftate (and having indeed feen Sir 


Hargrave on the occafion, and received his protefta- 
R2 | | tions 
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tions of honour) engaged his mother and fifters in it; 
‘and the refult, as to them and me, was, that I was 
to receive, as foon as the knot was tied, an hundred 
guineas befides the twenty; and moreover an abfolute 
promife of a place; and twenty pounds a year till I 
got it; and then my marriage with young Mrs. Aw- 
berry was to follow. a | 

The widow has an annuity of thirty pounds, which, 

with her fon’s falary, keeps them above want. 
_~ “She lives at Paddington. There is a back-door and 
garden, as it happens, convenient to bring any-body 
in, or carry any-body out, fecretly; and hither it was 
refolved, if poffible, that the Lady fhould be brought, 
and a Fleet parfon and his clerk ready ftationed, to per- 
form the ceremony ; and then all that the bridegroom 
wifhed was to follow of courfe. 

Sir Hargrave doubted not (tho’ he was fruitful in 
contrivances, and put many others in practice) but he 
fhould be detected if he carried the Lady to his own 
houfe. And as he was afraid that the chairmen (not- 
withftanding feveral other artful contrivances) would 
be able to find out the place they carried her to, he 
had ordered his chariot-and-fix to be at the widow 
Awberry’s by fix.in the morning,. with three fervants 
on horfeback, armed, and a horfe and piftols befides. 
‘After marriage and confummation, he was refolved to 
co'to his houfe on the foreft, but not to flay there ; 
but to go to Mr. Merceda’s houfe near Newberry, 
‘where he doubted not but he fhould be fecret till he 
thought fit to produce the Lady, as Lady Pollexfen: 
And often, very often, did he triumph on the victory 
he fhould obtain over her other Lovers, and over her 
own proud heart, as he would have it to be. , 

The parfon, Sir, came: The clerk was there: 
But what with fits, prayers, tears, and one thing or 
other (at one time the Lady being thought irrecover- 
able; having received fome unintended hurt in her 
ftruggling to get out of adoor, as I heard it was) Sir 

a Hargrave 
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Hargrave in terror difiniffed the parfon; and refolved. 
to carry the Lady (who by that time was recovered) 
in the chariot to his feat at Windfor; and then, ftay- - 
ing there only to marry, go to Newberry; and from 
thence break out by degrees, as the matter fhould be 
taken. 

_ My Lady fcreamed, refifted, and did all that woman 
could do, to get free: And more than once, people 
who heard her cry out for help were put on a wrong 
feent: And had we not met with your honour (who’ 
would fee with your own eyes, and hear with your: 
own ears) the affair had been all over in the way Sir 
Hargrave wifhed, and was at fo much-pains and ex- 
pence to effect. For, Sir, the chariot generally drove. 
fo faft, that before paffengers could have refolved whe-. 
ther to interfere or not, we fhould have been out of 
fight or reach. : 

Sir Hargrave is in the greateft rage with us all, be- 
caufe we ftood not better by him. He refufes any fa- 
vour to me, and threatens to piftol me the moment he 
fees me. ‘That’s to be my reward. a 

We were four at fetting out from Paddington; but, 
ane of the fervants was difpatched to prepoffefs an old: 
fervant of Sir Hargrave’s mother, at Colnebrooke, 
who keeps there a kind of haberdafhery fhop; and 
where he propofed to get fome refrefhment for the 
Lady, if he could make her take any. For my part 
I wonder how fhe kept out of fits on the road. She 
had enow. of them at Paddington. 

The two fervants who ftaid about Sir Hargrave, are 
difcharged with all the marks of indignation that a 
matter incenfed by fuch a difappointment could ex- 
prefs; and, as I faid before, he is refolved to piftol 
me the moment he fees me. Yet I too well ferved 
him for the peace of my confcience. 

A coach-and-four was ordered to carry the widow 
and her two daughters to Reading, to the New Inn 
there, where they were to refide for a week or fo, till 
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all was blown over; and that they might be out of 
the way of anfwering queftions: And my drother Aw- 
-betry, as I call him, and hope to make him (for he 
is. a very honeft man), was to go tothem there. , 
And there, in all probability, had Sir Hargrave fuc-_ 
ceeded, and been as good as his word, fhould I-have 
been the hufband of as tender-hearted a young wo- 
ran as any in the parifh the lives in. _ 
. Here is a very long Letter, may it pleafe you, Sir. I 
have fhortened: it however as much as I could: Butin 
Katred to myfelf, and the vile ways I have, by excefs of 
pea aera and by meeting with wicked mafters, 
én drawn into—For the clearing of my fifter’s cha- 
racter, who lives in credit among her neighbours, 
and of every other perfon who might otherwife have 
been fufpected—In juftice to Mrs. Awberry’s, and her 
two daughters, and her fon’s characters -- And in juftice 
fo far to Sir Hargrave’s, as that he intended marriage 
(and had he not, he would have found no friends. in 
his defigns at Paddington) and fo far as to clear him 
of having not offered the leaft incivility to my Lady— 
[Had he intended or been provoked fo to‘do, he was 
too well watched by the widow, and her daugh- 
ters, to have been permitted; and that by my own re- 
queft, which was, that they fhould be ready to run in 
whenever they heard her cry out, and that they would 
not leave Sir Hargrave alone with my Lady for fix mi- 
nutes, till their hands were joined in wedlock]—In 
juitice, I fay, to all thefe perfons, I thought proper. 
thus to give you, Sir, all that I knew relating to this 
wicked tranfaction. And if, may it pleafe your ho- 
nour, I were to be taken up, I could fay no more be- 
fore a magiftrate ; except this, which I had ike ta 
have forgot ; which is, that had it not been for me, 
fome muifchief might have been done, between Sir. 
aa aa fervants and yours, if not to your honour’s 
perfon. | | 
All that I moft humbly beg, is, the pardon “A fa 
) weet 
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{Wweet a Lady. I have chofen, ever-to-be-honoured Sir, 
0 write to you, whofe goodnefs is fo generally talked 
of, and who have fo nobly redeemed and protected 
ier, Mr. Reeves, I know, hag fuffered too much in- 
is mind to forgive me. He is a worthy gentleman. - 
am forry. for the difturbance I have given him. I 
1ave hopes given me, that I fhal] get employment on 
he Keys, or as a tide-waiter extraordinary. : 
Pleafe the Lord, I will:never, never more, be the 
ol OF wicked mafters. All I with for is, to be able 
do juftice to the love of an honeft young woman 3 
and I am refolved, whether fo enabled or not, to 
arve, rather than to go any more, no, not for @ 
fingle hour, into the fervice of the iniquitous gentle- 
men I have fo often named in this long Letter. 

If I might be affured, that I may purfue unmoleft- 
ed, any honeft calling, fo as that I may not be tempt- 
ed or driven into unhappy courfes, my heart would 
be at reft. : 

There might have been murder in this affair: That 
fhocks me to think of. O Sir, good, excellent, brave, 
and the moft worthy of gentlemen, you have given 
to me as great adeliverance, as you have to the Lady: 
Yea, greater; for-mine may be a deliverance, if I 
miake a proper ufe of it, of foul as well as body. 


_ Which God grant,! as alfo your honour’s health and 


profperity, to the prayers of 
: Your Honour’s ever-devoted 
Humble Servant, 


WILLIAM WILSON. 
- J thought I had fomething elfe to fay : Something it 


is of bigh importance: Your life is threatened, 
Sir: God preferve your precious life. Amen! 


R 4 LET- 
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LETTE R XXXVI. 
Mis Byron, To Mifs SEisy. 
Friday, Feb. 24. 


M Y coufin Reeves has given. affurance to the fifte 
of that Wilfon, that he may, unmolefted by an 
of us, purfue the beft means he can fall upon for the 
ebtaining of an honeft livelihood. | 
_ In every-thing it is determined to follow the fdvic 
of my deliverer. | | an | 
_ What a Letter is that fellow’s! What men are there 
in the world! ee | 
_. Of fuch we have read: But I hoped, that I might 
have efcaped fuffering by any fuch. 

We are extremely difturbed. at the fellow’s poft- 
{cript; and the more, as we are told by feveral peo- 
ple, that Sir Hargrave will not fit down quietly; but 
threatens vengeance upon Sir Charles, I wifh I had 
not come to London. 

I hope my grandmamma’s fpirits are not affected by 
what fhe knows of the matter. It was very good. of 
my aunt Selby to take the meafures fhe did, in foften- 
jing every circumftance, and nat to let her know any- 
thing til] the danger was over, . But indeed it was but 
.the natural effect of that prudence which regulates all 
the actions of my honoured aunt. | , 
My grandmamma has fuch ftrength of mind, that 

_ now fhe knows I am fafe, and not unhappy, I dare 
fay fhe will by degrees bear to hear my narrations read, 
She will be more uneafy if fhe thinks any-thing is kept 
from her. | 

-- Yet I know that her tendernefs and her love for her 
Harriet will coft her fome anguifh, fome fighs, fome 
tears, as fhe reads, or hears read, the cruelty her 
girl has been treated with: Who, fo tenderly brought 
up, fo greatly indulged, never before knew what — 
: , nefs 
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nefs was, and had only read of the words cruelty, 
barbarity, and fuch-like words. But then fhe will 
have more joy I hope, in my deliverance, than fhe 
will have pain in my fufferings. And pray let her 
know, that I am every day lefs and lefs fenfible of the 
pain in my ftomach, of which I was fo apprehenfive, 
as really at the time to think it a mortal blow. . My 
grandmamma has told us gins, you know, my Lucy, 
twenty and twenty frightful ftories of the vile enter- 
prizes of men, againft innocent creatures; and -will 
therefore call to mind ftories which have concluded 
much worfe than, bleffed be God, mine has done. 


Just now I have received a congratulatory pacquet 
of Letters : : 

One from my aunt Selby, fuch a fweetly kind, 
fuch a truly maternal Letter ! a 

One from my deareft grandmamma. I will put it 
next my heart, whenever I feel there any of that pain, 
of which fhe is fo kindly apprehenfive. gin, gd NEE, 
' One from Nancy—Dear girl !—She is.very, very 
generous to forget her own malady to condole and ~ 
congratulate me. Your brother James, my Lucy, has 
written me a very kind Letter. He is a good young 
man: God keep him fo! What a mifchievous creature 
is a bad man! s 
' Ihave a charming Letter, by the poft, from my 
godfather: He has heard nothing of what has hap- 
pened ; and I am fure is too folicitous for my welfare, » 
to take it well, if I do not let him know fomething 
about it: I will therefore foon write to him. 

But your Letter, my Lucy!—What, I warrant, 
you thought I had forgot your Letter in the enumera- 
tion of the contents of the precious pacquet! If I bad, 
your goodnefs, your love, might have made you for- 
give me: But I never would have forgiven myféelf. 

' But you and J, my dear, write for all to fee what 


we. write: And fo I referved yours to be oe 
| | nly 
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Only I flid in my papa Deane’s between; not becaufe I 
love him better than Ido my Lucy——No, that is im- 
poffible !—But becaufe I had a mind to thew you, that 
J was haftening to be quite well,. and fo affumed my 
little faucy tricks,’ and furprizes,.as if it were pofible 
for me to be heedlefs, where my love to my. Lucy was 
in the queftion. | a. % a 
And fo you expect the particular character and de- 
fcription of the perfons of this more than amiable 
brother and fifter. Need you to have told me that 
you.do? And could you think that after having wafted 
fo many quires of paper in giving you the characters of 
people, many of whom deferved not to be drawn out 
from the common croud of mortals, I would forbear 
to give you thofe of perfons who adorn the age in 
which they live, and even human nature? 
You don’t queftion, you fay, if I begin in their 
praifes; but'my gratitude will make me write in a fub- 
lime file; fo you phrafe it; and are ready, you pro- 
mife me, to take with allowance,: all the fine things 
from me, which Mr. Reeves has already-taught you 
toexpect. : . , , 
"You may be right in your expectations, as far as 
I know; for my grandfather (fo many years ago) ufed 
to fay, that his little Byron was an ccthuibalt in her 
gratitude. But, however, when I fay any thing of the 
exalted minds, of the expanded hearts, of the amia- 
‘ble manners, of this happy brother and fitter, which 
feems to exceed, in my praifes, the bounds you will all 
be willing to fet me, then let the overflowings be car- 
ried to account. of the grateful enthufiafm, and only 


to that. — | 
Which fhall I begin with? You will have a tharp 
look-out upon sme, you fay: Ah, my Lucy! I know 
what you mean. . But I.am fafe from every-thing but 

- my gratitude, I will afflure you. | 
And fo, if I begin with the character of the bro- 
ther, then will you. join with my uncle, fhake your 
, | head, 
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head, and cry,. Ah! my Harriet! If I begin-with the 
fitter, will you net fay, that I fave my choiceft fub- 
ject for the laft ? How difficult is it to avoid cenfure, 
when there is a refolution taken to be cenforious! 
Well, but keep a Jook-out, if you pleafe, my Lucy: 
Not the leaft fhadow of referve fhall it pive to-my 
heart: My pen fhall be honeft to that heart; and { 
fhall be benefited, I am fure, by the faithful wounds - 
of fuch affectionate, and equally-beloved as revered 
friends—And fo, Pen, take.thy courfe. _ 
Mifs Grandifon—Yes, my volant, my felf-con- 
ducted quill, begin with the Sifter, fay my Lucy what 
fhe pleafes— a | a 
- Mifs Grandifon is about twenty-four: Of, a fine 
ftature: She has dignity in her afpect ; and a very pe- 
netrating black eye, with which fhe does what. the 
pleafes: Her hair is black, very fine, and naturally 
curls: She is not fair, but her complexion is delicate 
and clear, and: promifes a long duration to her. love- 
linefs: Her features are generally regular: Her nofe 
is a little aquiline; but that is fo far from being a 
blemifh, that it gives a kind of majefty to her other 
features: Her teeth are white and even: Her mouth 
is perfectly lovely ; and a modeft archnefs appears in 
her fmiles, that makes one both love and fear her, © 
when fhe begins tofpeak. She is finely fhaped; and, 
jn her air, and whole appearance, perfectly genteel. 
She herfelf fays, That before her brother came to 
England, fhe was thought to be proud, pert, .and 
- lofty: But. I hardly believe her ,. for the man lives 
not, it is my belief, who in-fourteen months time 
(and Sir Charles has not been longer arrived) could fo 
totally eradicate thofe qualities in-a mind of which 
they had taken poffeffion, as that they fhould not oc- - 
cafionally fhew themfelves. 7 te | 
She has charming fpirits. I dare fay the fings well, 
from the airs fhe now-and-then warbles in the gaiety 
of her charming heart, as fhe goes up -and Pia 
| | airs : 
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ftairs: She is very polite; yet has a vein of raillery, 
that were fhe ot polite, would give one too much 


apprehenfion for one’s eafe: But I am fure the is frank, 


- eafy, and good-humoured: And, by turning over all 
the juft and handfome things which are attributed to 
herfelf, to her brother’s credit, fhe muft be equally 
humble and generous. , 

She fays, fhe has but lately taken a very great like- 
Ing to reading: But I am ready to queftion what fhe 


fays, when fhe fpeaks any-thing that {ome would con- 


ftrue to her difadvantage. . She pretends, that fhe was 
too volatile, too gay, too airy, to be confined to fe- 
dentary amufements. Her father, however, accord- 
ing to the genteeleft and moft laudable modern educa- 
tion for women, had given her a mafter, who taught 
her Hiftory and Geography ; in both which the acknow- 
leges fhe made fome progrefs. . In Mufic, fhe owns fhe 
has fkill: But I am told by her maid who attended 
me by her young Lady’s direction, and who delights 
to praife her miftrefs, that fhe reads and fpeaks French 
and Italian; that fhe writes finely, and.is greatly ad- 


mired for her wit, prudence, and obligingnefs. No-. 


body, faid Jenny (who is a fenfible young woman, a 
clergyman’s daughter, well educated, and very ee 
ing) can ftand againft her good-natured raillery: Her. 
brother, fhe fays, is not fpared: But he takes delight 
in her vivacity, and gives way to it; when it is eafy 
to fee, that he could take her down, if he pleafed. 
And then, added this good young woman, fhe is an 
excellent manager in a family, finely as fhe is edu- 
cated [I rejoiced to hear that, for the honour of our 
reading Ladies, as in Mifs Clements’s cafe]: She 
knows every-thing, and how to direct what fhould be 
done, from the private family-dinner, to a fumptuous 
entertainment: And every day infpects, and approves, 
or alters, the bill of fare:.By the way, my Lucy, fhe 
is an early rifer—-Do you mind that? And fo can do 
 every-thing with eafe, pleafure, and without “a 
ey an 
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and confufion: For all her fervants are early rifers of 
courfe. What fervants can for fhame be in bed, at a 
reafonable hour to be up, when they have a mafter 
or miftrefs’s example for early rifing ? 

Yet this fine Lady loves to go to the public places, 
and often goes, and makes a brilliant figure there. She 
has time for them, and earns her pleafures by her early 
rifing. | 

Mifs Grandifon, Jenny tells me, has two humble | 
fervants [I wonder fhe has not two-and-twenty]: One 
is Sir Walter Watkyns, a man of a large eftate in 
Somerfethire ; the other is Lord G. fon of the Earl 
of G.; but neither of them highly approved by her: 
Yet Jenny fays, they are both of them handfome 
men, and admired by the Ladies: This makes me 
afraid, that they are modern men; and pay their court 
by the exterior appearance, rather than by interior 
worth. Who, my Lucy, that has heard what m 
late grandfather has faid, and my grandmamma fti 
fays, of the men in their youthful days, will not fay, 
that we have our lots caft in an age of Petits Maitres, 
- and Infignificants ? | 
Such an amiable woman is Mifs Charlotte Grandi- 
. fon—May I be found, on further acquaintance, but 
half as lovely in her eyes, as fhe is in mine!—Don’t be 
jealous, Lucy! I hope I have a large heart. I hope 
there is room in it for half a dozen fweet female 
friends !—Yes, altho’ another love were to intervene. 
I could not bear, that even the affection due to the 
man of my choice, were I to marry, fhould, like 
Aaron’s rod, fwallow up all the reft. 

But now for her brother—My deliverer ! 

But pray now, Lucy, don’t you come with your 
fharp look-out: I warrant you will expect on this oc- 
cafion to read the tumults of the poor girl’s heart in 
her character and defcription of a man, to whom fhe 
" 1s fo much obliged !—But what if fhe difappoint you, 


and yet do juftice to his manifold excellencies ? 
| What 


854 THE HISTORY OF  Voal.g. 
What if fhe find fome faults in him, that his fitter 
has not? | | 

- Parading Harriet! methinks you fay, Teazing girl! 
Go on, go on, leave it to ws to find you out: And 
take care that the very faults you pretend to difcover, 
do not pafs for a colour only, and lead to your de- 
tection. ae | - & 

Thank you, Lucy, for your caution: But I will 
not be obliged to it. My pen fhall follow the dictates 
of my heart; and if it be as honeft to me, as I think 
it is to every-body elfe, I hope I have nothing to fear 
either from your look-out, or, which is ftill a fharper, 
my uncle Selby’s. : | ' 

Sir Charles Grandifon, im his perfon, is really a 
very fine man. He is tall; rather flender than full: 
His face in fhape is a fine oval: He feems to have 
florid health; health confirmed by exercife. 

His complexion feems to have been naturally too 
fine for a man: But, as if he were above being regard- 
~ ful of it, his face is overfpread with a manly funninefs 
{I want a word] that fhews he has been in warmer 
climates than England : And fo it feems he has; fince 
the Tour of Europe has not contented him. He has 
vifited fome parts of Afia, and even-of Afric, Egypte 
particularly. | 

I wonder what bufinefs a max has for fuch fine teeth, 
and fo fine a mouth, as Sir Charles Grandifon might 
boaft of, were he vain. | 

In his afpect there is fomething great and noble, 
_ that Yhews him to be of rank. Were kings to be 
chofen for beauty and majefty of perfon, Sir Charlés 
Grandifon would have few competitors. His eye— 
Indeed, my Lucy, his eye fhews, if poffible, more 
of fparkling intelligence than that of his fifter-— 

Now pray be quiet, my dear uncle Selby! What 
is beayty in a man to me? You all know, that I 
never thought beauty a qualification in a man. ‘ 

And yet, this grandeur in his perfon and air is ac- 

| companied 
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companied with fo much eafe and freedom of man- 
ners, as engages one’s love with one’s reverence. His 
good breeding renders him very acceffible. His fifter 
fays, he is always the firft to break thro’ the reftraints, 
and to banifh the diffidences, that will generally at- 
tend perfons on a quite new acquaintance. He may; 
for he is fure of being acceptable in whatever he does 
or fays. | , 

Very true, Lucy: Shake your head if you pleafe. 

In a word, he has fuch an eafy, yet manly polite- 
nefs, as well in his drefs, as in his addrefs (no fingu- 
larity appearing in either) that were he zo a fine figure 
of a man, but were even plain and hard-featured, he 
would be thought (what is far more eligible in a man, 
than mere beauty) very agreeable. 

Sir Charles Grandifon, my dear, has travelled, w 

may fay, to fome purpofe. | 
‘Well might his fifter tell Mr. Reeves, that when- 
ever he married, he would break half a {core hearts. 

Upon my word, Lucy, he has too many perfonal 
advantages for a woman who loved him with pecul- 
arity, to be eafy with, whatever may be 4s virtue, 
from the foible our fex in general love.to indulge for 
handfome men. For, O my dear, womens eyes are 
fad giddy things; and will run away with their fenfe, 
with their, underftandings, beyond the power of being 
overtaken either by ftop thief, or hue-and-cry. 

I know that here you will bid me take care not to 
increafe the number of the giddy. And fol will, my | 
Lucy. : 

_ The good fenfe of this real fine gentleman is not, 

as I can find, rufted over by fournefs, by morofenefs : 
_ He is above quarreling with the world for trifles: But 
he is ftill more above making fuch compliances with 
it, as would impeach either his honour or confcience. 
Once Mifs Grandifon, {peaking of her brother, faid, 
My brother’ is valued by thofe who know him beft, 
not fo much for being an handfome man, not 

I mic 
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much for his birth and fortune; nor for this or that 
fingle worthinefs ; as for being, in the great and yet 
comprehenfive fenfe of the word, a good man. And 
at another time fhe faid, that he lived to himfelf, and 
to his own heart ;- and that tho’ he had the happinefs 
to pleafe every-body, yet he made the judgment or 
approbation of the world matter but of fecond con- 
fideration. In a word, added fhe, Sir Charles Gran- 
difon, my Brother (and when fhe looks proud, it is 
when fhe fays, My Brother) is not to be mifled either 
by falfe glory, or falfe fhame, which he calls, The 
ereat {nares of virtue. a 7 
What a man is this, fo to at!—What a woman 
is this, fo to diftinguifh her brother’s excellencies! 
What a poor creature am I, compared to either of 
them! And yet I have had my admirers. So perhaps 


_ may ftill more faulty creatures among their inferiors. 


If, my Lucy, we have fo much good fenfe as to make 
fair comparifons, what have we to do but to look for- 
ward, rather than backward, in order to obtain the 
grace of humility? 4 

But let me tell you, my dear, that Sir Charles does 
not /ook to be fo great a felf-denier, as his fifter feems 
to think him, when fhe fays, he lives to himfelf, and 
to his own heart, rather than to the opinion of the 
world. . | | 

He dreffes to the fafhion, rather richly, tis true, 
than gaudily; but ftill richly: So that he gives his fine 
perfon its full confideration. He has a great deal of 
vivacity in his whole afpect; as well as in his eye, 
Mrs. Jenny fays, that he is a great admirer of hand- 
fome women. His equipage is perfectly in tafte, tho’ 
not fo much to the glare ot tafte, as if he aimed either 
to infpire or fhew emulation. He feldom travels with- 
out a fet, and fuitable attendants; and, what I think 
feems a little to favour of fingularity, his horfes are 
not docked: Their tails are only tied up when they 


are ontheroad. This I took notice af when we came 
to 


~ 
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to town. I want, methinks, my dear, to find fome 
fault in his outward appearance, were it but to make 
you think me impartial; my gratitude to him, and 
my veneration for him, notwith{tanding. | 

But if he be of opinion that the tails of thefe no- 
ble animals are not only a natural ornament, but are 
of real ufe to defend them from the vexatious infects 
that in fummer are fo apt to annoy them (as Jenny juft 
now told me was thought to be his reafon for not de- 
priving his cattle of a defence, which nature gave them) 

ow far from a difpraife is this humane confideration! 

And how, in the more minute as well as we may fup- 
pofe in the greater inftances, does he deferve the cha- 
racter of the man of mercy, who will be merciful to 
his beaft ! | 

I have met with perfons, who call thofe men good, 
that yet allow themfelves in liberties which no good 
man can take. But I dare fay, that Mifs Grandifon 
means by good, when fhe calls her brother, with fo 
much pride, @ good man, what I, and what you, my 
Lucys would underftand by the word. | 

With fo much fpirit, life, and gallantry, in the firft 
appearance of Sir Charles Grandifon, you may fup- 
pofe, that had I not been fo dreadfully terrified and ill- 
ufed, and fo juftly apprehenfive of worfe treatment ; 
and had I been offered another protection ; I fhould 
hardly have acted the frighted bird flying from the 
hawk, to which, as Mr. Reeves tells me, Sir Charles 
(tho’ politely, and kindly enough, yet too fenfibly for 
my recollection) compared me. : 

Do-you wonder, Lucy, that I cannot hold up my 
head, when I recollect the figure I muft make in 
that odious Mafquerade-habit, hanging by my clafping 
arms about the neck of fuch a young gentleman ? 
Can I be more effectually humbled than by fuch a re- 
collection? And yet is not this an inftance of that 
falfe foame in me, to which Sir Charles Grandifon is 
fo greatly fuperior ? 

Vou. I. S Surely, 
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Surely, furely, I have ad my punifiment for my 
compliances with this foolifh world. Falfe glory, and 
falfe fhame, the poor Harriet has never been totally 
above. Why was I fo much indulged? Why was EF 
allowed to ftop fo many miles fhort of my journey’s 
end, and then complimented, as if I had no farther 


to go?—But furely, I was paft all /hame, ‘when IF. ‘ 


, gave my confent to make fuch an appearance as I 
made, among a thoufand ftrangers, ata Mafquerade! 
But now, I think, fomething offers of blame in the 
character of this almoft faultlefs man, as his fifter, and 

her Jenny, reprefent him to be. 

I cannot think, from a hint given by Mifs Grandi- 
fon, that he is quite fo frank, and fo unreferved, as 
his fifter is. Nay, it was more than a hint: I will 
_sepeat her very words: She had been mentioning her 
own opennefs of heart, and yet confeffing that fhe 
would have kept one or two things from him, that 
affected him not. ‘* But as for my brother, faid fhe, 
‘he winds one about, and about, yet feems not to 
‘ have. more curiofity than one would wifh him to 
‘have. Led on by his fmiling benignity, and fond of 
¢ his attention to my prattle, I have caught myfelf in 
¢ the midft of a tale of which I intended not to tell 
© him one fyllable. 

“© © Sir Charles, where am I got? have I faid; and — 
“fuddenly ftopt. — | 

‘Proceed, my Charlotte! No referves to your 
© neareft friend. | 

‘Yet he has is, and I have winded and winded 
© about him, as he had done about me; but alf to no 
* purpofe. . 

© Neverthelefs, he has found means, infenfibly, to 
€ fet me on again with my own ftory, till I had told - 
© him all I knew of the matter; and all the time I was 
* intending only that my franknefs fhould be an exam- 
‘ple to him; when he, inftead of anfwering m 
© wifhes, double-locked the door of his heart, and left 
* not 
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* not fo much as the key-hole uncovered by which E 
* might have peeped into it; and this in one or two 

© points, that I thought it imported me to know. And 
“ then have I been ready to fcold.’ 

Now this referve to fuch a fifter, and in points that 
fhe thinks it imports her to know, is what I do not | 
like in Sir Charles. A friend as well asa fifter! oughe 
there to be a fecret on one fide, when there is none 
on the other? Very likely, he would be as referved to 
a wife: And is not marriage the higheft ftate of friend- 
fhip that mortals can know? And can friendfhip and 
feferve be compatible ? Surely, No. 

His fifter, who cannot think he has one fault, ex- 
cufes him, and fays, that her brother has no other view 
in drawing her on to reveal her own heart, but the 
better to know how to ferve and oblige her. 

But then, might not the fame thing be faid in be- 
half of the curiofity of fo generous a fifter? Or, is 
Sir Charles fo confcious of ‘his own fuperiority, as to 
_ think he can give advice to her, but wants not hers to — 
him? Or, thinks he meanly of our Sex, and highly 
of his own? Yet there are but two yedrs difference in 
their age: And from fixteen to twenty-four, I believe 
women are generally more than two years afore-hand 
with the men in ripenefs of underftanding; tho’, after 
that time, the men may ripen into a faperiority. 

This obfervation is not my own; for I heard a very 
wife man once fay, That the intelleéts of women 
ufually ripen fooner than thofe of men; but thar - 
thofe of men, when ripened, like ‘trees of flow growth, 
generally hold longer, are.capable of higher perfection, 
-and ferve to nobler purpofes. 

Sir Charles has feen more of the world, it may be 
faid, than his fitter has: He has travelled. . But is not 
human nature the fame in every country, allowing 
only for different cuftoms?’—Do not love, hatred, 
‘anger, malice, a// the paffions in fhort, good or bad, 
thew themfelves by hike effects. in the faces, — 
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and actions, of the people of every country ? And let 
men make ever fuch ftrong pretenfions to knowlege, 
for their far-fetched and dear-bought experience, can- 


not a penetrating fpirit learn as much from the paffions- 


of a Sir Hargrave Pollexfen in England, as it could 
from a man of the fame or like ill qualities, in Spain, 
in France, or in Italy? And why is the Grecian 
Homer, to this day, fo much admired, as he is in all 
thefe nations, and in every other nation where he has 
been read, and will be, to the world’s end, but becaufe 
he writes to nature? And is not the language of nature 
one language throughout the world, tho’ there are 
different modes of fpeech to exprefs it by? 

But I fhall go out of my depth.. All I mean (and, 
from the franknefs of my own heart, you will expect 
from me fuch a declaration) is, that I do not love that 
aman fo mearly perfect, be his motives what they 
will, fhould have referves to fuch a fitter. Don’t you 
think, Lucy, that this feems to be a kind of faulé in 
~ Sir CharlesGrandifon? Don’t you think, that it would 

mingle fome fear in a fifter’s love of him? And fhould 
one’s Jove of fo amiable a brother be dafhed or allayed 
with fear ? He is faid to be a good man: ‘And a good 


man I dare fay he zs: What fecrets can a good © 
man have, that fuch a fifter, living with him in the. 
fame houfe, and difdaining not, but, on the contrary, — 


priding herfelf in, the title of her brother’s bou/ekeeper, 


fhould not be made acquainted with? Will a man fo. 


generous look upon her as he would upon a mere 
houfekeeper ?—Does not confidence engage confi- 
dence ?——And are they not by zature, as well as incli- 
nation, friends? | . 
~ But I fanfy I am ating the world, in its male- 
volence, as well as impertinence : That world, which 


thinks isfelf affronted by great and fuperior merit; - 


and takes delight to bring down exalted worth to its 
own level. But, at leaft, you will collect from what 
I have written, an inftance of my impartiality; and 
| 6 ' fee, 
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fee, that, tho’ bound to Sir Charles by a tie of gra- 
titude which never can be diffolved, I cannot excufe 
him, if he be guilty of a diffidence and referve to his 
generous fifter, whith fhe is above fhewing to him. - 

If I am allowed .to be fo happy, as to cultivate this — 
defirable acquaintance [And I hope it is not their way 
to leave thofe whom they have relieved and raifed, in 
order to fhine upon, and blefs, only new objects of com- 
paffion] then will I clofely watch every ftep of this 
excellent man; in hope, however, to find him as per- 
feét as report declares him, that I may fearlefly make 
him my theme, as I fhall delight to make his fitter my 
example. And if I were to find any confiderable faults 
in him, never fear, my dear, but my gratitude will 
enlarge my charity in his favour. But I fhall, at the 
fame time, arm my heart with thofe remembred fail-— 
ings, left my gratitude fhould endanger it, and make 
me a hopelefs fool. 

Now, my uncle, do not be very hard on your niece. 
I am fure, very fure, that I am not in danger as yet: 

_ And indeed I will tell you, by my Lucy, whenever I 
find out that 1am. Spare, therefore, my dear uncle ~ 
Selby, all your conjectural confiructions. 

And indeed you fhould in pity fpare me, my dear 
Sir, at prefent ; for my {fpirits are ftill weak: I have 
not yet forgiven myfelf for the mafquerade affair ; 
efpecially fince Mr. Reeves has hinted to me, that Sir 
Charles Grandifon (as he judges from what he dropt 
about that foolifh amufement) approves hot of maf- 
querades. And yet felf-partiality has fuggefted feveral 
{trong pleas in my favour; indeed by way of extenua- 
tion only. How my judge, Conscience, will deter- 
mine upon thofe pleas, when counfel has been heard 
on both fides, I cannot fay: Yet I think, that an ac- 
quittal from this brother and fifter would go a great 
way to make my conftience eafy, © _ 

I have not faid one half of a I arene to fay 
of this extraordinary man. But having imagined, from 
7 ; S 
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the equal love J have to his admirable fifter, that I had 
found fomething to blame him for, my impartiality 
has carried me out of my path; and I know not how 
to recover it, without going a great way back. Let 
therefore what I have further to fay, mingle in with 
my future narratives, as new occafions call it forth. 
But yet I will not fuffer any other fubject to inter- 
fere with that which fills my heart with the praifes, 
the due praifes, of this worthy brother and fifter ; to 
which I intended to confecrate this rambling and very 
imperfect Letter: Aad which here | will conclude, with 
affurances (however needlefs I hope they are) of duty, 
love, and gratitude, where fo much due from 
| | Your Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Mifs Beran. Ie Continuation. 
Feb. 24, €F 26, 
We’ have J near a week to go back, my Lucy, 


: with my current narrative, having been thrown 
bghind-hand by the long Letters I have been obliged 
_ €0.Write, to give you an account of my diftrefs, of 

“my deliverance, of the chara¢ters of this noble brother 
and fifter, and a multitude of coincidences and re- 
- flexions, which all my dear friends expect, as they 
fall in, from the pen of their Harriet. And this Letter 

fhall therefore be a kind of diary of that week; only 
that I will not repeat what my coufin Reeves has told 
me he has written. 
On Monday I was conduéted home in fafety, by my 
kind protector, and his amiable fitter. | , 
_. Mrs. Reeves, Lady Betty, and Mifs Clements, are 
in love with them both. | | 
My coufin has told you, how much they difap- 
pointed us, in declining to ftay dinner, What hall = 
0% 
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do, if they are not‘as fond of our company as we are 
of theirs? We are not ufed to be flighted, you know: 
“And to be flighted by thofe we love, there can be ne 
bearing of that. But I hope this will not be the cafe. 

At tea, the name of' Sir Rowland Meredith carried 
me inftantly down. 

Mr. Reeves had told the good Knight; on his call- 
ing on the Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and on this day, 
before we returned from Colnebrooke, that I had been 
over-fatigued at the Mafquerade on Thurfday night 
[And fo I I was]; and was gone a little way out of t town. 
Carried he fhould have faid: I was carried with a 
witnefs ! 

Sir Rowland took notice, that I muft have had a 
fmart illnefs for the time, by my altered countenance. 
You are, and muft be, ever lovely, Mifs Byron: 
But I think you look not quite fo ferene, you don’t 
look fo compofed, as you ufed todo. - But] was afraid 
you were denied to my longing fight. I was afraid 
you would let your papa go down to Caermarthen, 
without giving him an opportunity to blefs his crofs 
_ girl. It is in vain, I fear, to urge you—He ftopt, 
and looked full in my face—Pray, Sir Rowland, faid 
I, how does my drother Fowler? 

Why, ay, that’s the duce of it! Your drother. oui 
But as the honeft man fays, fo fay I; I will not. teaze 
you. But never, never, will you have—But no more 
of that—I come to take my leave of you. I fhould 
have fet out this very morning, could I have feen you 
on Saturday, or yefterday. But I thall go to-morrow 
morning early. You are glad of thar, madam, I am 
fure. 

Indeed, Sir Rowland, I fhall always refpect and 
value you. And I hope I fhall have your good wifhes, 
Sir— 

Yes, yes, madam, you need not doubt it. And 
I will humble all the proud women in Wales by tell- 
ing them of Mifs Byron. 

S 4 2 You 
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— You tell me, my Lucy, that you were all moved. 
at one of the converfations I gave you between the 
Knight, Mr. Fowler, and myfelf. 

. Were I to be as particular in my account of what 
paffed on Sir Rowland’s taking leave of me, as I was 
on that other occafion, and were you to judge by the 
effect his honeft tendernefs had on me, as I craved his - 
bleffing, and as he blefied me (the big tears, unheeded 
by himéelf, ftraying down his reverend cheeks) I think 
you would have been in like manner affected. - 

Mr. Fowler is to go down after him—If—if—if, 
faid the Knight, looking fervently in my face— | 

I fhould be glad, I faid, to fee, and to wifh my 
brother a good journey. 

Juefday morning early I had a kind enquiry after. 
my reft, from Mifs Grandifon, in her brother’s name, 
as well as in her own. And about eleven o’clock | 
came the dear Lady herfelf. She would run up ftairs 
to me, following Sally—In her dreffing-room, fay: 
you ?—She fhall not come down. — 

She entered with the maid.— Writing, my dear! faid 
fhe. Ione day hope, myHarriet, you will fhew me all you’ 
write—There, there (fitting down by me) no buftle. 
And how does my fair friend ?>—Well—I fee very well 
»—To aLover—or ofa Lover—that’s the fame thing. — 

Thus, fweetly familiar, ran fhe on. 

Mrs. Reeves entered: Excufe me, madam, faid 
Mifs Grandifon: This is but one of my flying vifits, 
as I call them: My next fhall beto you. But perhaps 
I may not make it in form neither: We are relations, 
you know. How does Mr. Reeves? He is a good 
man. At homer— . 

He is, madam, and will be rejoiced — : 

I know he wil— Why, madam, this our Byron, 
our Harriet, I fhould fay, looks charmingly !—You 
had beft lock her up. There are many more Sir Har- 
grave's in 1 the world, than there are Mifs Byron’s. ~ 

She 
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She told me, that Sir Charles had fet out that morn- 
ing early for Canterbury. He will be abfent two or 
three days, faid fhe. He charged me with his com- 
pliments. “He did nothing but talk of his new-found 
fifter, from the time he parted with you. I fhall pro- 
mote your intereft with him, in order to ftrengthen 
my own. I want to find him out. 

_ Some Love-engagements, I fuppofe, madam ? faid 
Mrs. Reeves—It is impoffible but the Ladies— 

The Ladies! Ay, that’s the thing! The duce is in 
them! They will not ftay to be afked. Thefe men, 
the beft of them, love nothing but what is attended 
with difficulty. But all his Love-matters he keeps to 
himfelf; yet knows all mine—Except one little ex¢an- 
glement—Mr. Reeves hears not what we fay (looking 
about her): But you, my dear, fhall reveal to me your 
fneaking paffion, if you have one, and I will difcover 
mine — But not to you, Mrs. Reeves. No married 
women fhall I truft with what lies in the innermoft 
fold of my heart. Your hufbands are always the wifer 
for what you know; tho’ they can keep their own 
coun{el ; and then, ‘Harriet, Satan-like, the ungene- 
. rous wretches, becoming both tempters and accufers, 
laugh at us, and make it wonderful for a woman to 
keep a fecret. : 7 | 

The Ladies will not fkay to be afked, Lucy!—An 
odd hint!—Thefe men, the beft of them, love nothing 
but what comes to them with difficulty—He keeps all bis 
Love-matters to bimfelf.—Att, my Lucy! — But in- 
deed fhe had faid before, that if Sir Charles married, 
half a dozen hearts would be broken! | 

This is nothing to me indeed. But, once more, I 
wofder why a man of a turn fo laudable, fhould have 
any {ecrets? The more a good man permits any one 
to know of his heart, the more good he might do, 
by way of example.—And has he, can he have, /o 
many Love-fectets, and yet will he not let them tran- 
{pire to fuch a fitter? —Whom (and fo fhe once hinted) 

: . it 
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it ispported to know fomething of them. But be | 


knows beft. I am very impertinent to be more con- 
cerned for his filter, than fheis for herfelf. But Ido 
Jove her, And one can no more bear to have thofe 
flighted whom we love, than one’s felf. 

Ic is very difficule, Lucy, to know one’s felf. Iam 
afraid I have a little {pice of cenforioufnefs in my tem- 
per,. which I knew nothing of till now: But, no, it 
is not cenforioufnefs neher: I cannot be fo mean, as 
to be cenforious: And yet I can now, methinks (for 
the firft time) a little accoynt for thofe dark fpirits who 
amay be too muc¢h obliged; and who, defpairing to be 
able.ever to return the obligation, are ready to quarre] 
-with the obliger. | : 

Spiteful men fay, that we women know not our- 
felves; know not our own hearts. I believe there is 
fomething of truth in the afperfion: But as men and 
women are brothers and fiters, as | may fay, are not 
the men equafly cenfurable? And fhould not we wo- 
men fay fo, were we to be as fpiteful as they? Mutt 

it needs be, that a fitter of the fame father and mo- 
' ther muft be more filly, more unfteady, more abfurd, 
more impertinent, than her brother? I hope not. 

Mrs. Reeves, not knowing, as the faid afterwards, 
‘but Mifs Grandifon might have fomething to fay to 
me, withdrew, -° - 


- [believe I told you laft Sunday, faid Mifs Gran-- 


-difon, of a-coufin that we Lave: A good - natured 


young fellow: He fupped with us laft night. Sir’ 


Charles was {fo full of your praifes, yet not letting him 
into your hiftory, that he is half-wild to fee you. 

God forbid, thought I, when fhe had gone only 
thus fac, that this couféx fhould be propofed !—What 
an eafy thing is it, my Lucy, to alarm a woman on 
the fide of her vanity ! ; 

_ He breakfafted with me this morning, continued 
‘fhe, after Sir Charles had fet out; and knowing that I 
imtended to make you-a fying vifit, he befought me 
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to take him with me: But I would not, my dear, 
bring an: inundation of new admirers upon you: He 
has a great acquaintance ; and is very bold, tho’ not 
indecent: He is thought to be a modern wit, you 
- mauft knew ; and, to {peak after an admirable writer, 
a minute philofopher ; and thinks he has fomething to 
fay for himfelf when his coufin is not prefent. Be- 
fore Sir Charles arrived, and when we were in ex- 
pectation of his coming, being apprifed that Sir 
Charles had a ferious turn, he threatened to play upon 
him, and, as he phrafed it, to bamboozle him; for 
thefe wits and witlings have a language peculiar to 
themfelves, But on Sir Charles’s arrival, in two con- 
verfations, he drew in his horns, as we fay ; and now 
reverences thofe good qualities which, however, he 
has not the grace to imitate. Now I will not anfwer 
but you may have a vifit from him to fee the lovelieft 
woman in England. If he comes, fee him, or not, 
as you pleafe; and think not yourfelf under any civil 
obligation to my brother, or me, to go out of your 
own way: But I hope he will not be fo impertinent. 
I don’t with you to fee him out of my brother’s com- 
pany; becaufe you will fee him then to his own ad- 
vantage. And yet he has fuch a notion that we wo- 
men love to be admired, and to have handfome things 
faid to us, that he imagines, the vilit of a man, made 
for shat purpofe, will give him as free a welcome to 
the fineft woman in the. world, as painters give te 
thofe who come to fee their pictures, and for the like 
reafon. Butno more of Mr.Grandifon. Yet I thou 
proper to prepare you, tf he thould take fo confident 
a liberty. 

I thanked her. 

Well bur, my dear, you feem to have a long parcel 
of writing before you: One, two, three, four—Eight 
leaves—Upon my word!—But Mr. Reeves told me 
you are a writer; and that you gave an account of all 
that befel you, tO our grandmother Shirley, to. ed 

uncle 
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uncle and aunt Selby, to our coufins Lucy and Nancy— 
You fee I remember every ane And will you one 
day let me fee what you write? 

Mott willingly, madam— 

Madam! interrupted fhe. So formal! Charlotte fay. 

- With all my. heart, my ever-amiable, my ever-kind, 
Charlotte. 

So, fo—Well may the men fay, we love flattery, 

when, rather than want it, we will flatter one another. 
! [was going to difclaim flattery: Huth, hufh, hufh, 
my dear, I doubt not your fincerity. You are a grate- 
ful and good girl: But dare you, will you, fhew me 
_all and every-thing about that Greville, that Orme, 
that Fowler, that Fenwick ?>—You fee, I forget none 
of the names that your coufin Reeves told me of on 
Saturday laft, and which I made you talk of laft Sun- 
day. 

All and every-thing, MifsGrandifon: But will you 

tell me of your gentleman? 
_ Will I! No doubt of ic: How can young women 
be together one quarter of an hour, and not lead one 
another into talk of their Lovers! Lord, my dear, 
thofe fecrets, Sir Charles once faid, are the cement of 
young womens friend fhips. 

And could Sir Charles— 

Could Sir Charles !—Yes, yes, yes. Do you think 
aman can be a judge of human nature, and leave 
aoomen out of the queftion? Why, my dear, he finds 
us out in a minute. Take care of yourfelf, Har- 
riet-—If— 

I fhall be afraid of him— 

What if you have a good confcience, my dear!—~ 

She then looked very archly. She made me bluth. 

She looked more archly. I blufhed, I believe, a 
deeper dye. | 

Did I not tell you, Lucy, that fhe could do what 
fhe pleafed with her pi o— But what ae fhe mean 
ve this 2. . 

In 
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In my confcience, my Harriet, little or much, I 
believe we women are all rogues in our hearts. 

And does Mifs Grandifon fay that from her own 
confcience ? 

I believe I do: But I muft Ay: I have ten more 
vifits to pay before I go home todrefs. You will cell 
me all about your fellows, you fay? 

And you will tell me about your entanglement, as 
you Called it. 

Why that’s a difficulty upon me: But you mutt 
encourage me by your freedom, and we will take up. 
our fellows and lay them down again, one by one, as. 
we run them over, and bid them lie ftill and be quiet 
till we recal them to our memory. 

But I have not one Lover, my Charlotte, to tell yos 
of : I always gave them their difmiffion— 

And I have but two, that at prefent I care to owa 3 
and they won’t be difmiffed : But then I have half a 
dozen, I believe, that have faid extravagant things to 
me; and we muft look upon them as Lovers elect, 
you know, who only want to be coquetted with. 

Mifs Grandifon, I hope, cannot think of coquet- 
ting? 7 
Not much: Only a little now-and-then, to pay the 
men in their own coin. 

Charming vivacity! faid I. I fhall be undone, .if 
you don’t love me. 

No fear, no fear of that!—I am a whimfical crea- 
ture; but the fun is not more conftant in his courfe 
than I am fteady in my friendfhips. And thefe com-. 
munications on both fides will rivet us to cach other, 
if you treat me not with referve. : 

She arofe to goin ahurry. Abate, my dear Char- 
lotte, of half your other vifits, and favour me with 
your company a little longer. 

Give me fome chocolate then; and let me fee your 
coufin Reeves’s: [like them. Of the ten vifits, fix of 
the Ladies will be gone to fales, or to plague trade{men, 
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and bey nothing : Any-where rather than at home * 
The devil’s at home, is a phrafe: And our modern 
Ladies live as if they thought fo. Two of the other 
four called upon me, and hardly alighted: I fhall do 
fo by them. The other two I fhall have paid my com- 
pliments to in one quarter of an hour. 

I rang for chocglate 5 and to beg my coufins com- 

an 
= They wanted but the word: In they came. My 
apartment (which fhe was pleafed to admire) then be- 
came the fubject of a few moments converfation : And 
then a much better took place: Sir Charles, I mean. 

Tafked, If her brother had any relations at Canter- 
bury ? ( 

I proteft I don’t know, faid fhe: But this ! know, 
That I have none there. Did FE not hint to you, that 
Sir Charles has his fecrets?——But he fometimes loves - 
to play with my curiofity: He knows, Ihave a rea- 
fonable quantity of that. 

‘Were [ his fifter-— 

Then you muft do as he would have you, Harriet. 
I know him to be fteady in his‘purpofes: But he is 
befides fo good, that I give up any-thing to oblige 
him— 

Your entanglement, Charlotte? afked I, {miling. © 
Mr. Reeves knows nothing from that word. 

Why, yes, .my eatanglement, and yet } hate to 
think of it: So no more of that. It is the only fecret 
I have kept from him; and that is, becaufe he has no 
fufpicion of the matter: Hf’ he had, tho’ my life were 
to be the forfeit, I believe he would have it. 

She told us, that fhe expected us foon to dine with 
her in St. James’s Square: But that fhe mutt fix Sir 
Charles. I hope, faid fhe, you will often drop in 
upon me; as I will upon you. From this time, we 
will have nothing but converfation-vifits between us ; 
and we will leave the modern world to themfelves ; 
and be Queen Elizabeth’s women, Iam forry to tell 
you—Let me Watlper: it.— And 
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And fhe did; but loud enough for every one to 
hear: Altho’ I follow the fathion, and make one fool 

the more for it, I defpife above one half of the women 
I know. 

Mifs Grandifon, affeétedly whifpered I again, fhoutd 
not do fo; becaufe her example is of weight enough 
to mend them. | - 

1’ll be hanged if Mifs Byron shinks fo, re-whifpered 
‘fhe. The age is too far gone. Nothing but a natronal 
calamity can doit. But let me tell you, that, at the 
fame time, I defpife more than one half of the fellows. 
But, fpeaking out, you and I will try to thmk our- 
felves wifer than any-body elfe; and we fhall have 
this comfort, we fhall not eafrty find any of our Sex, 
who by their fuperior wifdom will give us reafon to 
think ourfelves miftaken. 

_ But adieu, adieu, and adieu, my agreeable friends ! 
Let me fee you, and you, and you, turaing to each 
of the three, as often as is convenient, without cere- 
mony: And remember we have been acquainted thefe 
hundred years. : : 

Away fhe hurried, forbidding me to go out of my 
apartment. Mrs. Reeves could not overtake her. Mr. 
_ Reeves had much ado to be in time to make his com- 
pliments. She was in her chariot before he could offer 
his hand. . 

How pretty it was, my Lucy, in Mifs Grandifon 
to remember the names of all my dear friends! She 
told me indeed, on Sunday, that fhe fhould. 

If travelling into foreign countries gives eafe and 
_ politenefs, would not one think that Mifs Grandifon 
has vilited every European court, as well as her bro- 
ther? If fhe has not, was it xeceffary for Sir Charles 
to go abroad to acquire that freedom and eafe which 
his fifter has fo happily attained without ftirring out of 
the kingdom ? : : 

Thefe men had not beft defpife us, Lucy. There 
is not, 1 hope, fo much difference in the genius’s ioe 


202 THE HISTORY OF Vols, 


the two Sexes as the proud ones among theirs are apt 
to imagine; efpecially when you draw comparifons 
from equal degreesin both. __ | 

O Mr. Walden, take care of yourfelf, if ever again 
you and I meet at Lady Betty’s!—But this abominable 
Sir Hargrave! Not one word more of meeting at Lady 
Betty’s! There faw I firft the wretch that ftill, on re- 
collection, ftrikes terror into my heart ! 
 Wednefday, a vifit from Mifs Clements and Lady 
Betty took me off my writing about two hours; yet 
I over-writ myfelf, and was obliged to lie down for 
about twomore. At night we had Sir John Alleftree, 
and his nephew, and Mifs Alleftree, and Mifs Cle- 
ments, and Lady Betty, at fupper, and cards. But, 
my ftomach paining me, about eleven I was permitted 
to retire to bed. , 

On Thurfday 1 finifhed my Letters, relating my 
diftreffes,. and deliverance. It was a dreadful fubject. 
I rejoiced when I had concluded it. 

The fame day Mr. Reeves received Sir Charles’s Let~ 
ter, inclofing that of the wretched Wilfon. I have often 
heard my grandfather obferve, that men of truly great 
and brave fpirits are moft tender and merciful ; and 
that, on the contrary, men of bafe and low minds are 


cruel, tyrannical, infolent, where-ever they have power. ~ 


What this fhort Letter, fo full of lenity, of mercy, of 
generous and humane care for the future good of a cri- 
minal, and extended to unborn families, as well as to 
all his acquaintance and friends in being, enables one 
to judge of the truly heroic SirCharlesGrandifon; and 
what I have experienced of the low, groveling, un- 
manly infults of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen (I a poor de- 
fencelefs filly girl, trick’d into his power) ; are flagrant 
proofs of the juftice of the obfervation. 

I wifh, with all my heart, that the beft woman in 
the world were queen of a great nation; and that it 


were in my power, for the fake of enlarging Sir Charles’s _ 


ability to do good, to make him her confort : Then 
— am 
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am I morally fure, that I thou'd be the humble means 
of making a whole people happy ! . 

But as we had all been informed from other hands, 
of Sir Hargrave’s threatenings of Sir Charles’s life, W ile 
fon’s poftfcript has faftened a weight on my heart, thag 
will not be removed till the danger is overblown. , 

This day I had Mifs Grandifon’s compliments, 
with tender enquiries, brought me, andadefire, that 
as fhe fuppofed my firft vifit would be one of thankful 
duty, meaning to hurch (fot fo I had told her it fhould) 
my next might be to her. . 

Yefterday 1. received: the welcome oak. from 
fo many kind friends : And I profecuted with the more 
vigour, for it, my writing-tafk. How eafily do we 
- glide into fubjects that pleafe us !—How fwiftly flies 
the pen!—-The charaéters of :Sir Charles and of Mifg 
Grandifon were the fubjects ; and I was amazed to find 
how much I had written in fo fhort a time. } 

Mifs.Grandifon fent mé in. the evening of this day 
her compliments, joined with thofe of “her brother, 
who was but juit returned from Canterbury. | 
~ ¥ wohder what Sir Charles could do at Canterbury 
fo many days, and to have nobody there whom his 
fifler knows. | 
‘ Shewould have made mea vilit, fhe fent me word ; 
but that as fhe expected her brother in the morning 
fhe had intended to have brought him with her, . She 
added, that this morning ( Saturday ) they fhould both 
fet out for Colnebrooke, i in hopes of the Ear} and Coun- 
tefs of L. arriving there as this night from Scotland. 

Do you think, Lucy, it would not have been ge- 
nerous in Sir Charles to have made one vifit, before 
he fet out for fo many days, to #bat Canterbury, to 
the creature on whom he had laid fuch an obligation? 
4 can only mean as to the cévility of the thing » you 
mult think ; fince he was. fo good to join in, nay, to 
propofe, the farther intimacy, as a brother, and friend, 
and fo-forth—I wih chat Sir Charles be as fincere in 

Vou I. T his 
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his profeffions as. his fifter. He may in his travels 
(poffibly he may) have miftaken fome gay weeds for 
fine flowers, and: picked them up, and brought them 
with him to England: And yet, if he has done fo, 
he will, even then, be fuperior to thoufands, who tra- 
vel, and bring home nothing but the weeds of foreign 
climates. : ae 

He once faid, as Mifs Grandifon told me, that the 
Countefs of L. is ftill a more excellent woman than 
my Charlotte. Ah! Sir Charles! You can tell fibs, 
I believe. Iwill not forgive in. you thofe fighter de- 
viations, which we are too apt to pafs by in: otlier, 
even tolerable, men. eS fe 

I wifh you may be in earneft, my good Sir, in pro- 
pofing to cultivate an intimate friendfhip with me, as 
that of a brother to afifter [Shake your head, my Lucy, 
if you will, E mean no more] that I may be entitled 
to tell you your faults, as I fee them. In your fifter 
Harriet, you fhall find, tho’ a refpectful, yet an open- 
eyed monitor. Our Charlotte thinks you cannot be 
wrong in afy-thing. | 
+ Alll fear is, that Sir Charles’s tendernefs wasdefigned 
to be excited only while. my fpirits were weak. Yet 
he befpoke a brotherly relation to me, before Mr. 
Reeves, wlien he brought me home, and fuppofed me 
ftolen-from his family in my infancy. That was going 
farther than was neceflary, if he thought to drop the 
fraternal character foon. 

But might not my own behaviour alarm him? The 
kind, the confiderate man, is perhaps compaffionate — 
in his intention. Not diftinguifhing aright my bafh- 
_ ful gratitude, and down-caft eye, he might be afraid, 
left I fhould'add one to the half-{core, that his fifter 
fays will die if he marry. 

If this be fo, what, my dear, will your Harriet de- 
ferve, if bis caution does not teach ber fome ? 

After all, I believe, thefe men in general think our 
hearts are made of ftrange combuftible materials. A 


{park 


‘ 
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fpark. ftruck, a match thrown in—But the beft of 
ment, this admirable man, will, I hope, find himfelf 
miftaken, if he think fo of your Harriet: aoe 
- What .ails me, that I am grown fuch a boafter !' 
Surely, this horrid attempt: of Sir Hargrave has not 
affected’ my brain. Methinks J am not, fome how’ 
or other,’ as I ufed to be in my head,-or heart, I know 
Anvt:which: — : a, 
: Do' you, Lucy, bring me back’ again, by’ your 
reminding Love, if you think there is any alteratior’ 
in'your Harriet, for the worfe: And’the rather, 4s it 


| a my uncle. ee Ea: 
 But'what'mmakes me fo much’ miore‘afraid oF’ my - 
uncle; than I-uféd to be P-—Yer mien; in their raillery,; 
{Don’t, however, read this paragrap&‘to- hint}: aret 
{oI dén’tkiiow howW—fo un-tender—But let me fall 
into the hands of my indulgent grandmamma, and 
aunt Selby, and into ‘your gentle hands, arid all will 
be as it fhould be... . oe 
But what ‘was’ niy fubject, before this laft feized, 
and-ran-away with, my pen? I did not ufe to wander 
thus, ‘when I had a beaten path before me. O.this 
vile, vile Sir Plargravel If Ihave a‘faule in my heady 
that’ did‘not ufe to be there, it is entirely owing to him. 
Fam fare my heart ig not wrong. —_ 
* But I-can write nothing now but of Mifs Grandifon™ 
dnd- her: brother. What eritirely new fcenes are’ 
opened to me by my diftrefs ?—May I have'caule, as* 
Sir Charles wifhed, to reap good from the evil! | 
~ - [- will endeavour: to: bring Mifs Clements into’ an 
acquaintance with thefe worthies; that is to fay, if I 
have myfelf the intereft to preferve my footing in their — 
favour, - | - 
Lady Betty refolves to recommend Jberfelf. She 
will be acquainted with them, fhe fays, whether they 
will or not. And yet I could not bear for Lady Betty 
that fhe fhould be flighted by thofe whom fhe dotes 
upon, That, furely, is one: of. the heavieft of evils. 
T 2 And 


fh 
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And yet Jelf-love, where it is evidently inherent, wilt 
enable one to get over it, I believe, pretty foon ; tho’ 
nothing but that and pridecan, in fuch. Of fanie ufe 
therefore, you'll be apt to fay, are pride and felf-love : 
Why, yes, and fo they are, where they are a part of 
a perfon’s habit. . Bur, O my Lucy, will nota native 
ey render this pride, whofe genuine offspring 
are refentment and ill-will, abfolutely unneceffary, 
and procure for us; unmingled with mortification, the 
efteem we wifh for in the hearts of the worthy ? 

As to the reft of my new acquaintance in town, who, 
till I knew this admirable fitter and brother, took. up 
fo. much of my.paper, tho’ fome.of them are doubtlefs 
very worthy; Adieu--That is to -fay,, as chofen fub- 
jects, Adieu}; fays | ian Pirie 

We. oe _ Your Harrier.Byrron, 
LETTER XXXVI - 
Mis Byron, To Mifs Seisy. 
4s Saturday Night. ° 
L°rkD have mercy upon me, my dear!—What 
fhall I do?—The vile Sir Hargrave -has fent a 
challenge to Sir Charles:!—What may be the event ! 
——O that I had not come to London !—This is a copy 
of the Letter, that communicates it. It is from that. 
Bagenhall. But chis.is the copy of the Letter—I will 
endeavour to tranfcribe it—But, no, I cannot—My 
“pie fhall write it over. Lord blefs me! What fhall 
Ido? | | | | 
| To Mifs Byron. - . 
Madam, Cavendifb-Square, Feb. 25. 


You might eafily believe, that the affair betwixt 
Sir Hargrave Pollexfen and Sir Charles Grandifon 
could not, ae fo violent an infule as the former re- 
ceived from thte latter, end without confequences. 
y 
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By all that’s facred, Sir Hargrave knows not that 
I write. | 

There is but one way that I can think of to prevent 
bloodfhed ; and that, madam, feems to be in your 
own power. _ 

Sir Hargrave infifts upon it, that he meant you no- 
thing but honour. You know the ufe or abufe of the 
power he had obtained over you. If he behaved with 
indecency, he tells me not the truth, =— | 

To make a young Lady, whatever were her merit, 
the wife of a man of near 10,0007. a year, and who 
had declared herfelf abfolutely difengaged in her af- 
fections, was not doing difhonour to her, fo much 
as to himfelf, in the violent meafures his Love obliged 
him to take to make her fo. 

Now, madam, as Sir Charles Grandifon was ut- 
terly a ftranger to you; as Sir Hargrave intended fo 
honourably by you; and, as you are not engaged in 
your affections; if you will confent to be Lady Pol- 


Jexfen; and if Sir Charles Grandifon will afk pardon 


for his unprovoked knight-errantry ; I will not be Sir 
Hargrave’s fecond in the affair, if he refufe to accept of 
fuch fatisfaction in full for the violence he fuftained. 

I folemnly repeat, that Sir Hargrave knows nothing 
of my writing to you. You may (but J infift upon | 
it, as in confidence to every-body elfe) confult your 
coufin Reeves on the fubject. “Your honour given, 
that you will in a month’s time be Sir Hargrave’s, will 
make me-exert all my power with him (and I have 
reafon to think that is not {mall) to induce him to 
compromife on thofe terms. | 
> I went to Sir Charles’s houfe yefterday afternoon, 
with a Letter from Sir Hargrave. Sir Charles was jutft 
{tepping into his chariot to his fifter. He opened it; 
and, with a civility that became his character, told me 
he was juft going with his lifter to Colnebrooke, to 
meet dear friends on their return from Scotland: ‘That 
he fhould return on Monday; that the pleafure he 
| T 3 fhould 
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fhould have with his long-abfent friends, woyld not. 
permit him to think of the contents till then: But 
that the writcr fhould not fail of fuch an anfwer as a 
gentleman ought to give. | 

- Now, madam, I was fo much charmed with Sir 
Charles Grandifon’s fine. perfon, and politenefs, and 
his character is fo extraordinary, that I thought the 
interval between this night and Monday morning a 
happy one. And I took it.into my head to make the 
above propofal.to you; and J hope yoy will think it 
behoves you, as much as it does me, to prevent the 
fatal mifchief that may otherwife happen to men of 
their confideration. : 

I have not the honour of being perfonally known 
to you, madam ; but my character is too generally 
eftablifhed for any ane .to impute to me any other 
motives praee plication to you, than thofe above 
given. A line left for me at Sir Hargrave’s, in Ca- 
yendifh-Square, will come to the hands of, madam, 
- Your moft obedient bumble Servant, 

James BacENHALL. 


. © my dear! Whata Letter !—Mr. Reeves, Mrs. 
Reeves, are grieved to the heart. Mr. Reeves fays, 
that if Sir Hargrave infifts upon it, Sir Charles is 
obliged, in honour, to meet him—Murderaus, vile 
word honour! What, at this rate, is honour! The 
very oppofite to duty, goodnefs, piety, religion ; and 
to every-thing that js or ought to be facred among 


men. 

How fhall I look Mifs Grandifon in the face? Mifs 
Grandifon will hate me!—To be again the-occafion of 
endangering the life of fuch a brother } 

But, what do you think ?>—Lady Betty.is of opinion 
—Mr. Reeves has confulted Lady Betty Williams, in 
confidence—Lady Betty fays, that if the matter can 
be prevented—Lord blefs me! fhe fays, I pught to 
prevent ic!— What! by becoming the wife of fuch a 
Ss man 


- 
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man as Sir Hargrave! fo unmanly, fo malicious, {0 


‘low a wretch !— What does Lady Betty mean ?—Yet 


eo: 


were it in my power to fave the life of Sir Charles 
Grandifon, and I refufed to do it; for felfith reafons 
refufed ; for the fake of my worldly happinefs; when 
there are thoufands of good wives, who are miferable 
with bad hufbands—But will not the facrifice of my. 
life be accepted by this fanguinary man! That, with 
all my heart, would I make no {cruple to lay down, 
If the wretch will plunge a dagger in my bofom, and 
take that for fatisfaction, I will not hefitate one mo- 
ment. : 

But my coufin faid, that he was of opinion, that 


"” Sir Charles would hardly be brought to afk pardon. 


How can I doubr, faid 1, that the vile man, if he may 
be induced by this Bagenhall to compromife on my 
being his wife, will difpenfe with that pundtilio, and 
wreak on me, were I to be his unhappy property, his 
whole unmanly vengeance? Is he not {piteful, mean, 
malicious? —But, abhorred be the thought of my yield- 
ing to be the wife of fuch a man !—Yet, what is the 
alternative ? Were I to die, that wretched alternative 
would ftill take place : His malice to the beft.of men 
would rather be whetted than blunted, by my irrevo- 
cable deftiny! O my Lucy! violent as my grief was, 
dreadful as my apprehenfions were, and unmanly as che 
treatment I met with from the bafe man, I never was 


. diftreffed tll now ! 


But fhould Mifs Grandifon advife, fhould the in/if 
upon my compliance with the abherred condition 
(and has fhe not a right to infift upon it, for the fake 
of the fafety of her innocent brother?) can I shes 
refufe my compliance with it ?—Are we not taught, 
that this world is a ftate of trial, and of mortification ? 
And is nat calamity neceffary to wean our vain hearts 
from it ? And if my motive be a motive of juftice and 
gratitude, and to fave a life much more valuable to 
the world than my awn; and which, but for cial 


T 4 
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had not been in danger—Ought I—And yet—Aht 
my Lucy, what can I fay >—How unhappy ! that I 
eannot confult this dear Lady, who has fuch an intereft 
in a life fo precious, as 1 might have dorie, had fhe 
been in town ! | 
O Lucy! What an anfwer, as this unwelcome, 
this wicked mediator gives it, was that which the ex- 
cellent man returned to the delivered challenge—* I 
‘*am going’to meet dear friends on their return from 
** Scotland!’ What a mecting of joy will be here 
faddened over, if they know of this fhocking chal- 
lenge! And how can his noble heart overflow with 
pleafure on the joyful occafion, as it would otherwife 
have done, with fuch an important event in fufpenfe, 
that may make it the laft meeting which this affec- 
tionate and moft worthy of families will ever know! 
How near may be the life of this dear brother to a pe- 
riod, when he congratulates the fafe arrival of bis bro- 
ther and fifter!_ And who can bear to think of feeing, 
ere one week is over-paft, the now rejoicing and har- 
- monious family clad in mourning for the firft of bro- 
thers, and firft of men? And I, my Lucy, J, the 
wretched Harriet Byron, to be the caufe of all! 
And could the true hero fay, ‘* Fhat the pleafure he 
$* fhould have on meeting his long-abfent friends-would 
** not permit him to think of the contents of fuch a 
“* Letter till Monday ; but that then the writer fhould 
“* not fail of fuch an anfwer—as a gentleman ought to 
*° give ?’?——O my dear Sir Charles! [on this occafion, 
he is, and ought to'be, very dear to me] How I dread 
the anfwer which vile cuftom, and .falfe honour, will 
oblige you, asa gentleman, to give! And is there no 
way with honour to avoid giving fuch an anfwer, as 
diftraéts me to be told (as Mr. Reeves tells me) mu/t 
be given, if I, your Harriet, interpofe not, to the fa- 
crifice of all my happinefs in this life ? 
- But Mr. Reeves afks, May not this Bagenhall, tho’ 
he fays Sir Hargrave knows nothing of his writing, 
| | z have 
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have written in concert with him ?-——What if he has, 
does not the condition remain? And will not the re- 
fentment, on the refufal, take place ?—And is not the © 
challenge delivered into Sir Charles’s hands? And has’ 
he not declared, that he will fend an anfwer to it on 
Monday? This is carrying the matter beyond contri- 
vance, or ftratagem. Sir Charles, fo challenged, will 
not let the challenger come off fo eaf/y. He cannot, 
in real honour, now, make propofals for qualifying 3 
or accept of them, if madeto him. And is notMon- 
day the next day but one?—-Only that day between, 
for which I had been preparing my grateful heart to 
return my filent praifes to the Almighty, in the place 
dedicated to his honour, for fo fignal a deliverance ! | 
And now is my fafety to be owing, asit may happen, 
to a much better perfon’s deftruction ! 

I was obliged to lay down my pen.—See how the 
bliftered paper—Jc is too late to fend away this Letter: 
If it were not, it would be barbarous to torment you 


with it, while the dreadful fufpenfe holds. 


Sunday Morning. 

I am unable to write on in the manner I ufed to 
do. Not «moment all the paft night did I clofe my 
eyes: How they are fwelled with weeping! I am pre- 
paring, however, to go to church: There will I re- 
new my fervent prayers, that my grateful thank{giv- 
ing for the paft deliverance may be blefied to me in 
the future event! 


- Mr. Reeves thinks, that no ftep ought to be, or 


can be, taken in this fhocking affair, till Sir Charles 
returns, or Mifs Grandifon can be confulted. He has 
taken meafures to know every motion of the vile Sir 
Hargrave. 

Lord blefs me, my dear! the man has loft three of 


‘his fore-teeth! A man fo vain of his perfon! O how 


muft he be exafperated ! 
. Mr. 
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Mr. Reeves alf will be informed of Sir :Charles’s 
arrival the moment he comes to town. He has private 
information, that.the furious Sir Hargrave has with him 
aman {killed inthe fcience of offence, with whom he 
is practifinge-O my dear, how this diftra&ts me! 

For Mr. Reeves or me to anfwer this Bagenhall, 
Mr. Reeves fays, is not to be thought of, as he is a 
wicked man, and was not likely to have written the 
alarming Letter from geod principles. I once indeed 
propofed to write—I knew not what to do, what to 

—Can you write, faid Mr. Reeves, and pro- 
mife or give bope to Sir Hargrave? 

O no, no! anfwered I, 

Tf you could, it is my opinion, that Sir Charles and 
his fitter would ‘both defpife you, however aa 
and laydable your motive might be, 


LE T TER XXXIX. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Menday Morning, Feb. 27, 

wat adreadful day was yefterday to me; and 

what a ft] worfe night had I, if poffible, than 
the former! My prayers, I dopbt, cannot be heard, 
- fince they have not that affiance with them that they 
ufed to be attended with, How happy was I before 
I came toLondon! I¢annet write: I cannot do any- 
thing. Mr. Reeves is juft informed, that Sir Charles, 
and 3 Lord L. and the two fitters, araved | in town late 


_ kaft night. Omy Lucy, to return fuch an anfwer, I 


¢oubs, as SirCharles thinks a gentleman ought to fend, 
Gord heaven! how will this day end? 
Eight 0 ’Clock. 


I HAVE feceived this moment the following billet. 
My dear Harriet, 
pulits yourfelf for a new admirer: My filter ~ 
3 L. and I, are refolved to breakfaft with you, un- 
Jefs you forbid us by the bearer. If we find = ta, 
- . ve 
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have made an attempt to alter your ufual morning ap- 
pearance, we fhall fufpect you of a defire to triumph 
ever us in the confcioufnefs of your fuperior graces. Ie 
is a fudden refolution. You fhauld have had otherwife 
notice laft night ; and yet it-was late before we came 
to town.—Have you been good? Are you quite re- 
covered ?—~But in half an hour I hope:to afk yoy an 
hundred thoufand queftions. | | 
Compliments fo our coufins. 


. Ca. Gr: 


“Here is a fweet fprightly billet. Mifs Grandifon 
rannot know, the Countefs cannot know, any-thing 
of the dreadful affair, that has given to my counte- 
nance, and I am fure- will continue on it, an appear- 
ance, that, did I not always drefs when I arofe for 
the morning, would make me regardlefs of that Mifs 
Grandifon hints at. 3 
_ What joy, at another time, would the honaur of 
this vific have given us! But even now, we have 4 
melancholy pleafure in it: Juft fuch a one, 4s the for- 
rowing friends of the defperate fick experience, on 
the coming-in of a long-expected phyfician, altho’ 
thef are in a manner hopelefg of his fuccefs. Buta 
coach ftaps— im 

Iran to the dining+oom window. O my dear! 
It is a coach; but only the two Ladies! Good God! 
—Sir Charles at this moment, at this moment, my 
boding, heart tells me— | 

| Teuelve o’ Clock, 


My heart is a little lighter: Yet not unapprehen- 
five—Take my narrative in courfe, as I fhail endea- 
vour to give you the particulars of every-thing thag 
pated in the laft more than agreeable three hoyrs. 

I had juft got down into the great parlour, before 
the Ladies entered. Mr. Reeves waited on them at 
theircoach. He handed in theCountefs. MifsGran- 
difon, in a charming humour, entered with sno 
7 There, 
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There, Lady L. firft know our coufin Reeves, {aid: 


- The Countefs, after faluting Mrs. Reeves, turned to 
me—There, Lady L. faid Mifs Grandifon, That’s the 
airl! That’s our Harriet !—Her Ladyhhip faluted me 
—But how now! faid Mifs Grandifon looking earneftly 
in my face. -How-now, Harriet !—Excufe me, Lady 
L. (taking my hand) I muft reckon with this girl ; 
leading me to the window—How now, Harriet !— 
Fhofe eyes! — Mr. Reeves, coufin, Mrs. Reeves! 
What’s to do here!— | 

- Lively and ever-amiable Mifs Grandifon, thought 
I, how will, by-and-by, all this fweet fun-fhine in 
your countenance be fhut in! 

~ Come, come, I w#// know, proceeded fhe, make- 
ing -me' fit down, and taking my hand as fhe fat by 
me,- her fan in the other hand ; I eos// know the whole 
of this matter——That’s my dear, for I tried to {mile - 
An April eye—Would to heaven the ‘month was 
come which my Harriet’s eye anticipates ! < 

‘I fighed. Well, but why that heavy figh, faid fhe ? 
— Our grandmother Shirley— = —— 

T hope, madam, 1s very well. - » 

Our aunt Selby ? Our uncle Selby ? Our Lucy ? 
_ All well, T hope. | ee 

‘What a duce ails the girl then? Take care I don’t 
have caufe to beat you—Hlave any of your fellows 
hanged themfelves ?=~And are you concerned they did 
not fooner find the rope?—But come, we will know 
all by-and-by. | . 

Charlotte, faid the Countefs, approaching me [I 
ftood up] you opprefs our new fifter: I wifh, my dear, 
‘you would borrow a few of our younger fifter’s 
blufhes. Let me take you out of this lively girl’s 
hands; I have much ado to keep her down, tho’ 
am her elder fifter.. Nobody but my brother can 
manage her.: -- — 7 pes : 

’ Mifs Grandifon, madam, ts all goodneds. - 
i = / 8 
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- We have been all difturbed, faid Mrs. Réeves-({ 
was glad to be helped out] in the fear that Sir Har- 
grave Pollexfen— _ 

O madam! He dare not ;_ he will not: —He "th be 
glad to be quiet, if you'll let him, faid the Countef... 

It was plain they knew nothing of the challenge. - - 

~ You have not heard any-thing particular, afked ee 
Grandifon, of Sir Hargrave? 

I hope your drotber, madam, - has not, anfwered I, 

Not a word, I dare fay. 

You mutt believe. Ladies, faid I, that I mutt be 
greatly affected, were any-thing likely to happen. to 
my deliverer ; as.all muft have been laid.at my door. 
Such a family harmony to be interrupted— my 
_ Come, faid Mifs.Grandifon,. this is very good of 
you: This is like-a fitter: But I hope my brother sla 
be here by-and-by. 

And Lord L. added the obliging Counteft, wants to 
fee you, my dear... Come, my Love, if, Charlotte is 
naught, we will make a party-againit her 5 and fhe 
fhall be but my fecond-beft filter. I hope my. Lord 
‘and Sir Charles. will. come together, if they can bur 
{hake off wicked Everard, as we call a kinfman, whom 
Sir Charles has no mind to intreduce-to you, without 
your leave. 

_ But we'll not ftay breakfaft. for them, faid ‘Mifs 
Grandifon: They were not certain; and defired we 
would not.—Come, come, get us fome breakfagt: 
Lady L. has been up before her hour; and I have 
told you, Harriet, that I am an early rifer. I-don’t 
choofe to eat my gloves.—But I muft do fomething to 
divert my hunger: And ftepping to the harpfichord, 
fhe touched the keys in fuch a manner, as fhewed fhe 
could make them fpeak what language the pleafed: 

J attended to her charming finger: So did every one. 
But breakfaft coming in—No but I won’t, faid the, 
anticipating our requefts ; ; and continuing the air by 
ber voice, ranto the table: Hangceremony, faid fhe, 

fitting 
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ficting down firft; let flower foulscompliment: And 
taking fome muffin, PJ] have breakfafted before thede 
Pray madams, and Pray my dears, are feated. 

Mad girl! Lady L. called her. Thefe, Mrs. Reeves, 
are always her airs with us: But [thought fhe would 
have been reftrained by the example’ of her fifter 
Harriet. We have-utterly fpoiled the girl by our ‘fond 
indulgence. But, Charlotte, is a good heart to ee 
every-where pleaded: for a whimfical head ? 

Who fees not the elder filter’ in that fpeéch'? te- 
plied: Mifé Grandifon: But I: ami the moft getitrous . 
éexeature breathing ;- yet'nobody finds it out. For why 
do Laffume thefe filly airs, but to make you, Lady L.- 


_ fhine at my expeénce ? 


~ 


‘Still, Lucy, the contents‘of that Bagenhall’s eae 
hung heavy at my heart... But,-as‘I'could not be'fire 
but Sir Charles had his reafons for concealing the’ riat© 
ter from his fifters, I knew not how to enter diréétly 
inito. the fubjeét: But, thought I, cannot I fifh fomeé- 
thing out for the quiet of my own‘heart; and leave! 
to Sir Charles’s-difcretion, the manner of his revealing 
the matter to his fifters, or otherwife ?’ 

Did your Ladythip, faid I to Lady L. arrive‘on Sa 
turday (I knew not how to begin} at the hofpicable 
houfe at Colnebrooke, my afylum ? | 

Idid: And fhall have a greater value for that houfe 
than ever I had before, for its having afforded a thelter 
to fo valued a Lady. | 

You have been told, Ladies, f fuppole, of tha 
Wilfon’s Letter to Sir Charles ? | 

- We have: And rejoice to find, that fo deep a ‘plot 
was fo happily fruftrated. 

His poftfcript. gives me concern. 

What were the contents of it? 

That Sir Hargrave breathed nothing but revenge. 

Sir Charles told us nothing of that: But it is not un- 


_ Ikely that a man fo greatly difappointed fhould rave 
_and threaten. Iam told that he is ftill, either by fhame 


or illnefs, confined to his chamber. AC 
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At that moment, a chariot ftopr at the door : And 
inftantly, It is Lord L.. and Sir Charles. with eid faid 
Mifs Grandifon. 

I dared not to truft myfelf with my joy. I burried 
our at one of the doors, as if I. had: forgot’ fomething, 
as they entered at the other. I rufhed into: the back 
parlour—Thank God! Thank God! faid. 1.—My 

ratitude was too {trong for my heart: -I thoughe I 
fhould have fainted. 

Do you wonder, Lucy, at my being fo rmhuchiaffedt- 
ed, when I had been in. fuch a dreadful. fufpenfe,, aad 
had. formed. fuch terrible ideas of the danger of one 
of the belt.of men, all owing; to his- ferving and faving 
me ? 

Surprizes from j joy, I fanfy, and: where gratitude i is 
the principal. fpring, are fooner recovered than fur- 
prizes which raife the more ftormy paffions, Mrs ’ 
Reeves came in to me: My-dear! Your withdrawing 
will be noticed. I was Jatt Comiag, ing faid I: And 
fo I was. I went in. 

Sir Charles bowed low to me: So did my Lord. 
Permit me, madam, faid Sir Charles, to prefent Lord 
L. to you: He is our brother-—-Our late-found fitter 
Harriet, my Lord. 

Yes, but, Sir Charles, faid. Mifs eas Mifs 
Byron, and Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, have been torment- 
ing themfelves about a poftfcript to that footman’s 
Letter. You told not us of that poft{cript. 

Who minds poftfcripts, Charlotte? Except indeed 
to a Lady’s Letter. One word-with you, good Mifs 
— taking my hand, dnd leading me to the win- 

WwW 


_ Howthe fool coloured! I could feel my face glow. . 
O Lucy! What a confcioufnefs of inferiority fills 
- even @ mind not ungenerous, when it labours under’ 
- the fenfe of obligations it cannot return! 
My fifter Charlotte, madam, wasimpatient to prefeat 
to you her beloved filter. Lady L. was as impatient + 
atten 
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“‘wttend. you.’ My Lord L. was equally defirous to 
=” ¢ftim. the honowr 6f-your acquaintance. They infifted 
upon my introducing my Lord. I thought it was too 
precipitant.a vifit, and might hurt your delicacy, and 


make Charlotte and me appear, as if we had been - 


oftentatioufly boafting of the opportunities that had 
been thrown into our hands, to-do a very common fer- 
vice. [think I fee that you are hurt. Forgive me, 
madam, I will follow my own judgment another time. 
Only be affured of this, that your merits, and not 
the fervice, have drawn this vilit upon you. 

T could not be difpleafed at this polite addrefs, as it 
helped me to an excufe for behaving fo like-a fool,: as 
he might think, fince he knew not the caufe. © * 

You are very obliging, Sir. My Lord and Lady L. 
do me great honour: - Mifs Grandifon cannot do any- 
thing but what is agreeable tome. In fuch company, 
Iam but a common perfon: But my gratitude will 
never let me look upon -your feafonable protection as 

.a common fervice. I am only anxious for the con- 
fequences to yourfelf. ‘I fhould have no pretence to 
+ the gratitude I fpeak of, if I did not own, that the 
reported threatenings,- and what Wilfon : writes by 
way of poftfcript, have given me difturbance, - left 
your fafety fhould, on my account, be brought ‘into 
hazard. | ee . 
Mifs Byron {peaks like herfelf: But whatever were 
to be the confequences, can you think, madam, that 
a man of any fpirit could have acted otherwife than I 
did? Would I not have been glad, that any man 
would have done juft the fame thing, in favour of my 
fifter Charlotte ? Could I behave with greater mode- 
ration? I am pleafed with myfelf on looking back ; 
and that Iam not always: There fhall no confequences 
follow, that I am not forced upon in my own neceffary 
defence. ; 
We fpoke loud enough to be heard: And Mifs 


Grandifon, joining us, faid, But pray, brother, tell us, 


if 
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-if there be grounds to apprehend any-thing from what 
the footman writes ? 

You cannot imagine but Sir Hargrave would blufter 
and threaten: To lofe fuch a prize, fo near as he 
thought himfelf to carrying his point,: muft affect a 
man of his caft: But are Ladies to be troubled with 
words ? Men of true courage do not threaten. 

Shall I beg one word with you, Sir Charles? faid 
my coufin Reeves. 

They withdrew to the back parlour; and there Mr. 
Reeves, who had the Letter of that Bagenhall, fhew- 
ed it to him. 

He read it—A very extraordinary Letter! faid he; 
and gave it back to him—But pray, what fays Mifs 
_ Byron to it ?—Is /be willing to take this ftep ‘in con- 
 fideration of my fafety ? 

You may believe, Sir Charles, fhe is greatly di- 
ftreffed. 

As atender-hearted woman, and as one who thinks 
already much too highly of what was done, fhe mey 
be diftreffed : But does fhe hefitate a moment upon the 
part fhe ought to take ? Does fhe not defpife the writer 
and the writing ?—I thought Mifs Byron— 

He ftopt, it feems, and fpoke and looked warm 5 
-the firft time, faid Mr. Reeves, that I thought Sir 
Charles, on occafion, paffionate. 

I wifh, Lucy, that he had not ftopt. I wifh he 
had faid what he thought Mifs Byron. I own to you; 
that it would go to my heart, if I knew that Sir 
- Charles Grandifon thought me a mean creature. 

You muft think, Sir ‘Charles, that Mifs Byron— 

Pray, Mr. Reeves, forgive me for interrupting you, 
what fteps have been taken upon this Letter ? 

None, Sir. 

It has not been honoured with notice ; not with the 
Jeaft notice. 

It has not. 

And could it be es cage by thefe mean men n (All 

Vou. I. men 
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men are mean, Mr. Reeves, who can be premeditatedly 
guilty of a bafenefs) that I would be brought to afk par- 
don for my part in this affair? No man, Mr. Reeves, 
would be more ready than myfelf to afk pardon, even 
of my inferior, had I done a wrong thing : But never 
-fhould a prince make me {toop to difavow a right one. 
But, Sir Charles, let me afk you; Has Sir Hargrave 
challenged you? Did this Bagenhall bring you a Let- 


NX 


ter? 
Sir Hargrave has : Bagenhall did : But what of that, 


Mr: Reeves? I promifed an anfwer on-Monday. I 
would not fo much as think of fetting pen to paper 
on fuch an account, to interrupt for a moment the 
happinefs I had hoped to receive in the meeting of a 
Sifter and her Lord, {fo deartome! An anfwerI have 
accordingly fent him this day. | 

You have fent him an anfwer, Sir!—I am in grea 
apprehenfions— . | 

You have no reafon, Mr. Reeves, I do affure you. 
But let not my fifters nor Lord L. know of this mat- 
ter. Why fhould I, who cannot have a moment’s 
uneafinefs upon it, for my ows fake, have the need- 
lefs fears and apprehenfions of perfons to whom I with 
-to give nothing but pleafure, to contend with? An 
imaginary diftrefs, to thofe who think it more than 
imaginary, is a real one: And I cannot bear to fee 
my friends unhappy. | 

Have you accepted, 6ir—Have you— : 

I have been too much engaged, Mr. Recves, in 
fuch caufes as this : I never drew my fword but in my 
ewn defence, and when no other means could defend 
me. I never could bear a defigned infult. J am na- 
turally paffionate. You know not the pains it has coft 
me, to keep my paffion under: But I have ituffered 
too much in my after-regret, when I have been hur- 
ried away by it, not to endeavour to reftrain its firft 
fallies. 

I hope, Sir, you will not mzet—~ 
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I will not meet any man, Mr. Reeves, as a duellift, 
J am not fo much a coward, as to be afraid of being 
branded for one. I hope my fpirit is in general’ too 
well known for any one to infult me on fuch an im- 
eg yr Forgive the feeming vanity, Mr. Reeves ; 
it I live not to the world: I live to myfelf; to the 
monitor within me. | 
Mr. Reeves applauded him with his hands and eyes; 
but could not in words. The heart {poke thefe laft 
words, faid my good coufin. How did his face feem 
to fhine in my eyes! . | 
There are many bad cuftoms, Mr. Reeves, that I 
grieve for: But.for none fo much as this of preme- 
ditated duelling. Where is the magnanimity of the 
man that cannot get above the vulgar breath? How 
many fatherlefs, brotherlefs,. fonlefs families have. 
mourned all their lives the unhappy refort to this dread- 
ful practice! A man who defies his fellow-creature 
into the field, in a private quarrel, muft firft defy his 
God ; and what are his depes, but to be a murderer ; 
to do an irreparable injury to the innocent family 
and dependents of the murdered ?—But fince you 
have been let into the matter fo far by the unaccount- 
able Letter you let me fee, I will fhew you Sir Har- 
eg to me.—This is it, pulling it out of his pocket- 


OU did well, Sir Charles Grandifon, to leave 

_#* your name.- My fcoundrels were too far off 
_ their mafter to inform themfelves by the common 
fymbols, who the perfon was that infulted an inno- 
cent man (as to im innocent, however) on the high- 
way. You expecfed to hear from me, it is evident; and 
you fhould have heard before now, had I been able. 
from the effects of the unmanly furprize you took ad- 
vantage of, to leave my chamber. I demand from 
you the.fatisfaction due to a gentleman. The Time 
your own; provided it exceed not next Wednefday ; 
U 2 which 
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which will give you opportunity, I fuppofe, to fettle 
your affairs ; but the fooner the better. The Place, 
if you have no objection, Kenfington Gravel-pits, I 
will bring piftols for your choice; or you may for 
mine, which you will. The reft may be left to my 
worthy friend Mr. Bagenhall, who is fo kind as to 
carry you this, on my part; and to fome one whom 
you fhall pitch upon, on yours. Till when, Iam 

| Your humble Servant, 


Saturday. 7 
ye HaARGRAVE POLLEXFEN, 


Ihave a copy of my anfwer fomewhere—Here it 
is, “You will wonder, perhaps, Mr. Reeves, on fuch 
a fubject as this, to find ita long one. Had Sir Har- 
grave known me better than he does, fix lines might 
have been fufficient. 


SIR, 

R. Bagenhall gave me yours on Saturday laft, 

4 juft as I was ftepping into my chariot to go out 
of town. Neither the general contents, nor the time 
mentioned in it, made it neceffary for me to alter my 
meafures. My fifter was already in the chariot. I 
had not done well to make a woman uneafy. I have 
many friends; and I have great plea/ure in promoting 
theirs. I promifed an anfwer on Monday. 
’ My anfwer is this—I have ever refufed (and the oc- 
cafion has happened too often) to draw my {word up- 
on a fet and formal challenge. Yet I have reafon to 
think, from the fkill I pretend to have in the weapons, 
that in declining to do fo, I confult my confcience ra- 
ther than my fafety. 

Fave you any friends, Sir Hargrave ? Do they love 
you ? Do you love them ? Are you defirous of life for 
their fakes ? for your own ?—Have you enemies to 
whom your untimely end would give pleafure >—Let 
thefe confiderations weigh with you: They do, and 
always did, with me. I am coo]: You cannot be fo. 
Tke cool perfon, on fuch an cccafion as this, fhould 

put 


r 


ore ee eee 
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put the warm one on thinking: This however as you 
pleafe. 

But one more queftion let me afk you—If you 
think I have injured you, is it prudent to give me a 
chance, were it but a chance, to do you a ftill creater 


injury? 


You were engaged in an unlawful enterprize. If 
you would not have done by me in the fame fituation, 
what I did by you, you are not, let me tell you, Sir 
Hargrave, the man of honour, ‘that a man of honour 
fhould be follicitous to put upon a foot with himfelf. 

I took not an unmanly advantage of you, Sir Har- 
grave: You drew upon me: I drew not in return. 
You had a difadvantage in not quitting your chariot ; 
after the lunge you made at me, you may be thank- 
ful that I made not ufe of it. 

I fhould not have been forry, had I been able to give 
the Lady the protection fhe claimed, with lefs hurt to 


~ yourfelf: -For I could have no malice in what I did: 


Altho’ I had, and have ftill, a juft abhorrence of the | 
violence you were guilty of to an helplefs woman ; 
and who I have found fince merited better treatment 
from you; and indeed merits the-beft from adl the 
world; and whofe life was endangered by the violence. 
_ I write along Letter, becaufe I propofe only to write. 
Pardon me for repeating, that the men who have acted 
as you and I have acted, as well with regard to the 
Lady, as to each other, cannot, were their principles fuch 
as would permit them to meet, meet™upon a foot. 
Let any man infult me upon my refufal, and put 
ne upon my defence, and he fhall find that numbers 
to my fingle arm fhall not intimidate me. Yet, even 
In that cafe, IT would much rather choofe to clear my- 
felf of them as a man of honour fhould wifh to do, 
than either to kill or maim any man. My life is not 
my own: Much lefs is another man’s mine. Him 
who thinks differently from me, I can defpife as heartily | 
as he can defpife me. And if fuch a gne imagines, 
:. , U 3 | that 
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that he has a title to my life, let him take it: But it 
muft be in my own way, not in his, . 

In a word, If any man has aught againft me, and 
will not be concluded by the Laws of his country, my 
goings out, and comings in, are always known; and 
I am any hour of the day to be found, or met with, 
where-ever I have a natural call. My fword is a 
{word of defence, not of offence. A piftol I only 
carry on the road, to terrify robbers: And I have 
found a lefs dangerous weapon fometimes fufficient ta 
— repel a fudden infule. And now, if Sir Hargrave Pol- 
lexfen be wife, he will think himfelf obliged for this 
not unfriendly expoftulation, or whatever he pleafes 
to call it, to , ; 

. , His moft bumble Servant, 
Monday. CHARLES GRANDISON. 


Mr. Reeves befought Sir Charles to let him fhew 
me thefe Letters. 
_ You may, Mr. Reeves, faid he; finceI intend not 
to meet Sir Charles in the way he prefcribes. 
. As ] afked not leave,-Lucy, to take copies of them, 
I beg they may not be feen out of the venerable circle. | 

I know need not fay how much I am pleafed with 
the contents of the latter : I doubt not but you all will 
be equally fo: Yet, as Sir Charles himfelf expects 
not that Sir Hargrave will reft the matter here; and 
indeed fays he cannot, confiftently with the vulgar 
notions of honour; do you think I can be eafy, as 
all this is to be placed to my account ? : 
_ But it is evident, that Sir Charles zs, He is go- 
verned by another fet of principles, than thofe of 
falfe honour ; and fhews what his fifter fays to be true, 
that he regards firft his duty, and then what is called 
honour. How does the knowlege of thefe his excellen- 
cies raife him in my mind! Indeed, Lucy, I feem fome- 
times to feel, as if my gratitude had raifed a throne 
for him in my heart, but yet as for a dear friend, as 

| a 


. 
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a beloved brother only. My reverence for him is 
too great—Affure yourfelf, my dear, that this reve- 
rence will always keep me right. 

Sir Charles and Mr. Reeves returning into. com- 


pany, the converfation took a general turn. But, op- 


prefied with obligations as I am, I could not be lively. 
My heart, as Mifs Grandifon fays, is, I believe, a 
proud one. And when I thought of what might ftill 
happen (who knows, but from affaffination, in refent- 
ment of fome very fpirited ftrokes in Sir Charles’s 
Letter, as well as from the difgrace the wretch muft 
carry in his face to the grave?) I could-not but look 
upon this fine man, who feemed to poffefs his own 
foul in peace, fometimes with concern, and even 


with tender grief, on fuppofing, that now, lively and: 


happy as he feemed to be, and the joy of all his friends, 
he might poffibly, and perhaps in a few hours—How 


* can I put down my horrid thoughts ! 


At other times, indeed, I caft an eye of fome plea- 
fure on him (when he looked another way) on think- 
ing him the only man on earth, to whom, in fuch 
diftrefs, I could have wifhed to owe the obligations I 
am under to him. His modeft merit, thought I, will 
not make one uneafy: He thinks the protection 
afforded but a common protection. He is accuftomed 


to do great and generous things. I might haye been ° 


obliged to a man whofe fortune might have made it 
convenient for him to hope fuch advantages from the 
rifque he run for me, as prudence would have made 


objections to comply with, not a little embarraffing to 
: mad 


my gratitude. | 

But here, my heart is left free. And O, thought I, 
now-and-then, as I looked upon him, Sir Charles 
Grandifon is a man with whom I would not <i to 


be in love. J, to have fo many rivals! He, to be fo_ 
much admired! Women not to ftay till they are afked, 
_ as Mifs‘Grandifon once faid ; his heart muft be proof 


againft thofe tender fenfations, which grow into ardour, 
| Ug. and 


f 
) 
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and glow, in the bofom of a man purfuing a f/f and» 
only Love. | | 
I warrant, my Lucy, if the truth were known, altho’ 
* Sir Charles has at Canterbury, or at one place or other, 
his half-fcore Iadies, who would break their hearts if : 
he were to marry, yet he knows not any ome of them 
whom he loves better than another. And all but 
right! All but juftice, if they will not ftay till they 
are afked ! | 
Mifs Grandifon invited Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, and 
me, to dinner, on Wednefday, and for the reft of the 
day and evening. It was a welcome invitation. 
_ The Countefs expreffed herfelf pleafed with me. Poor 
and fpiritlefs as was the figure which I made in this. 
whole vifit, her prepoffeffion in my favour from Mifs 
Grandifon muft have been very great and generous. 
And will you not, before now, have expected, that 
I fhould have brought you acquainted with the perfons 
of Lord and Lady L. as I am accuftomed to give 
you defcriptions of every one to whom I am intro- 
duced ? 
To be fure we have, fay you. 
— Well, but my mind has not always been in tune to 
eratify you. And, upon my word, Iam fo much hum- 
bled with one thing and another, that I have loft 
all that pertnefs, I think, which ufed to give fuch 
a livelinefs to my heart, and alertnefs to my pen, as 
made the writing tafk pleafant to me, becaufe I knew 
that you all condefcended to like the flippant airs of 
your Harriet. - | 
Lady L. is a year older than Sir Charles: But has 
that true female foftnefs and delicacy in her features, 
which make her perfectly lovely ; and fhe looks to be 
two or three years younger than fheis. She is tall and 
flender,; and enjoys the bleffing of health and {pirits 
in an high degree. There is fomething of more dig- 
nity and fprightlinefs in the air and features of Mifs 
Grandifon, than in thofe of Lady L.: But there is : 
; | 7 thole 
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thofe of the latter, fo much {Weetnefs and complacency, 
that you are not fo much afraid of her as you are of 
her fitter .The one you are fure to love at firft fight :. 
The other you will be ready to afk leave to let you 
love her; and to be ready to promife that you will, 
if fhe will fpare you: And yet, whether fhe will or 
not, you cannot help it. | 

Lady L. is fuch a wife, I imagine, as a good wo- 
man fhould wifh to be thought. The behaviour of 
my Lord to her, and of her to my Lord, is free, yet 
refpectful ; affectionate, but not apifhly fond. One 
fees their Love for each other in their eyes. All Love- 
matches are not happy: This was a match of Love ; 
and does honour to it. Every-body {peaks of Lady L. 
with equal affection and refpect, as a difcreet and pru- 
dent woman. Mifs Grandifon, by her livelier manner, 
is not -fo well underftood in thofe lights as fhe ought 
to be; and, fatisfied with the worthinefs of her own 
heart, is above giving herfelf concern about what the 
world thinks of it. | 

Lord L. is not handfome ; but he is very agreeable. 
He has the look of an honeft good man; and of a 
~ man of underftanding. And he is what he looks to 
be. He is genteel, and has the air of a true Britifh 
nobleman ; one of thofe, I imagine, that would have 
been refpected by his appearance and manners, in the 
pureft times, an hundred or two years (or how long ?) 
ago. : 

a am to have the family-hiftory of. this Lord and 
Lady, on. both fides, and of their Loves, their dif- 
ficulties, and of the obligations they talk of being 
under to their brother, to whom both my Lord and 
Lady behave with Love that carries the heart in every 
word, in every look. | | 
_ What, my dear, fhall we fay to this brother ? Does 

he lay every-body that knows him under obligation ? 

‘And is there no way to be even with him in any one 
thing ? I long to have fome intimate converfation with 


Mifs 
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Mifs Grandifon, by which I fhall perhaps find out the 
art he has of making every-body proud of acknow- 
leging an inferiority to him. 

I almoft with I could, while I ftay in town, :de- 
vote half my time to this amiable family, without 
breaking in upon. them, fo much as to be thought im- 
pertinent. The other half ought to be with my kind 
coufin Reeves’s. I never fhali make them amends for 
the trouble I have given them. 

How I long for Wednefday, to fee all the family of 
the Grandifon’s—They are all to be there—On feveral 
accounts I long for that day: Yet this Sir Hargrave— 

I have written, my dear, as ufual, very unrefervedly. 
IT know that I lie more open than ever to my uncle’s 
obfervations. But if he will not allow for weaknefs 
of heart, of head, and for having been frighted out of 
my wits, and cruelly ufed ; and tor further apprehen- 
fions ; and for, the fenfe I have of obligations that never 
ean be recurned; why then I muft lie wholly at his 
mercy—But if he fhould find me to be ever fo filly a 
creature, I hope he will not make his particular con- 
clufions general in disfavour af the Sex. | 
« Adieu, my dear Lucy !—And in you, adieu all the 
dear and revered friends, benefactors, lovers, of 

| Your Harritt Byron, 


LET FER Xz... 
“Mrs. Szvay, To Mifs Harriet Byron. 
My deareft Harriet, Selby-houfe, Feb. 25. 
_f& LTHO?’ we have long ago taken a refolution, ne- 
- ver to dictate to your choice ; yet we could not 


excufe,ourfelves, if we did not acquaint you with any 
propofal that is made to us, on your account, that you 


" might encourage it, or otherwife, as you thought fit. 


The dowager Lady D. wrote me a Letter fome time 


ago (as you will fee by the date): But infifted, that I 


fhould 


wer 


my Harriet, gratitude fo properly founded as yours . 
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fhould keep the contents a fecret in my own bofom, till 
fhe gave me leave to reveal it. She has now given 
me-that leave, and requefted that I will propofe the | 
matter to you. I have fince fhewn what has pafied 
between her Ladyfhip and me, to your grandmamma, 
Mr. Selby, and Lucy. They are all filent upon it; 
for the fame reafons, that I give you not my opinion; 
that isto fay, till youafk it. . : 

But do we not fee, my deareft child, that fomething 
has happened, within a very few days paft, that muft 
diftance the hope of every one of your admirers, as 
they come to be acquainted with the circumftances _ 
and fituation you are now in? My dear love, you will. 
never be able to refift the impulfes of that gratitude 
which always operied and expanded your worthy heart. 

Your uncle’s tendernefs for you, on fuch a profpect, 
has made him fupprefs his inclination to railly you. 
He profeffes to pity you, my dear. While, fays he, 
the ae girl was vaunting herfelf, and refufing this 
man, and difmiffing that, and imagining herfelf out 
of the reach of the deity, to which, fooner or later, 
all women bow, I fpared her not: But now, that I 
fee fhe is likely to be over head and ears in the paffion, 
and has fo much to be faid for her excufe if fhe is 
caught; and as our fide muft perhaps be the hoping 
fide, the gentleman’s the triumphant; I pity her too 
much for what may be the cafe, to teaze her with my. 


-animadverfions; efpecially after what fhe has fuffered 


from the vile Sir Hargrave. | 
By feveral hints in your Letters, it is impoffible, my 
dear, that we can be aforehand with your inclinations. 
Young women in a beginning Love are always willing 
to conceal themfelves from themfelves; they are defi- 
rous to {mother the fire, before they will call out for 
help, till it blazes, and frequently becomes too power- 
ful to be extinguifhed by azy help. They will call the 
affion by another name; as, gratitude, fuppofe: But, — 


iS, 
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is, can be but another name for Love. The object fo 
worthy, your own heart fo worthy, confent of minds 
mutt bring it to Love on one fide; perhaps on both, 
if the half fcore of Ladies you have heard of, are all 
of them but mere moderns. But that, my dear, is not 
to be fuppofed; fince worthy hearts find out, and 
affimilate with, each other. Indeed, thofe Ladies may 
be fuch as are captivated with outward figure. An 
handfome man need not to have the great qualities of 
a Sir Charles Grandifon, to engage the hearts of the 
generality of our Sex. But a good man, and an hand- 
fome man, if he has the vivacity that diftinguifhes Sir 
Charles, may marry whom he pleafes. If we women 
fove an handfome man, for the fake of our eye, we 
_*’ muft be poor creatures indeed, if we love not good 
_ men, for the fake of our hearts. : 

What makes us apprehenfive for you, my Harriet, 
is this: —That we every one of us, are in Love ourfelves 
with this fine young gentleman. Your uncle has 
fallen in with Mr. Dawfon, an attorney of Notting- 
ham, who acts for Sir Charles in fome of his affairs; 
and gives him fuch a character, refpecting his goodnefs_ - 
to his tenants and dependents only, as will render cre- 
dible all that even the fondeft Love, and warmeft gra- 
titude, can fay in his praife. ' : 

We can hardly fometimes tell how to regret (tho’ 
your accounts of your fufferings and danger cut us to 
the heart as we read them) the bafe attempt of Sir Har- 
grave: Were all to end as we wifh, we fhould not 
regret it: But that, my Harriet, is our fear. What 
will become of me, faid your grandmamma, if, at 
Jaft, the darling of my heart fhould be entangled in 
an hopelefs paffion ? | : 

If this is likely to be the cafe, while the fire I {poke 
of is but fmothering, and while but here and there a 
fpark efcapes your ftruggling efforts to keep it down, 
refolve, my dear, to throw cold water on it, and 
quench it quite. And how is this to be done, but 


by 
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by changing your perfonal friendfhip with the amiable 
family, into a correfpondence by pen and ink, and 
returning to our longing arms, before the flame gets 
a head ? -— : 

When you are with us, you may either give hope 
to the worthy Orme, or encourage the propofal I 
inclofe, as you pleafe. cs 

As you are not capable of the mean pride of feeing 
a number of men in your train, and have always been 
uneafy at the perfeverance of Mr. Fenwick and Mr. 
Greville—As you have fuffered fo much from the 
natural goodnefs of your heart, on the urgency of that 
honeft man Sir Rowland Meredith in his nephew’s 


favour ; and ftill more from the bafenefs of that wicked 


Sir Hargrave—As your good character, and lovely 


perfon, engage you more and more admirers—And, 


laftly, As it would be the higheft comfort that your — 
grandmamma and your uncle, and I, and all your 
friends and well-wifhers, could know, to fee you hap- 
pily married—We cannot but with for this pleafure and 
fatisfaction : The fooner you give it to us, the better. 

But could there be any hope—You know what I 
mean—A royal diadem, my dear, would be a defpi- 
cable thing in the comparifon. | 

Adieu, my beft Love. You are called upon, in my 
opinion, to a greater trial than ever yet you knew, 
of that prudence for which you have hitherto been fo 
much applauded by every one, and particularly by 

) Your truly maternal 
| MARIANNA SELBY. 


LETTER XLI. 


_ From the Counte/s Dowager of D. To Mrs. SELBY. | 
| Inclofed in the preceding. 
| Fan. 23. 
IVE me leave, madam, to addrefs myfelf to you, 


tho’ perfonally unknown, on a very particular 
| occafion ; 
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occafion; and, at the fame time, to beg of you to 
keep fecret, even from Mr. Selby, and the party to 
be named as ftill more immediately concerned in the 
fubject, till I give my confent ; as no one creature of 
‘my family, not even the Earl of D. my fon, does, or 
fhall from me, till you approve of it. 

My Lord has juft entered into his twenty-fifth year. 
There are not many better young men among the no- 
bility. His minority gave an opportunity to me, and 
‘his other Truftees, to put him in poffeffion, when he 
came of age, of avery noble and clear eftate ; which 
he has not impaired. His perfon is not to be found 
fault with. He has learning, and is allowed to have 
good fenfe, which every learned man has not. His 
condud, his difcretion, in his travels, procured him 
refpect and reputation abroad. You may make en- 
quity privately of all thefe matters. | 

We are, you muft believe, very follicitous to have 
him happily married. He is far from being an un- 
dutiful fon. Indeed he was a/ways dutiful. A dutiful 
fon gives very promifing hopes of making a good 
hufband. _ He affurres me that his affections are dif- 
engaged, and that-he will pay the moft particular re- 
gard to my recommendation. -—— 

I have caft about for a fuitable wife for him. f look 
farther than to the perfon of a woman’; tho’ my Lord 
will by no means have Beauty left out in the qualifica- 
tions of a wife. I look to the family to whom a Lady 
owes her education and training-up. Quality, how- 
ever, I ftand not upon. A man of quality, you know, 
confers quality on his wife. An antieAt and good 
gentleman’s family is all I am follicitous about in this 
refpect. In this light, yours, madam, on all fides, 
and for many defcents, is unexceptionable. I have a 
defire, if all things fhall be found to be mutually agree- 
able, to be related to it: And your character, as the 


young Lady has been brought up under your eye, is a — 


great inducement with me, 
Your 
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Your niece Byron’s beauty, and merits, as well 
as fweetnefs of temper, are talked of by every-body, 
Not a day pafles, but we hear of her to her great ad- 
vantage. Now, madam, will you be pleafed to anfwer 
me one queftion, with that explicitnefs which the 
importance of the cafe, and my own intended expli- 
citnefs to you, may require from woman to woman ? 
Efpecially, as I afk it of you in confidence. 


- Are then Mifs Byron’s affections abfolutely difen- 


gaged? Weare very nice, and mutt not doubt in this 


‘Matter. 


This is the only qneftion I will afk at prefent. . If 
this can be anfwered as I with, others, in a treaty of 


this important nature, will come into confideration on 


both fides. . 
The favour of a line, as foon as it will fuit your con- 
venience, will oblige, madam, - : 
Your moft paiefee and obedient Servant, 
.M. D.. 


LETTER XL 


Mrs. SELBY; os othe Countefs Dowager of D. 


Madam, | Fan. 27. 


L. AM silly obliged to your Ladytfhip for your good 
opinion of me, “and. for the honour you: do me, 
and all our Family, in the propofed alliance. 

I will anfwer your Ladythip’s eee with the re- 
quifite explicitnefs. | 
~ Mr. Greville, Mr. Orme, and Mr. Fenwick, all 
of this county, have refpectively made application to 
us for our intereft, and to Mifs Byron for her favour + 
But hitherto without effect ; ; tho’ the terms each pro- 
pofes might entitle him to confideration. 

Mifs Byron profeffes to honour the married ftate, 
and one day prapofes to make fome man happy in it, 
a it be not his own fault : But declares, that fhe has 

not 


= 


~ 
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not yet feen the man to whom with her hand fhe can 
give her heart. 

. In truth, madam, we are all neutrals on this oc- 
cafion. We have the higheft opinion of ,her difcre- 
tion. She has read, fhe has converfed ; and yet there 
is not in the county a better houfewife, or one who 
would make a more prudent manager in a family. 
We are all fond of her, even to doting. Were fhe 
not our child, we fhould love her for her good qua- 
lizies, and fweetnefs of manmiers, and a franknefs that 
has few examples among young women. 

Permit me, madam, to add one thing; about 
which Mifs Byron, in her turn, will be very nice. 
‘Your Ladyfhip is pleafed to fay, that my Lord’s af- 
fections are difengaged. Were his Lordfhip a prince, 
and hoped to fucceed with her, they muft not be fo, 
after he had feen and converfed with her. Yet the 
future happinefs, and not pride, would be the con- 
fideration with her ; for fhe has that diffidence in her 
own merits, from which the worthy of both Sexes 
- cannot be totally free.. This diffidence would increafe 
too much for her happinefs, were fhe to be thought 
of with indifference by any man on earth, who hoped 
to be more than indifferent to ber. | 

' As to other queftions, which, as this is anfwered, 
your Ladyfhip disks may come to be afked, I choofe 
sn-afked (having no refetves) to acquaint your Lady- 
fhip that Mifs Byron has not, in her own power, quite 
15,000 /. She has, it is true, reverfionary expectations: 
But we none of us wifh that they fhould for many 
yeears take place; fince that muft be by the death of 
Mrs. Shirley, her grandmother, who is equally revered 
and beloved“by all that know her; and whofe life is 
bound up in the happinefs of her grand-daughter. 

I will ftri€tly obey your Ladyfhip in the fecrecy en- 
joined ; and am, madam, 

Your Ladyfhip’s obliged and faithful bumble Servant, 
: : MARIANNA SELBY. 
LE T- 


_at prefent in London. 
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LETTER XLITL. 
From the Counte/} Dowager of D. To Mrs. Szipy: 

I SHOULD fooner have anfwered yours, had I not 

_waited for the return of my fon, who had taken a 
little.j6urney into Wales, to look into the condition 
of 4 {niall eftate he has there ; which he finds capable 
of great improvement; and about which he has given 
proper orders. . ae ee ; 

_ Ttook the firft opportunity to queftion him in rela= 
tion to his inclinations to marriage, and whether he 
had a regard to any particular woman: And havi 
received an anfwer to my wifhes, I mentioned, Mifs 
Byron to him, as a young Lady that I fhould think, 
from the general good character fhe bore; would make 
him an excellent wife. . . Se ee 

He faid, he had heard her much. talked of, and al- 
ways to her advantage. I then fhewed him, as in 
confidence, my Letter, and your Anfwer. There can 
be; faid I (on purpofe to try him) but one objection 
on your part ; and that is fortune: 15000/. to a noble- 
man, who is pofleffed of 12000/: a year, and has 
‘been offered four times the portion, may be thought 
very inadequate. The lef§ to be ftood upon, replied 
he, Where the fortune on my fide is fo confiderable. 
The very anfwer, my dear Mrs. Selby, that I wifhed 
himto make. ..° - a, 

_ Tatked him, if I thould begin a formal treaty with 
you, upon what he faid. He anfwered, that he had 
heard from every mouth; fo much faid in praife of 
Mifs Byron’s mind, as well as perfon, that he defired 
{ would: and that I would direétly endeavour tb ob- 
tain leave for him to vifit the young Lady: | 
I propofe it accordingly. I underftand, that fhe is 
5 Jeave it to your choice, ma 
xX dam, 


Vou. I, 
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dam, and Mrs. Shirley’s, and Mr. Selby’s (to whom 
now, as alfo to Mifs Byron, you will be fo good as to 


communicate the affair) whether you will fend for her 


down to receive my Lord’s vifit and mine; or whe- 
ther we fhall wait on her in tqwn. 


IT propofe very high fatisfaction to myfelf, if the . 


young people approve of each other, in an alliance fo 
much to my wifhes in every refpect. I fhall love the 
Countefs of D. as well as any of you can do Mifs 


' Byron. And as fhe has not at prefent a mother, I 


fhall with pleafure fupply that tender relation to her; 
for the fake of fo many engaging qualities, as com- 
mon fame, as. well as good Mrs. Selby, fays fhe i is 
miftrefs of. 

You will difpatch an anfwer as to the.interview. I 
am impatient for it. I depend much upon the frank~ 
nefs of the young Lady, which you make a part of her 
agreeable character. And am, madam, 

Your affectionate and Janae bumble Servant, 
M. 


. ETTE R- XLIV. 
Mifs Byron, To Mrs. Sevsy. 
Londen, Feb. 28. 
I N DEED, my dear and ever-indulgent aunt Selby, 
you have given me pain; and yet I am very un- 
grateful, I believe, to fay fo: But if I feel the pafn 
(tho’ perhaps I ought not) fhould I not own it? | 
What circumftances, what fituation, am I in, ma- 
dam, that I cannot be miftrefs of myfelf? That fhall 
' turn my-uncle’s half-feared, tho’ always agreeabie, 
raillery into, pity for me? 
«s Over head and ears in the paffion”—* I to be 
“¢ on the hoping fide; the gentleman on the trium- 
*¢ phant”’—** It is impofflible for you my friends to be 
*¢ aforehand with my inclinations’—‘** A beginning 
“* Love to be mensioned, in which one is roe to 
a | e¢ conceal 
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*< conceal one’s felf from one’s felf!’ Fires, Flames, 
Blazes to follow !—Gratitude and Love to be fpoker 
of as fynonymous terms—Ah! my dear aunt, how 


could you let my uncle write fuch a Letter, and then 


copy it, and fend it to me as yours? 
And yet fome very tender ftrokes are in it, that'no 


man, that hardly any-body but you among WORN, 


| could write. 


But what do you do, miadami, when you tell your 
Harriet of your own prepoffeffions in faveur of a mang 
who, as you thought, had before in my eye too many 
advantages? Indeed you fhould have taken care not to 
Jet me know, that his great qualities had imprefféd you 
all fo deeply: And my grandmamma to be fo very 
apprehenfive too for the entangled girl. 

Hopele/s paffion, {aid the? Entangled in an bopelefs 


 paffion! O let me die before this fhiall be deferved ta - 


be faid of your Harriet ! 

Then again rifes to your pen, jain and efraped 
Jparks; and I am defired to hurry myfelf to get cold 
water to quench the flame—Dear, dear madam, what 
images are here ? And applied—To whom ?—And by 
whom ?-——Have I written any-thing fo very blazing!— 
Surely I have not. But you fhould not fay you will 
all forgive me, if this be my fad fituation. You fhould 
not fay, How much you are yourfelves, all of you, in 
love with this excellent man; and talk of Mr. Daw- 
fon, and of what he fays of him: But you fhould have 
told me, that if I fuffer my gratitude to grow into 
Love, you will never forgive me; then fhould I have 
had a call of duty to check or controul a paffion, that 
you were afraid could not be gratified. 

Well, and there is no way left me, it feems, but 
to Hy for it! To hurry away to Northamptonhhire, 
and either to begin a new treaty with Lord D. or to 
give hope to an old Lover. Poor Harriet Byron! And 
is it indeed fo bad with .thee? And does ay aunt 


meey think it is? 
xX 2 But. 
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But is there no hope, that the man will take pity 
of thee? When he fees thee fo fadly entangled, wilh 
he not vouchfafe to lend an extricating hand ? 

. Oh, no!—Too much obliged, as thou already art, 
how canft thou expect to be further obliged ? Obliged 
in the higheft degree ? 

But let me try if I cannot play round this bright, 
this beamy taper, without fingeing my wings! I fanfy 
it is not yet quite fo bad with me! At leaft, let me 
ftand this one vifit of to-morrow: And then if I find 
_ reafon to think I cannot ftand it, I may take the kind 

advice, and fly for it; rather than add another hopelefs 
girl to the half-fcore that perhaps have been long 
fighing for this beft of men. 

But even then, my aunt, that is to fay, were I to. 
fly and take fhelter under your protecting wings, I 
fhall not, I hope, think it ab/olutely neceflary, to light 
up one flame, in order to extinguifh another. I fhall 
‘always value Mr. Orme as a friend; but indeed Iam | 
et than ever inclined to think of him in a nearer 
hi t, 

ye to Lady D’s propofal, it admits. not with me of 
half a thought. You know, my deareft aunt, that I 
am not yet rejecied by one with whom you are all in 
love-——But this ferioufly I will own (and yet I hope 
nothing but my gratitude is engaged, and that indeed 
is a very powerful tie) that fince I have feen and known 
Sir Charles Grandifon, I have not only (as before) an 
indifference, but a difike, to all other men. And I 
think, if I know my own heart, I had rather con- 
verfe but an hour in a week with him, and with Mifs 
Grandifon, than be the wife of any man I have ever 
feen or known. 7 

_ If this fhould end at laft in Love, and if I fhould be 
entangled in an bopelefs pafion, the object of it would. 
be Sir Charles Grandifon: He could not infult’me; 
and, mean as the word pity in fome caics founds, I 
had rather have his pity, than the love of any other 
Masi. * . | You 


- be fo good, dear madam, as to let the Countefs of D.. 
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You will, upon the ftrength of what I have faid, 


know, that I think myfelf highly obliged to her, for 
her favourable opinion of me: That fhe has by it in- 
terefted all my good wifhes in her fon’s happinefs ; 
and that I was always of opinion, that equality. of 
fortune and degree, tho’ not abfolutely neceflary to 
matrimonial felicity, was however a circumftance not 
to be flighted: But you, madam, can put my mean- 


ing in better, in fitter words, when you are affured, © 


that it 4s my meaning, to give an abfolute, tho’ grate- 
ful, negative to this propofal. And I do affure Pa that 
fuch is my meaning ; and that I fhould defpife my‘felf, 
were I capable of keeping one man in fufpenfe, even 
had I hope of your hope, while I was balancing in 
favour wo another. 

I believe, madam, I have been a little petulant, 
and very faucy, in what I have written: But my heart 
is not at eafe: And I am vexed with thefe men, one 
after another, when Sir Hargrave has given me a fur- 
feit of them ; and only that the bad has prougint me into 


the knowlege of the beft, or I could refolve never - 


more to hear a man talk to me, no not for one mo- 
ment, upon a fubject, that is become fo Juttly painful 
to one who never took pleafure in their airy adulation. 


I know you will, with your ufual goodnefs, and fo 


will my grandmamma, and fo will my uncle Selby, 


pardon al} the imperfections of, deareft madam, 


Your and Their ever dutiful 
HarRrRizeT BYRON. 
LETTER XLV. - . 


Mifs Byron, Io Mis Sevsy. 
Tuelday Evening, Feb. 28. 


R. Reeves, my dear,-is juft returned from a vifft. 


he made to St. James’s Square, I tranfcribe.a 
3 Oe so a 
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Sa giving an account of what paffed between Mr. 


agenhall and Sir Charles, in relation to the fhocking 
affair which has filled me with fo much apprehenfion ; 
and which Sir Charles, at my coufin’s requett, allowed 
him to put in his pocket. | 

Mr. Bagenhall came to Sir Charles yefterday even- 
ing with a meffage from Sir Hargrave, demanding 
2 meeting with him, the next morning, at a particular 
hour, at Kenfington Gravel-pits. Sir Charles took 
Mr. Bagenhall with him into his Study, and afking 
him to fit down, Mr. Bagenhall faid, That he was 
once concerned in an affair of this nature, which had 
been: very much mifreprefented afterwards; and that 
he had been advifed to take a ftep which Sir Charles 
might think extraordinary ; ; which was, that he had 
brought with him a young gentleman, whom he hoped, 
for Sir Hargrave’s fatisfaction, as well as to do juftice 
to what fhould pafs between them, Sir Charles would 


permit to take minutes of their converfation: And that — 


he was in the Hall. | 

Let not a gentleman be left in the Hall, faid Sir. 
Charles; and, ringing, directed him to be fhewn into 
the Study to them. Yet, Mr. Bagenhall, faid he, I 
fee no occafion for this. Our converfation on the fub- 
ject you come to talk of, can be but fhort. 

Were it to hold but two minutes, Sir Charles. 

What you pleafe, Mr. Bagerthall. : 

The young gentleman entered ; and pen and ink 
were fet before him. He wrote in fhort-hand: And 
- read it to the gentlemen ; and Sir Charles, as it was to, 

be tranfcribed for Sir Hargrave, defiring a copy of it, 
it was fent. him the fame night: | 


A Conference between Sir Chartes Grandifon, Bart. 
ana James Bagenhall, E/4s 


Sir Ch. You have told me, Mr. Bagenhall, Sit. 
Fiargrave’s demand, Have you feen, Sir, the Anfwer 


J returned to his Letter ? 
ir. Bagenball. 1 have, Sir. Sir. 
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Sir Ch. And do you think, there needs any other, 
or further ? 

Mr. B. It is not, Sir Charles, fuch an anfwer as 
a gentleman can fit down with. 

Sir Ch. Do you give that as your own opinion, “Mr. 
Bagenhall? Or, as Sir Hargrave’s ? 

Mr..B. As Sir Hargrave’s, Sir. And I believe it 
would be the opinion of every man of honour. . 

Sir Ch. Man of honour! Mr. Bagenhall. A man 
of honour would not have given the occafion which 
has brought you and me, Sir,’ into a perfonal know- 
lege of each other. I afked the queftion, fuppofing . 
there could be but one principal in this debate. 

Mr. B. I beg pardon: I meant not that there . 
fhould be two. 

Sir Ch. Pray, Sir, let me afk you; Do you know - 
the particulars of Sir Hargrave’s attempt, and = his 
violence to the Lady? 

Mr. B. Sir Hargrave, I.believe, has given me a. 
very exact account of every-thing. He meant not 
difhonour to the Lady. 

Sir Cb. He muft have a very high opinion. of him 
felf, if he thought the Je he could do for her, would 
be to do her honour. —Sir, pray put that down.— 
Repeating what he faid to the writer, that he might 
not miftake. . a 

Sir Ch. But do you, Mr. Bagenhall, think Sir Har- 
grave was juftifiable, was a man,of honour, in what 
he did? 

Mr, B. I mean not, as I told you, Sir Charles, to 
make myfelf a principal in this affair. I pretend not. 
to juftify what Sir Hargrave did to the Lady. 

Sir Ch. I hope then you will allow me to refer to 
my Anfwer to Sir Hargrave’s Letter. J fhall fend him 
no other. I beg your pardon, Mr. Bagenhall, I mean 
not a difrefpet to you. 

Mr. B. No other, Sir Charles? 

éir Ch. Since he is to fee what this gentleman writes, . 
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pray put down, Sir, that I fay, The anfwer I have, 


written, is fuch a one as he ought to be fatisfied with y 
Such a one as becomes a‘'man’ of honour to fénd, if. 


hé thought fit to fend any: And fuch a one as a man, 


who has aéted as Sir Hargrave ‘acted by a woman of. 


virtue and honour, otight’to be thankful for—Have 
you written that, Sir? —_ 
- Writer. Thave, Sir. — | 

Sir Ch, Write further, if you pleafe; That I fay 


Sir Hargrave may be very glad, if he hear no’ more of. 


this affair from the Lady’s natural friends: That, how- 
ever, I fhall rid him of all apprehenfions of that na- 
ture; for that I ftill confider the Lady as under my 
protection, ‘with regard to any confequences that may 
naturally follow what happened on Hounflow-heath : 
That I fay, I fhall neglect no proper call to protect 
her'further’; but that his call upon me to meet him, 
muit be fuch a one as my own heart can jultify; and. 
that it is not my way to obey the infolent fummons of 
arly man breathing:——And yet, what is this, Mr. Ba- 
genhall, but repeating what wrote? 

- Mr. B. You are warm, Sir Charles. 

Sir Ch, Indeed I am not: I am only earneft. As 
Sir Hargrave is to be fhewn what pafies, I fay more 
than otherwife I fhould choofe to fay. | 
’ Mr. B. Will you name your own Time and Place, 
Sir Charles ? — Oe — 

‘Sir Cb. To do what? 

Mr. B. To meet Sir Hargrave? 


Six Cb. To do him good—To do to my bit- 


tereft enemy, I would ‘meet him. Let him know, 


that I wrote a very long Letter, becaufe I would dif- 


charge my mind of all that I thought neceffary to fay 
onthe occafion. ~ ~ ee 
Mr. B. And you have no other anfwer to return? 
Sir Cb. Only this. Let Sit Hargrave engage him(elf. 
in a like unworthy enterprize; and let the Lady, as 
thig did, claim my protection; and I will endeavour. 
fs ene aes oe eg 
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to give it to her, altho? Sir Hargrave were furrounded — 
by as many men armed, as he has in his fervice; that 
Is to fay, if a legal redrefs were not at hand: If it were, 
I hold it not to be a point of bravery to infult magi- 
ftracy, and to take upon myfelf to he my own judge; 
and, as it might happen, another man’s executioner. 

Mr. B. This is nobly faid, Sir Charles: But ftill 
Sir Hargrave had not injured you, hefays. AndasI 
had heard you were a man of an excellent character, 
and as I know that Sir Hargrave is a man of courage, 
I took it into my head, for the prevention of mifchief, 
to make a propofal in writing to the Lady, whom Sir 
Hargrave loves as his own foul ; and if fhe had come 
into it— 

Sir Cb. A ftrange propofal, Mr. Bagenhall. Could 
you expect any-thing from it? 
_ Mr. B. Why not, Sir Charles? She is difengaged, 
tfeems. I prefume, Sir, you do not intend to make 
court to her yourfelf? 

Sir Ch. We are infenfibly got into a parley, upon 
a fubyect that will not bear it, Mr. Bagenhall. Tell 
Sir Hargrave—or, write it‘down from my {Ps Sir 
(fpeaking to the writer) That I with him to take time 
to enquire after my character, and after my motives in 
refufing to meet him, on the terms he expects me to {ee 
him. Tell him, That I have, before now, fhewn an 
infolent man, that I may de provoked: But that, when 
I have been fo, I have had the happinefs to chaftife 
fuch a one without murdering him, and without giv- 
ing any advantage over my own life, to his fingle 
arm | 


"Mr. B. This is great talking, Sir Charles. 


Sir Cb. It is, Mr. Bagenhall. And I fhould be 
forry to have been put upon it, were I not in hope, 
wy it may lead Sir Hargrave to fuch enquiries as may 
be for bis fervice,.as much as for mine. | 

Mr. B. I with, that two fuch fpirits were better ac- 
guainted with each other, or that Sir Hargrave ra = 
Nh ka a a a a haters 
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fuffered fo much as he has done, both in perfon and 
mind. 

Sir Ch. What does all this tend to, Mr. Bagenhall ? 
¥ look upon you as a gentleman ;. and the more, for 
having faid, You were folicitous to prevent further 
mifchief; or I fhould not haye faid fo much to fo little 
purpofe. And once more, I muft refer to my. Letter. 

Mr. B. 1 own I admire you for your fpirit, Sir. 
But it is amazing to me, that a man of your {pirit 
can refufe to a gentleman the fatisfaction which is de- 
manded of him. 

Sir Ch. It is owing to my hating fome fpirit, that 
T can, fearlefs of confequences, refufe what you call 
fatisfaction to Sir Hargrave, and yet be fearlefs of in- 
fult upon. my refufal. I confider myfelf, as a mortal 
man: I can die but once: Once I muft die: And if 
the caufe be fuch as will juftify me to my own heart, 
I, for my ewn fake, care not, whether my life be de- 
manded of me to-morrow, or forty years hence: But, 
Sir ({fpeaking tc the writer) Let not this that I have now 
faid, be tranfcribed from your notes: It may to Sir 
Hargrave found oftentatioufly. J want not, that any- 
thing fhould be read or fhewn to him, that would ap- 
E like giving confequence to myfelf, except for Sir 

arerave’s own fake. 

Mr. B. I beg, that it may not be fpared. If you 
are capable of aGing as you fpeak; by what I have 
heard of you in the affair on Hounflow-Heath; and 
by what I have heard from you in this converfation ; ; 
and fee of you; I think you a wonder of aman; and 
fhould be glad it were in my power to reconcile you to 
each other. 

Sir Cb. I could not hold friendthip, Mr. Bagenhall, 
with a man that has been capable of acting as Sir Har- 
grave has acted by an innocent and helplefs young 
Lady. But I will name the terms on which I can take 
by the hand, where-ever I meet him, a man to whom 
I can have no malice: Thefe are they, That he lay at 

7 | the 
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the door of mad and violent paffion the illegal at- 


tempt he made on the beft of women: That he ex. 
refs his forrow for it; and, on his knees, if he pleafes 
(it is no difgrace for the brave? man to kneel to an 
injured Lady) beg her pardon; and confefs her cles 

mency to be greater than he deferves, if fhe give it. 
Mr. B. Good God!—Shall that be tranfcribed, 
Sir Charles ? - 
Sir Ch. By all means: And if Sir Hargrave is a 
man that has in his heart the leaft fpark of true mag-_ 
nanimity, he will gladly embrace the opportunity of 
acting accordingly : And put down, Sir, That forrow, 
that contrition, is all the atonement that-can be made 

for a perpetratedevil. = 

AA faithful narrative. Henry Cotes, 


| February 27. 
Does not your heart glow, my Lucy, now you | 
have read (as I fuppofe-you have) this paper? And dq 
not the countenances of every one of my revered 


friends round you [Pray look!] fhine with admira- 


tion of this excellent man? And yet you all loved 
him before: And fo you think I did. Well, I can’t 
help your thoughts !—But I hope I fhall not be un- 


' done by a good man! 


You will imagine, that my heart was a little agi. 
tated, when I came to read Mr. Bagenhall’s queftion, 
Whether Sir Charles intended to make court to me 
himfelf ? I am forry to tell you, Lucy, that I was a 
little more affected than I wifhed to be.. Indeed, I 
fhall keep a look-out, as you call it, upon myfelf. To 
fay truth, I laid down the paper at that place, and 


~ was afraid to read the anfwer made to it. When I 


took it up, and read what followed, I might have 
fpared, I faw, my foolith little tremors. See how frank | 
I continue to be: But if you come not to this para- 
graph before you are aware, you need not read it te 
my uncle, — | - Mr. 
eo T 
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_ Mr. Bagenhall went away fo much pleafed with Sir 
Charles (as he owned) that Mr. Reeves encourages 
me to hope, fome way may be found to prevent fur- 
ther mifchief. Yet the condition, which Sir Charles 
has propofed for my forgiving the wretch—-Upon my 
‘word, my dear, I defire not to fee Sir Hargrave either 
upon his knees, or upon his feet: I am fure I could 
not fee him without very violent emotions. His bar- 
barity, his malice, his cruelty, have imprefied me 
ftrongly: Nor can I be glad to fee the wretch with 
his disfigured mouth and lip: His lip, it feems, has 
been fewed up, and he wears a great black-filk patch, 
or plaifter, upon the place. | 
- [can’t find that Sir Charles has heard from the ex- 
afperated man, fince Mr, Bagenhall left him yefter- 


ay. 

I hope nothing will happen to over-cloud to-mor- 
sow. I propofe to myfelf as happy a day, as, in the 
prefent fituation of things, can be given to 

| Your Harriet Byron, 


| LETTER XLVI. 
Mis Harriet Byron. Jn Continuation. 


; | Wedn. Night, March 1. 
M R. Fowler fet out yefterday for Gloucefterhhire, 
AVA where he has an eftate.. He propofes to go 
from thence to Caermarthen, to the worthy Sir Row- 
land. He paid a vifit to Mr. Reeves, and defired 
him to prefent to me his beft wifhes and refpects. He 
declared, that he could not poffibly take leave of me, 
though he doubted not but I would receive him with 
goodnefs, as he called it. But it was that which cut 
him to the heart: So kind, and fo cruel, he faid, he 
could not bear it. | ) 


I hope, poor Mr. Fowler will be more happy than ~ 


I could make him. Methinks, I could have been 
‘ | half, 
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half-glad to have feen him before he went; and yet 
but half-glad; fince, had he fhewn much concern, I 
fhould have been pained. | 

Take now, my dear, an account of what paffed 
this day in St. Jarmes’s Square. _ 

There were at Sir Charles Grandifon’s, befides Lord 
and Lady L. the young Lord G. one of Mifs Grandi- 
fon’s humble Servants; Mr: Everard Grandifon; Mifs 
Emily Jervois, a young Lady of about fourteen, a 
ward of Sir Charles; and Dr. Bartlett, a Divine; of 
whom more by-and-by. nes | 

Sir Charles conduéted.us into the drawing-room 
adjoining to the dining-room; where only were his 
two fifters. ‘They received my coufins and me with 
looks of love. : : 


I will tell you, faid Sir Charles, your company, be- 


fore I prefent them to you. Lord L. is a good man. 


IT honour him as fuch; and love him as my iifter’s 


hufband. 


Lady L. bowed, and looked round her, as if fhe 


took pride in her brother’s approbation of her Lord. 
Mr. Everard Grandifon, proceeded he, is a fprightly 

man. He ts prepared to admire you, Mifs Byron. 

You will not believe, perhaps, half the handfome things 


he will fay to you; but yet, will be the only perfon 
who hears them, that will not. : 


Lord G. is a modeft young man: He is genteel, 


well-bred; but is fo much in Love with a certain young 
Lady, that he does not appear with that dignity in 


her eye [Why blufhes my Charlotte?] that otherwife 


perhaps he might. 
Are not you, Sir Charles, a modeff man ? 


Nocomparifons, Charlotte. Where there is a double 
prepoffeffion ; no comparifons !——But Lord G. Mifs 


Byron, is a good kind of young man. You'll not 
diflike him, though my Sifter is pleafed to think— 
. No comparifons, Sir Charles. 


That’s fair, Charlotte. I will leave Lord G. to the 
4 ‘judgment. 
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judgment of Mus Byron. Ladies can better aecounr 
for the approbation and ditlixes of Ladies, than we 
mien can. 

Dr. Bartlett you'll alfo fee. He is learned, prudent, 
humbie. You'll read his heart in ais countenance, the 
moment he ‘miles upon you. Your grandpapa, ma- 
dam, had fine curiing fiiver hair, had he nor? The 
moment I heard thar you owed obligation to your 
grandtather’s care and delight in you, I ogured to 
myfelf, chat he was juft fuch a man, habic excepted: 
Your grandfather was not a clergyman, [ think. 
When I have friends whom I have a itrong defire ta 
pleate, [ always endeavour to treat them with Dr. 
Bartlett’s comcany. Fie has but one fault; He ipeaks 
too little: But were he to {peak much, every ane 
eife would wzh to be filent. 

My ward Emily Jervois is an amiable orl. Her 
father was a goed man; but not happy ia his nup- 
tials. Fle bequeathed to mv care, on his death-bed, 
at Florence, this his only child. My fitter loves her. 
I love her for her own fake, as weil as ter her ta- 
ther’s. She has a great tcrtune: And I nave had che 
happinefs to recover large jums, which her tather gave 
over for loft. He was an Italian merchant; and 
driven out of England by the unnapry temper of his 
wife. I have had fome trouble with her; and, if the 
be living, expect more. 

Unhappy temper of bis wife, Six Charies! You are 
very mild in your account cf one ef the mott aban- 
doned of women. | 

Well, but, Charlotte, I arn only giving brief hints 
of Emily’s ftory, to procure tor her an intereit in 
Mifs Byron’s favour, and to make their firft accuaint- 
ance eafy toeach other. Emily wants no prepeneTer 
in Mifs Byron’s favour. She will be very ready herielt 
to tell her whole ftory to Miis Byron. Mean ume, let 
us not fay all that is juit to fay of the moter, when 
we are {peaking of the daughter. 

J ftand 
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I ftand corrected, Sir Charles. - 

Emily, madam (turning to me) is not aang 
refident with us in town. . She is fond of being every- 
where: with my Charlotte, 

And where you are, Sir Charles, faid Mifs Gran- 
difon. 

Mr. Reeves whifpered a queftion to Sir Charles, 
which was feconded by my eyes; for I guefled what 
it was: Whether he had heard any-thing further of 


- Sir Hargrave? 


' Don’t be anxious, faid Sir Charles: AH muft be 
well. People,‘ long ufed to error, do not, without re- 
luctance, fubmit to new methods of proceeding. All 
muft be well. 

' Sir Charles ftepping out, brought in with him Mifs 
Jervois. _The gentlemen ‘feem engaged in cconverfa- 


tion, faid he. But I know the impatience of this 


young Lady to pay her refpects to Mifs Byron, . 

_ He prefented her to us: This dear girl is my 
Emily. Allow.me, madam, whenever Mifs Gran- 
difon fhall be abfent, to claim for her the benefit of 
your inftruction, and youy general countenance as 
fhe fhall appear worthy of :it. 

There are not many. men, my Lucy, who can 1 make 
a compliment to one Lady,. without robbing, or, at 
leaft, depreciating, another. How often have you and 
I obferved, ‘that a polite brother.is a black fwan? 

I falated the young Lady, and told her, I fhould 
be fond of embracing every opportunity that fhould 
offer, to commend mylelf. to her favour. | 

Mifs Emily Jervois is a lovely girl. She. is tall, 
genteel, and has a fine ‘complexion ; and, tho’ pitted 
wish tue fmgl-pox, is pretty. The fweetnefs of her 
Widnes, as exprefie in her afpeét, gives her great 
advent on, Lwas fure, the moment I faw her, that 


her orcaieft delight is to pleafe. 


Sue made mie two. or three pretty compliments 5. 
a and, 
‘ | 
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and, had set Sir Charles commended hef to me; I 
fhould have been highly takenwith her, 
Mr. Grandifon entered: Upon my honoir, Sir 
Charles, I can ftay no longer, faid he: ‘To know 
that the fineft woian in England is undet the fame 
roof with me; yet to be {6 long detained from paying 
my tefpeéts to her—I can’t bear it. And in a very 
gallant manner, as he feemed to intend, he paid his 


compliments, firft to me, and then to my twd Cou- 


_ fins:—And whifpering, yet loud enougk fo be heard, 

to Mifs Grandifon, {wore by his foul, that report felt 
fhort of my perfections—and I can’t tell what. 

Did I not tell you; that you would fay fo, Sir? faid 
Mifs Grandifon, si. et ee 

I did not like the gentleman the better for what I 
had heard of him: But, perhaps, fhould have been 
lefs indifferent to his compliment, had I not before 
been acquainted with Mr. Greville, Mr. Fenwick, 
and Sir Hargrave Pollexfeh. The men of this caft, 
I think, feem all alike. Poor creatures! how from my 
heart—But, indeed, now that I have the honour to 
know thefe two fifters, I defpife my/eif. 


Sir Charles addreffing himfelf to my coufins and 


me, Now, faid he, that my Coufin Grandifon has 
found an opportunity to introduce himifélf; and that I 
have prefented my ward to you; we will, if you 
pleafe, fee how Lord L. Lord G. and Dr. Bartlett; 
_ are engaged. | 

- He led my coufin Reeves into the dining-room. — 

Lord L. addrefied us with great pblitenefs. 

After Sir Charles had prefented the Doftor to my 
coufins, he refpectfully took my hand: Were therg 
| Ladies here, my good Dr. Bartlett, whom you 
had never feen before, you would, I am fure, from 
the character you have had of Mifs Byron, be under 
no difficulty of reading that character in this young 
Lady’s face—Mifs Byron, behold, in Dr. Bartlett, 
another grandfather ! | 
, * Tres 
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I reverence, faid I], good Dr. Bartlett. I borrow © 
Sir Charles’s thought: The character he has given 
you, Sir, is ftamped in your countenance. I fhould 
have venerated you where-ever I had feen you. 

The gentleman has fuch a truly venerable afpect, 
my Lucy, I could not help faying this. | 

Sir Charles’s goodnefs, madam, faid he, as it ever 
did, prevents my wifhes. I rejoice to fee, and to 
congratulate,*a new Sifter, reffored, as I will call ic 
in the language of Mifs Grandifon, to the beft of fa- 
milies. . 

Juft then came in a fervant, and whifpered to Sir 
Charles: Shew the gentleman, faid Sir Charles, into 
the drawing-room, next the Study.. 

Mr. Grandifon came up to me, and faid many filly 
things. I thought them fo at that time. | 

Mr. Reeves foon after was fent for out by Sir Charles, 
I did not like his looks on his return. | 

Dinner being ready to be ferved, and Sir Charles, 
who was ftill with the gentleman, fummoned to it, 
he defired we would walk down, and he would wair 
upon us by the time we were feated. 

Some new trouble, thought I, of which I am the 
caufe, I doube. _— 
Prefently came in Sir Charles, unaffectedly {miling 
and ferene.—God blefs you, Sir, thought I!—His 

looks pleafed me better than my coufin’s. | 

But, my dear, there is fomething going forward 
that I cannot get out of my coufin. | hoped I fhould, 
when I got home. The gentleman to whom Sir 
Charles was called out, was certainly that Bagenhall. 
Mr. Reeves cannot deny that. I gueffed it was, by 
Sir Charles’s fending in for Mr. Reeves. It muft be 
about me. : 

We had feveral charming converfations. Sir Charles 
was extremely entertaining ! So unafluming, fo lively, 
fo modeft! It was alfo delightful to fee the attention 


paid to him by the fervants as they waited at table. 
Vou, I. x They 
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They watched every look of his. I never faw love 
and reverence fo agreeably mingled in fervants faces in 
my life. And his commands were delivered to them 
with fo much gentlenefs of voice and afpect, that one 
could not but conclude in favour of both, that they 
_ were the beft of Servants to the beft of Mafters. 

Mr. Grandifon was very gallant in his {pecches to 
me; but very uncivil with his eyes. | 

Lord L. faid but little; but what he did fay, de- 
fervedly gained attention. 

Every-body reverenced Dr. Bartlett; and was atten- 
tive when he fpoke; and would, I dare fay, on his own 
account, had not the Mafter of the houfe, by the re-. 
gard he paid him, engaged every one’s veneration for 
him. Many of the queftions which Sir Charles put 
to him, as if to inform himfelf, it was evident he could 
himfelf have aniwered: Yet he put them with an ait 
of teachablene/s, if I may fo exprefs myfelf; and re- 
ceived the Doctor’s anfwers to them with as much fa- 
disfaction, as if he were then newly cnlightened by 
shem.—Ah, my Lucy! you imagine, I dare fay, that 
this admirable man loft nothing in my eyes, by this 
his polite condefcenlion. Referve, and a politenefs 
_ that had dignity in it, fhewed that the fine Gentle- 

man and the Clergyman were not la in Dr. 

Bartlett.— Pity they fhould be in any of the function! 

Sit Charles gave Lord G. an opportunity to thine, 
by leading the difcourfe into circumftances and details, 
which Lord G. could beft recount. My Lord has 
been a traveller. He is a connoiffeur in Antiquities, 
and in thofe parts of #ice Knowlege, as 1, a womang 
call it, with which the Royal Society here, and the 
feared and polite of other nations, entertain them- 
felves. - 

Lord G. appeared to advantage, as Sir Charles ma- 
naged it, under the awful eye of Mifs Grandifon. Up- 
on my word, Lucy, the makes very free with him. I 
whifpered her, that fhe did—A very Mifs Howe, faid I. 

To 


. 
ary 
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To a very Mr. Hickman, re-whifpered fhe.—But 
here’s the difference: I am not determined to have: 
Lord G. Mifs Howe yielded to her mother’s re-' 
commendation, and intended to marry ‘Mr. Hick- 
man, even when fhe ufed him worft. One time or 
other (archly continued fhe the whifper, holding up: 
her fpread hand, and with a countenance of admira- 
tion) my Lord G. is to fhew us his collection of But- 
terflies, and other gaudy infects: Will you make 
one ?-—. | 

OF the gaudy infects? whifpered IL— , 

Fie, Harriet!—One of the party, you know, I 
muft mean. Let me tell you, I never faw a collection 
of thefe various infects, that I did not the more admire: 
the Maker of them, and of all us infects, whatever I. 
thought of the collectors of the minute oncs.—An- 
other word with you, Harriet.—Thefe littlé playful 
ftudies may do well enough with perfons who do not 
want to be more than indifferent to us’: But do you 
think a Lover ought to take high delight in the painted. . 
wings of a Buttery, when a fine Lady has made her- 
felf all over Butterfly to attract him ?—Eyes off, Sir 
Charles!—for he looked, tho’ fmilingly, yet earneftly, 
at us, as we whilpered behind the Countefs’s chair 5 
who heard what was faid, and was pleafed with it. 


LETTER XLVI. 


Mis Byron. . In Continuation. 
Tbur[day Morning, Mar. 2. 


I Should have told you, that Mifs Grandifon did the 
honours of the table; and I will go round it; for. 
I know you expect I fhould. But I have not yet done 


*with Lord G.—Poor man! he is exceffively in love,. 


I fee that. Well he may. What man would not 
with Mifs Grandifon? Yet is fhe too fuperior, I. 
think. 7 

Y2 | What 
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What can a woman do, who is addreffed by a man 

of talents inferior to her own? Muft fhe throw away 

her talents? Muft the hide her light under a bufhel, 
purely to do credit to the man? She cannot pick and 
choofe, asmen can. She has only her negative ; and, 

if fhe is defirous to oblige her friends, not always that. 
Yet it is faid, Women muft not encourage Fops and 
Fools. They muft encourage. Men of Senfe only. 
And it ts well faid. But what will they do, if their lot 
be caft only among Foplings? If the Men of Senfe. 
do not offer themfelves? And pray, may I not afk, If 
the tafte of the age, among the Men, is not Drefs, Equi- 
page, and Foppery? Is the cultivation of the mind: 
any part of their ftudy? The men, in fhort, are funk, 
my dear ; and the women but barely fwim. 7 

Lord G. feems a little too finical in‘his drefs. And 
yet I am told, that Sir Walter Watkyns outdoes him 
in Foppery. What can they mean by it, when Sir 
Charles Grandifon is before them? He {cruples not to 
modernize a little; but then you fee, that it is in com- 
pliance with the fafhion, and to avoid fingularity ; a 
fault to which great minds are perhaps too often fub- 
ject, tho” be is fo much above it. ) 

I want to know, methinks, whether Sir Charles is 
very much in earneft in his favour to Lord G. with » 
regard to MifsGrandifon. I doubt not, if he be, but 
he has good reafons for it. : 

Were this vile Sir Hargrave out of my head, I could 
fatisfy myfelf about twenty and twenty things, that 
now-and-then I want to know. : 

Mifs Jervois behaved very difcreetly. With what 
pleafure did fhe hang on every word that fell from the _ 
hips of her guardian!.I thought more than once of 
Swift’s Cadenus and Vaneffa. Poor girl! how I 
fhould pity her, were fhe infenfibly to fuffer her grati- 
tude to lead her to be in love with her benefactor! In- 
deed, I pity every-body who is hopelefly in love. 

Now don’t fhake your head, my uncle! Did I noe 
as. always 


henlive. 
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always pity Mr. Orme, and Mr. Fowler ?—You 
know I did, Lucy. 

Mis Jervois had a fmile ready for every one; but 
$t was not an implicit, a childifh fmile. It had di- 
ftinction in it; and fhewed intelligence. Upon the 
whole, fhe faid little, and heard all that was faid with 
attention: And hence I pronounce her a very difcreet 
young Lady. 

But I thought to have done with the Men firft , 
and here is Mr. Grandifon hardly mentioned ; who, 
yet, in his own opinion, was not the laft of the men 


_at table. 


Mr. Grandifon is a man of middling ftature; not 
“handfome in my eyes; but fo near being handfome, 
that he may be excufed, when one knows him, for 


‘thinking himfelf fo; becaufe he is liable to make 


greater miftakes than that. 
He dreffes very gaily too. He is at the bead of the 


' fafhion, as, it feems, he thinks; but, however, is 


one of the f/f in it, be it what it will, He isa great 


.frequenter of the drawing-room ; of all manner of 


public fpectacles ; a leader of the tafte at a new Play, 
or Opera. He dances, he fings, he laughs; and va- 
lues himfelf on all three qualifications : And yet cer- 


_ tainly has fenfe; but is not likely to improve it much ; 


fince he feems to be fo much afraid of fuffering in the 
confequence he thinks himfelf of, that whenever Sir 


- Charles applies himfelf to him, upon any of his levi- 


ties, tho’ but by the eye, his confcioufnefs, however 


-mild the look, makes him fhew an uneafinefs at the 


inftant: He reddens, fits in pain ; calls for favour by 
his eyes and his quivering lips; and has, notwithftand- 


ing, a {mile ready to turn into a laugh, in order to | 


leffen his own fenfibility, fhould he be likely to fuffer 
in the opinion of the eompany: But every motion 


fhews his confcioufnefs of inferiority to the man, of | 


whofe fmiles or animadverfions he ‘is s fo very appre- 


Ys. 7 Whag. 
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What a captious, what a fupercilious hufband, to 
a woman who fhould happen to have a ftronger mind 
than his, would Mr. Grandifon make! But he values 
himfelf upon bis having preferved his liberty. . 

I believe there are more Bachelors now in England, 
by many thoufands, than were a few years ago: And, 
probably, the numbers of them (and of fingle women, 
of courfe) will every year encreafe. The luxury of 
the age will account a good deal for this; and the turn 
our Sex take in wa#-domefticating themfelves, for a 
good deal more: But let not thofe worthy young 
women, who may think themfelves deftined-to a 
_fingle life, repine over-much at their lot; fince, ‘pof- 
fibly, if they have had no Lovers, or having had one, 
two, or three, have not found a hufband, they have 
had rather a mifs than a lofs, as men go. And let me 
here add, that I think, as matters ftand in this age, 
or indeed ever did ftand, that thofe women who have 
joined with the men in their infolent ridicule of Old 
Maids, ought never to be forgiven: No, tho’ Mifs 
Grandifon fhould be one of the ridiculers. An Old 
Maid may be an odious character, if they will tell us, 
that the bad qualities of the perfons, not the maiden 
State, are what they mean to expofe : But then they 
muft allow, that there are Old Maids of Twenty ; 
and even that there are Widows and Wives of all — 
ages and complexions, who, in. the abufive fenfe of 
the words, are as much Old- Maids, as the moft par- 
ticular of that clafs of females. os 

But a word or two more concerning Mr. Gran- 
difon. 3 - 

He is about Thirty-two. He has had the glory of 
ruining two or three women. Sir Charles has re- 
_ftored him to a fenfe of fhame [All men, I hope, are 
born with it]; which, a few months ago, he had 
got above. And he docs not now entertain Ladies 
_ with inftances of the frailty of individuals of their 
Sex; whith many are too apt, encouracingly, to 

6 Imile . 
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fmile at; when I am very much miftaken, if every 
woman would not find her account, if the withes 
berfelf to be thought well of, in difcouraging every 
reflexion that may have a tendency to debafe or ex- 
pofe the Sex in general. How can-a man be fuffered 
to boaft of his vilenefs to one woman, in the prefence 
of another, without a rebuke, that fhould put it to 
the proof, whether the boafter was, or was not, paft 
dlufhing ? | 

Mr. Grandifon is thought to have hurt his fortune, 
which was very confiderable, by his free living, and 
an itch of gaming; to cure him of which, Sir Charles 
encourages him to give him his company at all oppor- 
tunities. He certainly has underftanding enough to 

~ know how to value the favour; for he owns to Mifs 
Grandifon, that he both loves and fears him; and 
now-and-then tells her, that he would give the world, 
if he had it, to be able to be juft what Sir Charles isd 
Good God! at other times he has broke out, What 
an odious creature is a Rake! How I hate myfelf, 
when I contemplate the excellencies of this divine 
Brother of yours! _ | 

I fhall fay nothing of Sir Charles in this place. 
You, I know, my Lucy, will admire me for my for- 
bearance. . . 

Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon were the Graces of 
the Table. So lively, fo fenfible, fo frank, fo polite, 
fo gogd-humoured, what honour do they and their 
Brother reflect back on the memory of thew Mo- 
ther! Lady Grandifon, * ieems, was an excellent 
woman. Sir Thomas was not, 1 have heard, quite 
unexceptionable. How ufeful, if fo, are the women, 
in the greater, as weil asin the leffer, parts of do- 
meftic duty, where they perform ther duty! And 
what have thofe, who do not, to an{wer for, to Gop, 
co their Children, and even to their whole Sex, for the 
contempts they bring.upon it by their ufelefnefs, and 

4 perhaps 
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perhaps extravagance ; fince, if the human mind is 
not actively good, it will generally be actively evil! 

Dr, Bartlett I have already fpaken of. How did he. 
enliven the converfation, whenever he bore a part in 
it! So happy an elocution, foclear, fo juft, fo folid, 
his.reafoning. 1 wifh I could remember every word 
he faid. . | 

Sir Charles obferved to us, before we /aw him, that 
he was not forward to fpeak: But, as I hinted, he 
threw the occafions in his way, on purpofe to draw 
him out: And at fuch times, what he faid was eafy, 
free, and unaffected: And whenever a fubject was 
concluded, he had done with it. His modefty, in | 
fhert, made him always follow rather than lead a fub- , 
ject, as he very well might do, be it what it would. 

I was charmed with the Brachman’s prayer; which 
he, occafionally, gave us on the ancient Perfians being 
talked of. 

_- Looking up to the rifing Sun, which it was fup- 
pofed they worfhiped, thefe were the words of the 
Brachman : 


~O THOU (meaning the Atmicnty) by whom 
Tbou (meaning the Sun) art enlightened, illu- 
_ © minate my mind, that my actions may be agree- 
“ able to Tuy Will! 


And this I will think of, my Lucy, as often as my 
eatly hour, for the future, fhall be irradiated by that 
glorious orb. 

Every-body was pleafed with Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, 
Their modefty, good fenfe, and amiable tempers, and 
the kind, yet not oftentatious regard which they ex- 
prefs to each other (a regard fo creditable to the mar- 
ried ftate) caufe them to be always treated and ponen 
of with diftin€tion. 

But I believe, as Jam in a feribbling vein, I muft 
give you the particulars of one converfation ; in which 
airther honour was done to Dr. Bartlett. 

After. 


— 


Let.47. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 329 


After dinner, the Countefs, drawing me on one fide, 
by both my hands, faid; Well, our other Sifter, our 
new-found Sifter, let me know how you like us? I 
am in pain left you fhould not love us as well as you 
do our Northamptonhhire relations. 

You overcome me, madam, with your goodnefs. 

Mifs Grandifon then coming -towards us, Dear 
Mifs Grandifon, faid I, help me to words— 

No, indeed, I'll help you to nothing. I am jealous. 
Lady L. don’t think to rob me of my Harriet’s pre- 
ferable Love, as you have of Sir Charles’s. I wild be 
beft Sifter here. But what was your fubject?—Yet I 


-will anfwer my own queftion. Some pretty compli- 


ment, I fuppofe; Women towomen. Women hun- 
ger and thirft after compliments. Rather than be 
without them, if no men are at hand to flatter us, we 
love to fay handfome things to one another; and fo 
teach the men to find us out. 

You need not be jealous, Charlotte, faid the Coun- 
tefs: You may befure. This faucy girl, Mifs Byron, 
is ever fruftrating her own pretenfions. Can flattery, 
Charlotte, fay what we will,: have place bere 2—But 
tell me, Mifs Byron, how you like Dr. Bartlett ? 

Ay, tell us, Harriet, faid Mifs Grandifon, how 
you like Dr. Bartlett? Pray, Lady L. don’t antici- 
pate me: I propofe to give our new Sifter the hiftory 
of us all. And is not Dr. Bartlete one of us? She has 
already given me the hiftory of all her friends, and 
of herfelf: And I have communicated.to you, like a 
good Sifter, all fhe has told me. 
~ Iconfidered Dr. Bartlett, I faid, asa Saint; and, 
at the fame time, as a man of true politenefs. 

He is indeed, faid the Countefs, all that ts worthy 
and amiable in man. Don’t you fee how Sir Charles 
admires him 2 a 

Pray, Lady L. keep clear of my province. Here is 
sir Charles. He will not Jet us break into.parties. 

Sir Charles heard this laft fentence—Yet I wonder 

: not, 
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not, faid he, joining us, that three fuch women get 
‘together: Goodnefs to goodnefs is a natural attraction. 
“We men, however, will not be excluded. —Dr. Bart- | 
‘Jett, if you pleafe— 

The Doctor approached in a moft eau man- 
ner—Let me again, Mifs Byron, prefent Dr. Bartlete 
to you, as aman that ts an honour to his cloth ; 
and that is the fame.thing, as if I faid, to human 
nature [The good man bowed in filence } ; ; and 
_-Mifs Byron, to you, my good Doctor (taking my 

a as a Lady moft worthy your diftingyifhed re- 
gard. 

You do me too much honour, Sir, faid}. I thall 
‘hope, good Doctor Bartlett, by your inftrudctions, to 
be enabled to deferve fuch a recommendation. 

My dear Harriet, faid the Countefs, {natching my 
ether hand, you are a good girl; and that is more to 
your honour than Beauty. 

Be quiet, Lady L. faid Mifs Grandifon. 

_ Mr. Grandifon came up—What-! Is there not an- 
other hand for me? 

i was vexed at his interruption. It prevented Dr. 
Bartlett from. faying fomething that his lips were 
opening to fpeak with a {mile of benignity. 

How the world, faid Sir Charles, fmiling, will puth 
itfelf in! Heart, not Hand, my dear Mr. *Grandifon, 
was the fubjedt. 

Whenever You, Sir Charles, a the Doétor, and 
thefe Ladies, are got together, I know I muff be un- 
feafonable : But if .you exclude me fuch company, 
how fhall I ever be what you and the Doctor would 
_ have me to be? 

Lord L. and Lord G. were coming up tous: See 
your attraction, Mifs Byron! faid the Countefs. 

But, joined in Mifs Grandifon, we will not leave 
our little Jervois by herfelf, expecting and longing !— 
Our coufin Reeves’s—-only that when they are toge- 
-ther, they cannot want.company—fhould not be re 
| eft 
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3 . 


Let.47. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 33: 
left. 1s there more than one heart among us ?—This 


‘man’s excepted, humoroufly pufhing Mr. Grandifon, 


as if from the company.— Let us be orderly, .and take 
our feats, 

How cruel is this ! faid Mr. Grandifon, appealing 
to Sir Charles. | 

Indeed I think it isa a little eel: Charlotte. 

Not fo: Let him be good then.—Till when, may 
all our Sex fay, to fuch men as my coufin has been— 
‘© Thus let it be done by the man, whom, if he were 


“6 good, good perfons would delight to. honour.” 


Shame, if not principle, faid Lord L. {miling, would 


-effeét the cure, if all Ladies were to act thus, Don’t 


you think fo, coufin Everard? 

Well, well, faid Mr. Grandifon, I will be good, as 
faft as ee But, Doctor, what fay you?—Rome 
was ‘not built in a day. 

I have great hopes of Mr. Grandifon, faid the DoGtor. 
But, Ladies, you muft not, as Mr, Grandifon obferved, 


-exclude from the benefit of your converfation, the man 


whom you with to be good. 

What! Not till he is good ? faid Mits Grandifon. 
Did I not fay, ‘We fhould delight to hanour bim when 
he was? 

But, what, Sir Charles? (come, I had rather take 
my cuefrom you, than any-body; what) are the: figns 
which I am to give to be allowed— | 

Only thefe, my coufin—When yau can be Goes 
on ferious fubjects ; yet fo chearful in your ferioufness, 
as if it fat-eafy upon you; when you can, at times, 
prefer the company and converfation of Dr. Bartlett, 
who is not a folemn or fevere man, to-any other; and, 


in general, had rather ftand well in his opinion, than 


in that of the gayeft man or woman in the world, 
Provided yours, Sir Charles, may be added to the 
Doétor’s— 
Command me, Mr. Grandifon, whenever you two 
are together, We will not opprefs you with our a 
- jects, 
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jects. Our converfation fhall be that of Men, of chear- 
ful men, You fhall lead them and change them at 
pleafure. The firft moment (and I will watch for ic) 
that I fhall imagine you to be tired or uneafy, I will 
break off the converiation; and you fhall leave us, and 
purfue your own diverfions, without a queftion. 

You were always indulgent to me, Sir Charles, faid 
Mr. Grandifon; and-I have retired, and blufhed to 
myfelf, fometimes, for wanting your indulgence. 

Tea was preparing. Sir Charles took his own feat 
next Lord L. whom he fet into talk of Scotland. He 
enjoyed the account my. Lord gave of the pleafure 
which the Countefs, on that-her firft journey into thofe 
parts, gave to all dis family and friends; as Lady L,. 
on her part, acknowleged fhe had a grateful fenfe of 
their goodnefs to her. a. 

_L rejoice, faid Sir Charles, that the fea divides us 
-not from fuch worthy people, as you, my Lord, have 
given usa relation to. Next vifit you make (Char- 
lotte, I hope, will accompany me) I intend to make 
in your train, as I have told your Lordfhip be- 
fore. | 
.. You will add to our pleafure, Sir Charles. All my 
relations are prepared to do you honour. 

_ But, my Lord, did not the Ladies think a little 
_ hardly of your poy oe engagement? that a man of 

your merit fhould go from Scotland for a wife? I do 

_affure you, my Lord, that, in all the countries I have 
been in, I never faw finer women than I have feen in 
_ Scotland ; and, in very few nations, tho’ fix times as 
. large, greater numbers of them. 
 L wasto be the happieft of men, Sir Charles, in a- 
» Grandifon—I thank you, bowing. 
It is one of my felicities, my Lerd, that my Sifter 
_ calls herfelf yours. : 

Lady L. whifpering me, as I fat between her and 
Mifs Grandifon, The two worthieft hearts in the 
- world, Mifs Byron! my Lord L’s, and my re 
: It 


a 
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With joy I congratulate your. Ladyfhip on both, re- 
whifpered I. May Ged long continue to ye two fuch 
bleffings ! 

I thought of the vile Sir Hargrave at the. time. 

I can tell you how, faid Mr. Grandifon, to repay 
that nation—You, Sir Charles, thall go down, arid’ 
bring up with you a Scotifh Lady. 

I was vexed with myfelf for ftarting. I could not 
help it. 

Don’t you think, Lucy, that Sir Charles ee a 
very fine compliment.to the Scotifh Ladies ?—I own, 
that I have heard the women of our Northern counties 
praifed a//o: But are there not, think you, as pretty 
women in England? 

My Sifter Harriet, applied Sir Charles to me, you 
need not, I hope, be told that I am a great admirer 
of fine women. 

I had liketo have bowed—I fhould not have bn: 
able to recover myfelf, had I fo feemed to apply his 
compliment. 3 

I the lefs wonder that you are, Sir Charles, be- 
caufe, in the word fine, you include mind as well as 
perfon. 

That’s my good girl! faid Mifs Grandifon, as fhe 
poured out the tea: And fo he does. 

My dear Charlotte, whifpered I—Pray, fay fomie- 
thing encouraging to Lord G. He is pleafed with 
every-body ; but no-body fays any-thing to him ; and 
he, I fee, both loves and fears you. 

Huth, child! whifpered fhe again.. The mag’s 
beft when he is filent; If it be his day to love, it is his 
day to fear. What a duce! fhall a woman’s time be 
Never ? 

That’s good news for my Lord: Shall I hint to 
him, that his time will come ? 

Do, if you dare. I want you to provoke m me. She 
{poke aloud. 

I have done, faid I. 


My 
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My Lord, What do you think Mifs Byion fays? 

For Heaven’ s fake, dear Mifs Grandifon ! 

Nay, I well fpeak it. 

Pray, madam, let me know, faid my Lord. | 

You will know Mifs Grandifon in time, faid Sir 
Charles. 1 cruft her not with any of my fecrets, Mifs 
Byron. 

The more ungenerous you, Sir Charles; for you 
getout of meall mine. I complained of you, Sir, to 
Mifs Byron, for your reférves at Colnebrooke. 

Be fo good, madam, faid my Lord— | 
Nay, nothing but the Mountain and the Moute. 
Mis Byron only wanted to fee your collection of 

infects. 

Milfs Byron will do me great honour— 

If Charlotte won’t attend you, madam, faid the 
Countefs, to my Lord G’s, I will. 

Have I not brought you off, Harriet? whifpered 
Mifs Grandifon—Truft me another time.—She will 
let you know the day before, my Lord. 

Mifs Grandifon, my Lord, faid I, loves to alarm. 
But I will with pleafure wait on ber, and on the Countefs, 
whenever they pleafe. | 

You will fee many things worth your notice, 
madam, in Lord G’s collection, faid Sir Charles to. 
me. But Charlotte thinks nothing lefs than men 
and women worthy of hers; her parrot and fquirrel, | 
the one for its prattle, the other tor its vivacity, ex- 
cepted. 

"Thank you, Sir Charles—But pray do you be quiet! 
I fear nobody elfe. 

Mifs Byron, faid the Countefs, pray fpare her not: 
I fee you can make Charlotte afraid of two. 

Then it muft.be of three, Lady L.—You know 
my reverence for my elder Sifter. 

Indeed, but I don’t. I know only, that nobody 
ean better tell, what the foou/d do, than my Charlotte : 

Bur 
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But I have always taken too much delight in your vivas 
city, either to with or expect you ta fein it in. 

You acted by me like an imdolent parent, Lady. L. 
who mifcalls herfelf indulgest. You gave me my 
head for your own pleafure; and when I had got x, 
tho’ you found the i inconvenience, you chofe rather ta 
bear it, than to take the pains to reftrain me—But Sir 
Charles, whatever faults he might have had. when he 
was from us, came over.to us finifhed. Hegrewnot - 
up with us from year to year: His blaze dazled mae ; 
and I have tried over and over, butcannot yet get the 
better of my reverence for im. 

If I have nat my Sifter’s love, rather than what the 
pleafantly calls her reverence, I fhall have a much ° 
worfe opinioa of my own outward behaviour, than al 
her merit. 

Your outward behaviour, Sir Charles, cannot be in 
fault, faid Lord L. But I join with my Sifter Char- 
lotte, in her opinion of what ¢s. 

AndI too, faid the Countefs—for I am a party 
This is #, Sir Charles—Who that lies under obliga- 
tions which they cannot return, can view the obliges 
but with the moft delicate fenfibility ? 

Give me leave, faid Mifs Emily, her face crimfoned 
over with modeft gratitude, :to fay, that I am one, 
that fhall ever have a reverence, {uperior to my _ 
for the beft of guardians. 

Bluthes overfpread my face, and gave a tacit ac- 
knowlegement, on my part, of the fame fenfibility, 
from the fame motives. 

Whe is it, joined in Dr. Bartlett, that knows my 
patron, but muft acknowlege— 

My dear Dr. Bartlett, interrupted Sir Charles, from 
you, and from my-good Lord L. thefe fiae things are 

not to be borne. From my three Sifters, looking at 
me for one, and from my dear Ward, I cannot be fo 
uncaly, when they will not be reftrained from acknow- 
i-gingy 
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leging, that I have fucceeded in my endeavours to 
perform my duty to them. | 

I long to know, as I faid once before, the particu- 
lars of what Sir Charles has done, to oblige every- 
body in fe high a manner. Don’t you, Lucy? Blefs 
me! what’a deal of time have I wafted fince I came 


to town? I feel as if I had wings, and had foared to 


fo great an height, that every thing and perfon that 
I before beheld without diffatisfaction, in this great 
town, looks diminutive and little, under my aking eye. 
Thus, my dear, it muft: be in a better world, if we 
are permitted to look back upon the bighe/t of our 
fatisfactions in this. | : 

I was afked to give them a leffon on the harpfichord 
after tea. MifsGrandifon faid, Come, come, to pre- 
vent all excufes, I will fhew you the way. | 

Let it then be, faid Mr. Grandifon, Shakefpeare’s 
Cuckow. You have made me enter-with fo much 
comparative fhame into myfelf, that I muft have fome- 
thing lively to raife my fpirits. a 

Well, fo it thall, replied MifsGrandifon. Our poor 
coufin does not know what to do with hinwfelf when 
you are got alittle out of hisreach. ' 

That is not fair, Charlotte, faid Str Charles: It is 
not that graceful manner. of obliging, in which you 
generally excel, Compliance and Reflexion are not 
to be coupled. | 

Well, well; but I will give the good man his Cuckow, 
to make him amends. ~ | 

Accordingly fhe fung that ballad from Shakefpeare ; 
and with fo much fpirit and humour, as delighted 
every-body. | : 

Sir Charles being a judge of mufic, I looked a little 
fillier than ufual, when I was again called upon. 

Come, my dear, faid the kind Countefs, I will pre- 
pare you a little further. When you fee your twa 
elder Sifters go before you, you will have more cou- 


rape. F 
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She fat down, and played one of Scarlatti’s leffons ; 
which, you know, are made to fhew a fine hand. 
And furely, for the fwiftnefs of her fingers, and the 
elegance of her manner, fhe could not be equalled. 

t is referred to you, my third fifter, faid . Sir. 
Charles [who had been taken afide by Mr. Reeves ; 
fome whifpering talk having paffed between them] | 
to favour us with fome of Handel’s mufic: Mrs. 
Reeves fays, fhe has heard you fing feveral fongs out | 
of the Paftoral, and out of fome of his fineft Oratorio’s. 

Come hither, come hither, my fweet Harriet— 
Here’s his Alexander’s Feaft: My brother admires 
that, 1 know; and fays it 1s the nobleft compofition 
that ever was produced by man; and is as finely fet, 
as written. | | 
_ She made me fit down to the inftrument. 

As you know, faid I, -that great part of the beauty 
of this performance arifes from the proper tranfitions. 
from one different ftrain to another, any one fong 
mutt lofe greatly, by being taken out of its place ; and 
I fear— = 

Fear nothing, Mafs Byron, faid Sir Charles: Your _ 
obligingnefs, as well as your obfervation, entitle you 
to all allowances. 7 | | 

I then turned to that fine piece of accompanied re- 
citative : 


Softly fweet, in Lydian meafures, 
Soon be footh’d his foul to pleafures. 

Which not being fet fo full with accompanying 
fymphonies, as moft of Mr. Eandel’s are, I performed 
with the more eafe to myfelf, tho’ I had never but 
once before played it over. 

They all, with more compliments than I dare re- 
peat, requefted me to play and fing it once more. 

Dare repeat! methinks I hear my uncle Selby fay. — 
The girl‘ that does nothing elfe but repeat her own 
praifes, comes with her Jf I dare repeat. | 

; VoL. Il, L Yes, 
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. ewes, Sir, I anfwer; for compliments that do not 
elevate, that do not touch me, run glibly off my pen: 
But fuch as indeed’ raife one’s vanity ; how- can one 
avow that vanity by:writing them down ?—But they 
were refolved to be pleafed before I began. 

‘One compliment, however,. from: Sir Charles, I 
_ cannot, I find, pafs:over in filence. He whifpered 
Mifs Grandifon,. as. he leaned upon my chair, How 
could Sir Hargrave Pollexfen have the heart to endea- - 
vour to ftop fuch a mouth as that ! 


Anv now, having: laft night, and this morning, 
written fo many fides, it is time to break off. Yet I 
could give you many moreparticulars of agreeable con- 
verfation that paffed, were I fure you would not think 
me infufferably tedious ; and. did not the unkind re- 
ferve of my coufin Reeves, as to the bufinefs of that 
Bagenhall, rufh upon my memory with frefh: force, 
and help to tire my fingers. I am the more concerned, 
as my coufin himfelf feems not eafy ; but is in ex- . 
-pectation of hearing fomething, that will either give 
him relief, or add to his pain. 

Why, Lucy, fhould our friends take upon them- 
felves to keep us in the dark, as to thofe matters which 
it concerns us more to know, than perhaps any-body 
elfe? There is a tendernefs fometimes fhewn on 
arduous occafions in this refpeét, that gives as much 
pain, as we could receive from the moft explicit com- — 
* munication, And then, all the while, there is fo 
much ftrength of mind, and difcretion, fuppofed in 
the perfon that knows anevent, and fuch weaknefs in 
her that is to be kept in ignorance, that—But I grow 
as faucy as impatient. Let me conclude, before I ex- 
pofe myfelf to reproof for a petulance, that I hope is _ 
not natural to | 

Yeur Harriet Byron. 
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LETTER XLViIL 


My Harriet Byron, To Mis Lucy Szxsy. 
Ti bur [day Night, Mar. 2. 
A what do you think was the reafon of. Mr. 


Reeyes’s referves ? A moft alarming one. I am 
obliged to him, that he kept it from me, tho’ the un- 
certainty did not a little affect me. Take the account 
of it, as it comes out. | | 

I told you in my former, that the perfon to whom 
Sir Charles was fent for out, was Mr. Bagenhall ; and 
that Sir Charles had fent in for Mr. Reeves, who re- 
turned to the company with a countenance that I did 
not like fo well as I did Sir Charles’s, I now proceed-to 
give you, from Minutes of Mr. Reeves, what pafied 
on the occafion. 

Sir Charles took Mr. Reeves afide—This unhappy 
man (Sir Hargrave, I mean, faid he) feems to me to 
want.an excufe to himfelf, for putting up with a treat- 
ment which he thinks difgraceful. ‘When we have 
to deal with children, humours mutt be a little allow- 


ed for, But you will hear what the propofal is now. - 


Let not the Ladies, however, nor the Gentlemen, 
within, know any thing of the matter till all “is over. 
This is’a day devoted to pleafure. But you, Mr. 
Reeves, know fomething of the matter 5 and can an- 
{wer for your fair coufin. | 
He then led Mr. Reeves in to Mr. Bagenhall. 
This, Sir, is Mr. Reeves—Sir Hargrave, in fhort, 
Mr. Reeves, arth other demands that I cannot com- 


ply with (but which relate only to myfelf, and there- 
fore need not be mentioned) infifts upon an introduc- 


tion to Mifs Byron, He fays, fhe is abfolutely difen- 7 


gaged—Is fhe, Sir ? 


I dare fay fhe is, anfwered my coufin, : 
£2 This, 
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This gentleman has been naming to me Mr. Gre- 
ville, Mr. Orme, and ethers. | —_ 

No one of them has ever met with the fhadow of 
encouragement from my coufin. -She is above keep- 
ing any man in f{ufpenfe, when fhe is not in any herfelf. 
Nothing has given her more uneafinefs than the num- 
ber ofher admirers. Ss. ~ , 

_ Mifs Byron, faid Sir Charles, muft be admired by 
every one that beholds her; ' but ftill more by thofe 
who are admitted to the honour of converfing with 
her. But Sir Hargrave is willing to build upon her 
difengagement fomething in his own favour. Is there 
any room for Sir, Hargrave, who pleads his fufferings 
for her ; who vows his honourable intentions even at 
the time that he was hoping to gain her by fo unmanly 


a violence; and appeals to her for the purity, as he 


calls it, of his behaviour to her all the time fhe 
was in his hands—who makes very large offers of 
fettlements—Is there any room to hope, That Mifs 
Byron— | a | 

No, none at all, Sir Charles— 


What! not to fave a life, Mr. Reeves ?—faid Mr. 


Bagenhall.. 

. If you mean mine, Mr. Bagenhall, replied Sir 
Charles, I beg that shat may not be confidered. If 

Sir Hargrave means his own, I will pronounce that it 

is fafe from any premeditated refentment of mine. Do 

you think Mifs Byron will bear to fee Sir Hargrave, 

Mr. Reeves? I prefume he intends to beg pardon of 

her. Will fhe, confent to receive a vifit from him ?— 

But is not this wretched trifling, Mr. Bagenhall ? 

_ You will remember, Sir Charles, this is a propofal 
of mine : What I hoped might be agreed to by Sir Har- 
grave; but that I was willing to confult you before I 
-mentioned it to him. a 

: J beg your pardon, Mr. Bagenhall: I now remem- 

er it. : 

. ‘If ever man doted upon a woman, faid Mr. Bagen- 

hall, 


"Be 


- 2? 
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hall, it is Sir Hargrave on Mifs Byron. The very 
-methods he took to obtain her for a wife, fhew that 
~ moft convincingly.—- You will promife not to ftand in 

his way, Sir? | 


I repeat, Mr. Bagenhall, what I have heretofore 


‘told you: That Mifs Byron (You'll excufe me, Mr. 


Reeves) is ftill under my protection. If Sir Hargrave, 
as he ought, is inclined to afk her pardon; and if he 
can obtain it, and even upon his own terms; I fhall 


‘think Mifs Byron and he may be happier together 


than at prefent I can imagine it poffible. I am not 
defirous to be any-way confidered, but as her proteétor 


from violence and infult; and that I wil/ be, if fhe 


claim it, in defiance of an hundred fuch men as Sir 
Hargrave. But then, Sir, the occafion muft be fud- 
den. No legal relief muft be at hand. I will not, 


either for an adverfary’s fake, or my own, be defied 


into a cool and premeditated verigeance. . 
But, Sir Charles, Sir Hargrave has fome hardfhips 
in this cafe. You will not give him the fatisfaction of 
aGentleman : And, according to the Laws of Honour, ~ 
a man is not intitled to be treated as a Gentleman, 
who denies to one— : | | 
Of whofe making, Mr. Bagenhall, are the Laws 
of Honour you mention? I own’no Laws, but ‘the 
Laws of Gop and my Country. But, to ‘cut this 
matter fhort, tell Sir Hargrave, that, little as is the 


. dependence a man of Honour can’ have upon that 


of aman, who has a¢ted by-an helplefs woman, as he 
has acted by Mifs Byron, I will breakfaft with him in 
his own houfe to-morrow morning, if he contradicts 
it not. I will attribute to the violence of his paffion 
for the Lady, the unmanly outrage he was guilty of. 
I will fuppofe him miftaken enough to imagine, that 
he fhould make her amends by marriage, if he could | 
compel her hand ; and will truft my perfon to his ho- 


nour, one fervant only to walk before his door, not 


to enter the houfe, to attend my commands, after our 
ef | Lee con- 
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converfation is over. My fword, and my fword on- 
ly, fhall be my companion: But this rather, that I 
would not be thought to owe my fafety to'the want of 
it, than in expectation, after fuch confidence placed in 
him, to have occafion to draw it in my own defence. 
And pray, Mr. Bagenhall, do you, his friend, be pre- 
fent ; and any other friends, and to what number, he 
pleafes. | | | 

When I came to this place in my coufin’s Minutes, 
I was aftonifhed ; I was out of breath upon it. - 

Mr. Bagenhall was furprifed ; and afked Sir Charles, 
If he were in earneft ? | | 7 | 

_ I would not be thought a rafh man, Mr. Bagen- 

hall.. Sir Hargrave threatens me: I never avoid a 
threatener. You feem to hint, Sir, that I am not en- 
titled to fair play, if 1 confent not to meet him with a 
murderous intention, With /uch an intention I never 
will meet any.man ; though I have as much reafon to 
rely on the fkill of my arm, as on the juftice of my 
caufe. If foul play is hinted at, I'am no more fafe 
from an affaffin in my bedchamber, ‘than in Sir Har- 
erave’s houfe. Something muft be done by a'man 
who refufes a challenge, to let a challenger. fee (fuch 
is the world, fuch is the cuftom) that he -has Detter 
motives than Fear, for his refufal. I will put Sir Har- 
grave’s honour to the fulleft teft : Tell him, Sir, ‘that 
I will bear a great deal ; but that I will not-be infult- 
ed, were he a Prince. . 

And you really would have me— ee 

I would, Mr. Bagenhall. Sir Hargrave, I fee, will 
not be fatisfied, unlefs fomething extraordinary be 
done: And if I hear not from you, or from him, I 
will attend him by ten to-morrow morning, in an 
amicable manner, to breakfaft at his own houfe in 
‘Cavendifh Square. 7 7 
I am interror, Lucy, even in tranfcribing only. 
Mr. Reeves, faid Sir Charles, you undo me, if one 
word of this matter efcape you, even to your wife. 


~ 


r, 


- =e ee eee I 


Let.48. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 343 


Mr. Reeves begged, that he might attend him to 
Sir Hargrave’s. : : 

By no means, Mr. Reeves. : 

Then, Sir Charles, you apprehend danger. 

I do mot. Something, as I faid, muft be done. 
This ‘is the fhorteft and beft method to make all par- 
ties eafy. Sir Hargrave thinks himfelf flighted. He 
may infer, if he pleafes, in his own favour, that I do 
not defpife a man in whom I can: place fuch a confi- 
dence. Do you, Mr. Reeves, return to company ; 


. and let no one know the occafion of your abfence, or 


of mine, from it. : 

I have told you, my dear, whata difference there 
was in the countenances of both, when each feparately 
entered the dining-room. And could this great man 


‘(furely I may call him great) could he, in ‘fucb cir- 


cumitances, on his return, give joy, pleafure, enter- 
tainment, to all the company, without the leaft caufe 


of fufpicion of what had pafied ? 


-Mr. Reeves, as I told you, fingled out Sir Charles 
in the evening, to know what had paffed after he left 
him and Mr. Bagenhall. Sir Charlesacquainted him, 
that Mr. Bagenhall had propofed to let him know that 


night, or in the morning, how Sir Hargrave approved 
of. his intended vifit. He has, accordingly, fignified 


to.me already, faid Sir Charles, that Sir Hargrave ex- 
pects me. = a 
- And will you go, Sir? | 


‘Don’t give yourfelf concern about the matter, Mr. 


Reeves. All muft end well. My intention is, not to 
-run into mifchief, but to prevent it. My principles ° 


are better known abroad, than they are in England. 
I have been challenged more than once by men, who 
knew them, and —— to find their fafety from 
them. I have been obliged to take fome extraordi- 


_ nary fteps to fave myfelf from infult ; and thofe fteps. 
have an{wered my end, in more licentious countries 
Z } 


4. : than 
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than this. I hope this ftep will preferve me from calls 
of this nature in my OWn country. 

For God’s fake, Sir Charles— 

Be not uneafy on my account, Mr. Reeves. Does 
not Sir Hargrave value himfelf upon his fortune ? He 
would be loth to forfeit it. His fortune is my fecurity. 


‘And am I not a man of fomte confequence myfelf? Is 


not the affair between us known? Will not therefore 


the caufe juftify me, and condemn him ? The man is 


turbulent ; he is uneafy with himfelf ; he knows him- 
felf to be in the wrong. And fhall a man, who re. 
folves to pay a facred regard to Laws divine and 
human, fear this Goth? *Tis time enough to fear, 


‘when I can be unjuft. If you value my friendfhip, as 


J do yours, my good Mr. Reeves, proceeded he, I 
fhall be fure of your abfolute filence. I will attend Sir 
Hargrave by ten to-morrow morning. You will hear 
from me, or fee me at your own houfe, by twelve. 
And then it was, as Mr. Reeves tells me, that Sir 
Charles turned from him, to encourage me to give 


.the company a leffon from Dryden’s Alexander’s 
-Feaft, as fet by Handel, which I chofe to be in the 


lines, Softly fweet, &c. 
Mr. Reeves went out inthe morning. My coufin 


-fays, he had been exceffively uneafy all night. He 


~ . now owns, he called in St. James’s Square ; and there 


breakfafted with Lord and Lady L. Mifs Grandifon, 
Mifs Emily, and Dr. Bartlett. Sir Charles went out 


at nine, ina chair; one fervant only attending him : 


The family knew not whither. And his two Sifters 
were fomenting a rebellion againft him, as they hu- 
morgufly called it, for his keeping from them (who 


kept nothing from bm) his motions, when they and 
_my Lord were together, and at his houfe: But my 


Lord and Mifs Emily pleafantly refufed to join in it. 


_ Mr. Reeves.told us, on his return, that his heart was 


fo funk, that they took great notice of his dejection.. 
About three o’clock, juft as Mr. Reeves was de- 
| termined 
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termined to go to St. James’s Square again, and, if 
Sir Charles had not been heard of, to Cavendifh- 
Square (tho’ irrefolute what to do when there) the 
following billet was brought him from Sir Charles. 
After what I have written, does not your heart leap 
for joy, my Lucy? - 


Dear Sir, Half an hour after two. 
I Will do myfelf the honour of vifiting Mrs. Reeves, — 
“™ Mifs Byron, and you, at your ufual tea-time, if 
you are not engaged. I tell the Ladies here, that 
thofe who have leaft to do, are generally the moft bufy 
people in the world: I can therefore be only anfwer- 
able, on this vifit, for, Sir, | 
Your moft bumble Servant, = 
- CHARLES GRANDISON.«. 


Then it was, that, vehemently urged both by my 
coufin and me, Mr. Reeves gave us briefly the caufe 
of his uneafinefs. - ne 
: . About. fix o’clock, Sir Charles came in‘a chair. - 
:He was charmingly dreffed. I thought him, the me- 
“ment he entered, the handfomeft man I ever faw in 
my life. What a tranfporting thing muft it be, my 
Lucy, to an affectionate wife, without reftraint, with- 
.out check; and performing nothing but her duty, to 
run with open arms to receive a worthy hufband, re- 
-turning.to-her after a long abfence, or from an.efcaped 
danger! How cold! how joylefs!—But no! I was 
neither cold, nor joylefs; for my face, as I felt it, 
~was in a glow; .and my heart was ready to burft with 
- - congratulatory meaning, at the vifible fafety, and une 
. hurt perfon, of the man who:had laid me before uh- 
. der fuch obligations to him, as were too much for my- 
gratitude. -O do not, do not tell me, my dear friends, 
‘that you love him, that you wifh me to be his: ‘I fhall 

be ready, if you do, to.wifh-—I don’t know what I 
- would fay : But:your wifhes were always the leaders of 

mine. ) 
“ Mrs, 
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_ Mrs. Reeves, having the fame caufe for apprehen- 
fion, could hardly reftrain herfelf when he entered the 
~ goom. She met him at the door, her hand held out, 
and with fo much emotion, that Sir Charles faid, How’ 
well, Mr. Reeves, you have kept my fecret ! «Mr. 
Reeves told him, what an. uneafinefs he had laboured. 
under from the preceding evening; and. how-filent he 
had been, till his welcome billet came. 
' Then it was that both my-coufins, with’equal free- 
‘dom, congratulated him. | 
And Ill'tell you how the Fool, the maiden: Fool, 
looked, and acted. Her feet infenfibly moved'to meet 
‘him, while he was receiving the freer compliments of 
my coufins. I courtefied bafhfully; it was -hardly 
‘noticeable; and, Zecaufe unnoticed, I paid my com- 
pliments in a deeper courtefy. And then, finding:my 
hand in his, when I knew not whether I had an hand 
or not—I am grieved, Sir, faid I, to be the occafion, 
_ to be the caufe—And I fighed for one reafon (perhaps 
you can guefs what that was): and blufhed for two; 
- becaufe I knew not what to fay, nor how'to look; . 
_and becaufe I was under obligations which-I could-nee 
return. 7 a 
He kindly faved my further confufion, -by making 
fight of what had paffed : And, leading me to-a feat, 
took his place by me. on 
_ May I afk, Sir Charles >—faid my coufin Reeves,’ 
and ftopt. — ) ee 
_ The converfation was too tedious, and too various, 
to be minutely related, Mr. Reeves. -But Sir. Har- 
_grave had, by Mr. Bagenhall’s defire,- got his fhort-— 
- hand writer ina clofet; and- that unknown to me, till 
- all was over. I am to have a: copy of what paffed. 
You fhall fee it, if you pleafe, when it is fent me. 
“Mean time, what think you of a compromife at your 
_expence, Mifs Byron? a ro 
__ I dare abide by every thing that Sir Charles Gran- 
difon has {tipulated for me. | : 
i ct 
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It would be cruelty to keep a Lady in fufpenfe, 


where doubt will give her pain, and cannot end in 
pleafure. Sir Hargrave is refolved to wait upon you: 
Are you willing to fee him? > | 

If, Sir, you would advife me to fee him. . 

I advife nothing, madam. Purfue your inclina- 
tions. Mr. Reeves is at liberty to admit whom he 
pleafes into his houfe: Mifs Byron to fee in it, or 
wherefoever fhe is, whom fle pleafes. I told him my 
mind very freely. But I left him determined to wait 
on you. I have reafon to believe he will behave very _ 
well, I fhould be furprifed, if he does not' in‘ the © 
‘-humbleft manner afk your pardon;‘and yours, Mr. 
Reeves, and your Lady’s. But if you have any ap- 
prehenfions, madam (to me) I will be ready to attend 
you at five minutes notice, before he fhall be admitted 
to your prefence. 

t is very good, Sir, faid Mr. Reeves, to be ready 
to favour Mifs‘Byron with your countenance,’ on fuch | 
an occafion: But I hope we need‘ not give you that 
trouble’‘in this houfe. er ' 

Sir Charles went away foon after; and Mr. Reeves 
has been accufing himfelf ever fince, with anfwering 
him too abruptly, tho’ he meant nothing but the uel 
refpect. And yet, as I have written it, on re-perufal, I 
don’t above half like Mr. Reeves’s anfwer.-But where 
high refpect is entertained, grateful hearts will always, 
I believe, be accufing themfelves of: imperfections, 
which none other fee, ‘or can charge them with. 

As Sir Charles is fafe, and I have now nothing to 
apprehend but Sir Hargrave’s vifit, I will -difpatch this 
Letter, with affurances that J am, my dear Lucy, 


Your ever-affettionate 
“Harrier Brrow. 


a 
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LETTER XLIX. 
 Mafs Harrizt Byron, To Mifs Lucy Sztsy, - 
: Friday, One 0’ Clock, Mar. 3. 


GIR Charles has juft fent the impatiently-expected 
/ Paper, tranfcribed by the fhort-hand writer from 
his minutes of the converfation that paffed on Sir 
Charles’s intrepid vifit at Sir Hargrave’s. Intrepid, I 
‘call it: But had I known of it, as Mr. Reeves did, 
before the event in fome meafure juftified the ra/bne/s, 
I fhould have called it rath, and been for propofing 
to fend Peace-officers to Cavendifh-Square, or taking 
fome method to know whether he were fafe in his 
perfon; efpecially when three o’ clock approached; 
‘and his dinner-time is earlier than that of moft other 
people of fafhion. — : | 

Mr. Reeves has been fo good as to undertake to 
tranfcribe this long paper for me, that I may have time 
to give you an account of three particular vifits which 
I have received. I afked Mr. Reeves, if it were not a 
ftrange way of proceeding in this Bagenhall to have 
his fhort-hand writer, and now turned liftener, always 
with him? He anfwered, It was not an ufual way ; 
but in cafes of this nature, where murder, anda trial, 
were expected to follow the rafhnefs, in a court of 
juftice, he thought it carried with it, tho’ a face of 
premeditation, yet a look of fairnefs; - and there was 
no doubt but the man had been in bad fcrapes before 
now, and was willing to ufe every precaution for the 


future. | 7 ee 
oa The PAPER. © a 
On Thurfday morning, Marchthe 2d, 17.. I Henry 
Cotes, according to notice given me the preceding 
_ evening, went to the houfe of Sir Hargrave Pol- 
_lexfen, Baronet, in Cavendifh-Square, about half an 
hour after eight in the morning, in order to take 
| | minutes 


Let'48. SIR CHARLES. GRANDISON. 349 | 


_ minutes in fhort hand of a converfation that was 
" expected to be held between the faid Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen, and Sir Charles Grandifon, Baronet, upon 
a debate between the faid Gentlemen; on which I 
had once before attended James Bagenhall, Efquire, 
at the houfe of the faid Sir Charles Grandifon in St. 
James’s-Square; and from which confequences 
were apprehended, that might make an exact ac- 
count of what paffed, of great importance. | 
I was admitted, about nine o’ clock, into the with- 
drawing-room; where were prefent the faid Sir 
Hargrave, the faid James Bagenhall, Solomon Mer- 
ceda, Efquire, and John Jordan, Efquire: And they 
were in full converfation about the reception that 
was to be given to the faid Sir Charles Grandifon; 
- which not being a part of my orders or bufinefs, I 
had no command to take down; but the contrary. 
And that I might, with the lefs interruption, take mi 
nutes of the expected converfation, I was ordered to 
place myfelf in a large clofet adjoining to the faid 
- withdrawing-room, from which it was feparated by 
- a thin wainfcot-partition: But, left the faid Sir 
Charles fhould object to the taking the faid mi-- 
nutes, I was directed to conceal myfelf there till 
called forth; but to take the faid minutes fairly and 
truly, as, upon occafion, J would make oath to the 
truth thereof. a _ 
About half an hour after nine o’ clock, I heard Mr. . 
Bagenhall, with anoath, that denoted, by the voice, 
eagernefs and furprize, fay, Sir Charles was come. 
And immediately a footman entered, and faid, 
«© Sir Charles Grandifon !” a te 
Then three or four of the gentlemen {poke together 
pretty loud and high: But what they faid I thought 
not in my orders to note down. But this is not 
improper to note: Sir Hargrave faid, Give me that 
pair of piftols, and let him follow me into the gar- 
den. By G— he fhall take one. 7 : 
a e No, 
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No, no! I heard Mr. Merceda fay; who being a fo- 
- reigner, I knew his voice from the reft—No, no! 

That muftnotbe. = oe 
And another voice, I believe by the lifp, it was Mr. 
. Jordan’s, fay, Let us, Sir Hargrave, hear what a 
- man fo gallant has to fay for himfelf. Occafons 

may arife afterwards. _ 
Mr. Bagenkall, whofe voice I well know, faid, D—n 

his blood, if an hair of Sir Charles Grandifon’s head 
fhould be hurt on this vifit. — | | 
DoI, D—n ye all, faid Sir Hargrave, offer any-thing 
- unfair, when I would give him the choice of the 
iftols ?. j : _ 
What! in your own garden! A pretty ftory, which- 
- foever drops! faid Mr. Merceda. The devil’s in 
_ it, if he may not be forced now to give you the fa- 
_ tisfa€tion of .a gentleman elfewhere ! —— 
Defire Sir Charles (d—n his blood, faid Sir Hargrave) 
_ tocomein. And then [as I faw through a knot- 
~ hole, that I juft then, hunting for a crack in the 
wainicoat-partition, difcovered] Sir Charles enter- 
ed; andI faw, that he looked very fedate and chear- 

ful; and he had his fword, by, his fide, though in a 
- morning-drefs. And then the converfation began, 

as follows: _ a SS 
Sir Charles. \f OUR Servant, Sir Hargrave. Mr. 

. ,. & Bagenhall, yours. . Your Servant, 
Gentlemen. _ 
* Mr. Bagenbail. Yours, Sir Charles. You are a 
man of your word.- This geftleman is Mr. Jordan, 
Sir Charles. This gentleman is Mr. Merceda. 

Sir Ch. Mr. Merceda!—I have heard of Mr. Mer- 
ceda.—I have been very free, Sir Hargrave, to invite 
myfelf to breakfaft with you. 

Sir Hargrave. Yes, by G—. And fo you have be- 
fore now. Have you any-body with you, Sir !—If 
you have, let them walk in. 7 

Sir Ch. Nobody, Sin sO | 

-_ 4 Sir 


6 
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Sir Har. Thefe are gentlemen, Sir. They are 
men of honour. They are my friends. 7 
Sir Ch. They look like gentlemen. I fuppofe 
every man a man of honour, till I find him other- 


' wife. 


Sir Har. But don’t think I have them here to in-° 
timidate— | 
Sir Ch. Intimidate, Sir Hargrave! I know not what. 

it is to be intimidated. You fay, the gentlemen are 
your friends.” I come: with a view: to- encreafe, and- 
not diminifh,: the number of your. friends. : 
' Sir Har. “© Increafe the number of my friends !? 


What! with one who robbed me of the only wo- 


man on earth that is worth having! And who, but for | 
the unmanly- advantage taken of me, had been my: 
wife before the day was over, Sir! And yet to refufe 
me the fatisfaction of a gentleman, Sir !—-But I hope 
you are now come— | | 
Sir Ch. To breakfaft with you, Sir Hargrave— 
Don’t be warm. I am determined, if poffible, notto | 
be provoked—But I muft not be ill-treated. 
Sir Har. WNhy, then, Sir, take one of thofe two | 
piftols. My chariot fhall carry usx— 4 
Sir Cb. Na-where, Sir Hargrave. What has hi- 
therto paffed between us, was owing to accident. It 
is not-my way to recriminate. To your own heart, 
however, I appeal : That muft convince you, that the. 
method you took to gain the Lady, rendered you -un-. 
worthy of her. I took no unmanly advantage of you. 
That I refufed to meet you in the way you have de- 
manded, gives me a title to call myfelf your beft 
friend— — 
Sir Har. ** My beft friend,” Sir!—« 7 
Sir Ch. Yes, Sir. If either the prefervation of 
your own life, or the faving you a long regret for take- 
ing that of another, as the chance might have been, 
deftives your confideration. In fhort, it depends up- 
on yourfelf, Sir Hargrave, to let me know whether . 
x | you 
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you were guilty of a bad action from mad and violent 
paffion, or from defign, and a natural byas, if I may 
fo call it, to violence ; which alone can lead you to 
think of juftifying one bad action by another. 

Sir Har. Then, Sir, account me a man of natural 
wjolence, if you pleafe.. Who fhall value the opinion 
of a man that has difgracefully—-G— d— you, Sir— 
Do you fee—what marks I fhall carry to my grave— 

Sir Ch. Were I as violent as you, Sir Hargrave, 
you might carry thofe marks to your grave, and not | 
wear them long.—Let us breakfaft, Sir. That will 
pive you time to cool. Were I even to do, as you 
would have me, you will beft find your account in be- 
ing cool. You cannot think I would take fuch an 
advantage of you, as your paffion would give me. 

Mr. Bag. Nobly faid, by Heaven !—Let us break- 
- faft, Sir Hargrave. Then you will be cooler. Then 
will you be fitter to difcufs this point, or any other. 

Mr. Merceda. Very right. You have a noble 
enemy, Sir Hargrave. 

Sir Cb. Jam no man’s enemy, Mr. Merceda. Sir 
Hargrave fhould confider, that, in the occafion for all 
this, he was to blame ; and that all my part in the af-. 
fair was owing to accident, not malice. 

Mr. Fordan.. 1 doubt not, Sir Charles, but you are 
ready to afk pardon of Sir Hargrave, for your 

art—— . 

Sir Cb. Afk pardon, Sir !—No!—I think I ought 
to have done juft asI did. Were it to do again, I 
fhould do it, whoever were the man. | ; 

Sir Har. See there! See there !—Mr. Bagenhall, 
Mr. Merceda, Mr. Jordan! See there! Hear that! 
—Who can have patience ! | 7 

Sir Ch. I can tell you who cught to have patience, 
Sir Hargrave. I fhould have a very mean opinion of 
any man here, called upon as I was, if he had not 
done juft as I did: And a ftill meaner than I have of 
you, Sir Hargrave, had you, in the like cafe, Pe 

tne 
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‘the fame affiftance to'a woman in diftrefs. But I will 


not repeat what I have written. 
Sir Har, Vf you area man, Sir Charles Grandi- 


| on take. your choice “of one of thofe piftols, G— 


d—n you. I infff upon it. » 

And I faw thro’ a knot-hole, that Sir Hargrave 

arofe ‘in paffion. 

- Sir.Cb. As TI am aman, Sir Hargrave, I will nor. 
It might look to an angry man like an infult, ‘which 
I am above intending, were I to fay, that I have given, 
on our fir? interview, ‘proofs that 1 want not courage. 


‘I give you‘now, as I think, the higheft I can give, in 


refufing your challenge. A perfonal infult I know how 
to repel. ' I know how to defend myfelf—But, as I 
faid, I will not repeat any-thing I have written. 

Mr. Mer, But, Sir Charles, you have shreatene a 
man of honour in what you have written, if we take 
you right, with a weapon that ought to be ufed only to 
a fcoundrel ; yet refufe— - 

Sir Cb. The man, Sir, that fhall take it into his 
head to infalt me, may do it with the greater fatety, 
tho’ perhaps not with impunity, as he ray be affured 
I will not kill him for it, if I can help it. - I can play 
with my weapons, Sir (it: may look like boafting) 5 


~ but will not play with any man’s Itfe, nor confent to 


make a fport of my own. 

Sir Har. D—n your costal, Sir!—I cannot 
bear— 

Sir Cb. Curfe not your fafety, $ St Hargrave. 

Mr. For. Indeed, Sir nares, “I could not bear 
fuch an air of fuperiority— 

Sir Ch. It is more than an air, Mr. Jordan. The 
man who can think of juftifying one violent action by 
another, muft give a real fuperiority againft himfelt. 
Let Sir Hargrave confefs his faule—I have put him in 
the way of doing it, with all the credit to himfelf that 
a man can have who has committed a fault—and I offer 
him my hand. 7 | 

Vou. I. Aa «Sir 
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Sir Har. Damnable infult !—What! own a fault’ 
to a man who, without any provocation, has dafhed 
my teeth down my throat; and, as you fee—Gentle- 


men—fay, Can I, ought I, now, to have patience? ~ 
SirCb. 1 intended not to do you any of this mif- 


chief, Sir Hargrave. I drew not my {word, to return 
a pafs made by yours—Actually received a raking on 
my fhoulder from a {word that-was aimed at my heart. 
I fought nothing but to hinder you from doing that 
mifchief to me, which I was refolved not to do to you. 
This, Sir Hargrave, This, gentlemen, was the ftate 
of the cafe; and the caufe fuch, as no man of ho- 


nour could refufe engaging in.—And now, Sir, Imeet _ 


you, upon my own invitation, in your own houfe, 
unattended, and alone, to fhew you, that I have the 
fame difpofition ‘as I had from the firft, to avoid doing 
_ youinjury: And /bis it is, gentlemen, that gives me 
a fuperiority to Sir Hargrave, which he may leffen, by 
behaving as I, in his cafe, would behave to him. 

Mr. Bag. By G— this is nobly faid. 

Mr. For. Lown, Sir Hargrave, that 1 would fooner 
veil to fuch a man as this, than to a king on his throne. 

Sir Har. D—n me, if I forgive him, with thefe 
marks about me.—I infift upon your taking one of 
- thefe piftols, Sir.—Gentlemen, my friends, he boafts 
of his advantages: He may have fome from his curfed 
coolnefs: He can have none any other way. Bear 
witnefs, I forgive-him, if he lodges a brace of bullets 
in my heart—Take one of thofe piftols, Sir. They 
are equally loaded—Bear witnefs, if I die, that I have 
provoked my fate. But I will die like a man of ho- 
nour. 

Sir Cb. To die like a man of honour, Sir Har- 
grave, you muft have /ived like one. You fhouldbe 
{ure of your caufe. But thefe piftols are too ready a 
mifchief. Were I to meet you in your own way, Sir 
Hargrave, I fhould not expect, that a man fo enraged 


would fire his over my head, as I fhould be willing to 
de 
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_ ” -do mine over is. Life I would not put upon the 


~perhaps involuntary twitch of a finger. 
Sir Har. Well then, The fword. You came, - 
tho’ undreffed, with your {word on. | 
Sir Cb. I did; and for the reafon I gave to Mr. 
Bagenhall. I draw it not, however, but in my own 


| defence. 


Sir Har, (rifing from his feat) Will you favour 


> me with your company into my own garden? Only 


you and I, Sir Charles. Let the gentlemen my 
friends ftay here. They fhall only look out of the 
windows, if they pleafe-—Only to that grafs-plot, Sir 


(pointing as I faw)—If you fall, I fhall have the wortft 


of it, from the looks of the matter, killing a man in 
my own garden: If J fall, you will have the evidence 
of my friends to bring you off. oe 
‘Sir Cb. Ineed not look at the place, Sir Hargrave, _ 
And fince, gentlemen, it is allowed, that the piftols 
may be difmiffed ; and fince, by their lying loaded on 
the table, they feem but to ftimulate to mifchief; you 
will alf excufé me, and. you, Sir Hargrave, will for- 
give me— 
And fo faying, he arofe, with _ tranquillity, as 
I faw; and taking the piftols, lifted up the fath thac 
was next to that ac which Sir Hargrave ftood, and dif- 
charged them both out of the window. : 
By the report, the writer is fure they were well 
loaded. oe 
In ran a croud of fervants, men and women, in dif- 
may. The writer fat ftill in the clofet, knowing the 
matter to be no worfe. One of the men cried out, 
This is the murderer! And they all (noc feeing their 
mafter, as I fuppofe, at the window beyond Sir 
Charles, and who afterwards owned himfelf too much 
furprifed to ftir or fpeak) were for making up to Sir 
Charles. 
Sir ‘Charles then retiring, put his hand upon his 
- Aa 2 {word; 
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fword: But mildly faid, My friends, your mafter is 
fafe. Take care I hurt not any of you. 

Sir Har. 1 am fafe—Begone, fcoundrels! 

Mr. Bag. Begone! Quit the room. Sir Hargrave 
1s fafe. a 

fo ail $ Begone! Begone! 

The fervants, as I faw, crouded out as faft as they 
came in.. : i | 

Sir Charles, then ftepping towards Sir Hargrave, 
faid, You will, fome time hence, Sir, think the dif- 
charge of thofe piftols much happier than if they had 
been put to the ufe defigned when they were loaded. 
I offer you my hand: It is an offer that is not to be 


twice refufed. If you have malice to me, I have none: 


toyou. Iinvited myfelf to breakfaft with you. You 
and your friends fhall be welcome to dime with me. 
My time is near expired (looking at his watch)—for 
Sir Hargrave feemed too irrefolute either to accept or 
refufe his hand. 

Mr. For. 1 am aftonifhed !—Why, Sir Charles, 
what a tranquillity muft you have within you! The 
devil take me, Sir Hargrave, if you fhall not make 
up matters with fuch a noble adverfary. : 

Mr. Mer. He has won me to his fide. By the 

reat God of Heaven, I had rather have Sir Charles 
- Grandifon for my friend than the greateft Prince on 
earth! 

Mr. Bag. Did I not ¢ell you, gentiemen ?>—D—n 
me, if I have not hitherto lived to nothing but to 


_ my fhame! I had rather be Sir Charles Grandifon in . 


this one paft hour, than the Great Mogul all my 
life. _ | 

Sit Hargrave even fobbed, as I could hear by his 
voice, like a child.—D—n my heart, faid he, in bro- 
ken fentences—And muft I thus put up—And mutt I 
be thus overcome? By G—, By G—, Grandifon, 


you mult, you muft, walk down with me into the 
6 garden. 
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garden. I have fomething to propofe to you; and it 
will be in your own choice either to compromife, or 
to give me the fatisfaCtion of a gentleman: But you 
mutt retire with me into the garden. 

Sir Cb. With all my heart, Sir Hargrave. 

_And taking off his fword, he aid it on the table. | 

Sir Har. And muft I do fo too?—D—n me, if I 
do !—Take up your fword, Sir. 

Sir Ch, I will, to oblige you, Sir Hargrave. It 
will be always in my choice to draw it, or not. 

Sir Har. D—n me, if I can live to be thus treat- 


ed!—Where the devil have you been till now ?—But 


you muft go down with me into the garden. 

Sir Cb. Shew me the way, Sir Hargrave. - 

They all interpofed : “But Sir Charles faid, Pray, 
gentlemen, let Sir Hargrave have his way. We will 
attend you prefently. 

The writer then came out, by the gentlemens 
leave, who ftaid behind, at the windows. They 
expreffed their admiration of Sir Charles. - And 
Mr. Merceda and Mr. Bagenhall (the writer 
mentions it to. their honour) reproached each 
other, as if they had no notion of -what was 
sreat and noble in man till now. 

Sir Charles and Sir Hargrave (oon appeared in 
fight; walking, and as converfing ‘earneftly. -Fheé 
fubject, it feems, was, fome propofals made by Sir 
Hargrave about the Lady, which Sir Charles would 
not comply with. And when they came to the grafss 
plot, Sir Hargrave threw open his coat and waiftcoat, 
and drew ; and feemed, by his motiows, to infift upon 
Sir Charles’ S drawing, ikewife. Sir Charles had his 
{word in one hand; but it was uncrawn: the. other 


~ was ftuck in his fide: his frock was open. Sir Har- 


grave feemed ftill to infift upon his drawing, and put 
himfelf into a fencing atticude. Sir Charles then 
calmly ftepping towards him, put down Sir Hargrave’s 
{word with. his hand, and put his left-arm under Si 

Aa 3 Hazgrave’s 
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Hargrave’s fword-arm. Sir. Hargrave lifted up the 
other arm paffionately : But Sir Charles, who was on 
his guard, immediately laid hold of the other arm, 
and feemed to fay fomething mildly to him; and let- 
ting go his left-hand, led him towards the houfe; his 
drawn {word ftill in his hand. Sir Hargrave feemed 
to.expoftulate, and to refift being led, tho’ but faintly, 
and as a man overcome with Sir Charles’s behaviour ; 
and they both came up together, Sir Charles’s arm 
ftill within his fword-arm-—([The writer retired to his 
firft place]. D—n me, faid Sir Hargrave, as he en- 
tered the room, this man, this Sir Charles, is the 
devil—He has made a mere infant of me. Yet, he 
tells me, he will not be my friend neither, in the 
point my heart is fet upon. “He threw his {word upon 
the floor. This only I will fay, as I faid below, Be 
my friend’ in that one point, and I will forgive you 
with all my foul. 

Sir Cb. The Lady is, muft be, her own miftrefs, 
Sir Hargrave. I have acquired no title to any influ- 
ence over her. She is an excellent woman. She 
would be a jewel in the crown of a prince. But you 
muft allow me.to fay, She muft not be terrified. I do 
affure you, that her life has been once in danger 
already: Allthe care and kindnefs of my fifter and 
a phyfician could hardly reftore her. | 

Sir Har. The moft inflexible man, devil I fhould 
fay, I ever faw in my life! But you have no objection. 
to my feeing her. She fhall fee (yet how can I for- 
give you that?) what I have fuffered in my perfon 

for her fake. If fhe will not be mine, thefe marks 
~ fhall be Bers, not yours. And tho’ I will not terrify 
her, I will fee if fhe has no pardon, no pity for me. 
She knows, fhe very well knows, that I was the‘moft 
honcurable of men to: her, when the was in my 
power. By all that’s facred, I intended only to make 
her Lady Pollexfen. I faw fhe had as many lovers as 
vificors, and I could not bear it. —You, Sir wae 

| Wi 
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will ftand my friend, and if money and love will 
purchafe her, fhe thall yet be mine. 

Sir Ch. I promife you no friendfhip in this cafe, 
Sir Hargrave. All her relations leave her, it fees, 
to her own difcretion; and who fhall offer to lead her 
choice? What J faid below, when you would have 
made that'a condition, I repeat—I think fhe ought 
not to be yours; nor ought you, either for your own 
fake or hers, to defire it. Come, come, Sir Hargrave, 
confider the matter better. Think of fome other wo- 
man, if you are difpofed to marry. Your figure— - 

Sir Har. Yes, by G—, I make a pretty figure 
now, don't I? | 

Sir Ch. Your fortune, will make you happier in 
marriage with any other woman, after what has hap- 
pened, than this caz make you. For my own part, 
let me tell you, Sir Hargrave, I would not marry the 
greateft princefs on earth, if I thought fhe did not 


love me above al] other men, whether I deferved her 


Love or not. 
Sir Har. And you have no view to yourfelf in the 


advice you give ?—Tell me that—I infift upon your 
telling me that. 


Sir Ch. Whenever I pretend to give advice, I 
fhould abhor myfelf, if I did not wholly confider the 
good of the perfon who confulted me; and if I had - 
any retrofpection to myfelf, which might in the leaft 
affect that perfon. 


The breakfaft was then brought in. This that fol- 
lows was the converfation. that paffed at and after 
break faft. 

Mr. Bag. See what a Chriftian can do, Merceda, 
Aftér this, will you remain a Jew? | 
Mr. Mer. Let me fee fuch another Chriftian, and I 
will give you an anfwer. You, Bagenhall, I hope, 
will not think yourfelf intitled to boaft of your Chri- 
ake oo 

Aa4- Mr, 


360 THE HISTORY OF  Vokri 


Mr. Bag. Too true! We have been both of us 
fad dogs. | | 

Sir Har.. And Ihave been the ‘aan innocent man 
of.the three; and yet, that’s the devil of it, am the 
greateft.{ufferer. Curfe me, if I can bear to look at 
myfelf in the glafs! | 
Mr. For. You fhould be above all that, Sir Har- 
crave. And let me tell you, you need not be afhamed 
to be overcome, as you are overcome. You really 
appear to mea greater, and nota/e/s, man, than you 
did before, by your compromifing with fuch a noble 
adverfary. 

Sir Har. That’s fome comfort, Jordan. But, den 
me, ‘Sir Charles, I will fee the Lady: And you a 
jntroduce me to her, too. 

_ Sir Ch. . That cannat be—What! Shall I intro- 
ducé a Gentleman to aLady, whom I think he ought 


no more to fee, than fhe fhould fee him? If I thought 


in would go, I might, if /be requefted it, be there, 
eft, from what fhe has fuliered already, fhe fhould 
-bé too much terrified. 

Sir Har. What, Sir ! You would not turn Quixote 
again? 

Sir Ch. Noneed, Sir Hargrave. You would not 
again be the gant who fhould run away 2 the 
Lady. | 
_ The gentlemen laughed. 

_ Sir Har, By es Sir, you have carried your 
matters very triumphantly. 


~ 


Sir Ch, mean not triumph, Sir Hargrave. But 


where either truth or juftice is concerned, I hope k 
fhall never palliate, 

Mr. Bag. Curfe me, if I believe there 1s fuch an- 
other man in the world ! 

Sir Ch. 1am forry to hear you fay that, Mr. Ba- 
genhall. Occafion cails not out every man equally. 

Sir Har. Why did I not {trike him? D—n me, 
that muft have proveked you to fight. 

Sir 
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Sir Cb. Provoked, in that cafe, I fhould have been, 
‘Sir Hargrave. Itold you, that I would not bear to 
be infulted. But, fo warranted to take other methods, 
I fhould not have ufed my fword. The cafe has hap- 
pened to me before now: But I would be upon friendly 
terms with you, Sir Hargrave. | 

Sir Har. Curfe me, if I can bear my own little- 
nefs ! | 7 

SirCbh. When you give this matter your cool at- 
tention, you will find reafon to rejoice, that an en- 
terprize begun in violence, and carried on fo far as 
you carried it, concluded not worfe. Every oppor- 
tunity you will have for exerting your good quali- 
ties, or for repenting of your bad, will contribute to | 
your fatisfaction to the end of your life. You could 
not have been happy, had you prevailed’ over me. 
Think you, that a murderer ever was a happy man? 
I am the more ferious, becaufe 1 would have you 
think of this affair. It might have been a very ferious 
one. | | 
_ Sir Har. You know, Sir Charles, that I would 
have compromifed with you below. But not one 

oint—— 
i Sir Ch, Compromife, Sir Hargrave !—As I told 
you, I had no quarrel with you: You propofed condi- 
tions, which I thought fhould not be complied with. 
I aimed not to carry any point.  Self-defence, I told 
you, was the whole of my fyftem. : ; 

Mr. Bag. You, have given fome hints, Sir Charles, 
that you have not been unufed to affairs of this kind. 

Sir Cb. Ihave before now met a challenger ; but 
it was when I could not avoid it; and with the refo- 
lution of ftanding only an my, gwn defence, and in 
the hope of making an enemy a friend. HadI—. — _ 

Mr. Bag. ‘Nhat poor toads, Merceda, are we! ° 

Mr. Mer. Be filent, Bagenhall Sir Charles had — 
not done fpeaking. Pray, Sir Charles— _ 

Sir Cb. I was going to fay, that had lever preme- 

ditatedly 
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ditatedly given way to a challenge, that I could have 
declined, I fhould have confidered the acceptance of 
it as the greateft blot of my life. Iam naturally cho- 
Jeric ; yet, in this article, I hope I have pretty much 
fubdued myfelf. ‘In the affair between Sir Hargrave 
and me, I have the pleafure to reflect, that pafion, 
which I hold to be my moft dangerous enemy, has not 
had, in any one moment, an afcendency over me. 

Sir Har. No, by my foul! And how fhould it? 
‘You came off too triumphantly: Yow were not hurt: 
You have no marks to ee May I be curfed, if, 
in forgiving you, which yet I know not how to do, 
I do not think myfelf the greater hero! 

Sir Ch. I will not conteft that point with you, Sir 
Hargrave. There is no doubt but the man, who can 
fubdue his paffion, and forgive a real injury, is a 
hero. ‘Only remember, Sir, that it was not owing 
‘to your virtue that J was not hurt ; and that it was not 
my intention to hurt you. 

Mr. For. Tam charmed with your fentiments, Sir 
Charles. You muft allow me the honour of your ac- 
quaintance. We all acknowlege duelling to be cri- 
minal: But no one has the courage to break through 
abadcuftom. —  ~ | 

Sir Ch. The empty, the fale glory, that men have 
‘to be thought brave, and the apprehenfion of being 
‘deemedl cowards among men, and among women too, 
very few men aim to get above. 

Mr. For. But you, Sir Charles, have fhewn that 
reputation and confcience are entirely reconcileable. - 

Mr. Bag. Youhave, by Heaven! And I beg of 
you, Sir, to allow me to claim your further acquaint- 
ance. ‘You may fave :a foul by it.—Merceda, what 
fay you? . 

‘Mr. Mer. Say! What a devil can I fay? But the 
aoérine would have been nothing without the ex- 
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Sir Har. And all this at my expence!—But, Sir 
Charles, I muft, I will, have Mifs Byron. 

Mr. For. I think every-thing impertinent, that hin- 
ders me from afking queftions for my information and 
inftruction, ofa man fo capable of giving both, on a 
fubject of this importance. Allow me, Sir Charles, to 
afk a few queftions, in order to confirm me quite your 
profelyte. = 

Sir Cb. [taking out his watch, as I faw] Time 
wears, Let my fervant becalled in. The weather is 
cold. I direéted him to attend before the door. 

It was immediately ordered, with apologies. 

7 Cb. Afk me, Mr. Jordan, what queftions you 

leafe. 
' Mr. Jor. ‘You have been challenged more than 
once, | prefume. 

Sir Cha. Iam nota quarrelfome man: But as it 
was early known that I made it a principle not:to en- 
gage in a duel, I was the more fubjected, I have rea- 
fon to think, for that, to inconveniencies of this na- 
ture. | 

Mr. ‘For. Had you always, Sir Charles, that mag- 
nanimity, that intrepidity, that fteadinefs, I know not 
what to call it, which we have feen and admire in 

ou? ) 

_ Sir Gb. Ihave always confidered Spirit .as the di- 
ftinction of a man. ‘My father was a man of {pirit. 
J never feared man, fince I could write man. -As I 
never fought danger, or went out of'my way to mieet 
it, I looked upon it when it came,: as'an unavoidable _ 
evil, and as a call upon me for fortitude. And hence 
hardly ever wanted that prefence of mind in it, which 
a man ought to fhew; and-whicth fometimes, indeed, 
"was the means of extricating me from it. | 

Sir Har. An‘inftance, of which thismorning, I fup- 
pofe you think, has produced ° : 

Sir Cb. Thad not thatin my head. © In Italy,-in- 
deed, I fhould hardly have acted as: in the inftance you 

2 hint 
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hint at.’ But in England, and, Sir Hargrave, I.was 
willing to think, in'Cavendifh Square, Icould not but 
conclude myfelf fafe. I know my own heart. I 
wifhed you no evil, Sir. Iwascalm. I expec?ed to 
meet you full of fire, full of refentment: But it is 
hard, thought I (as fome extraordinary ftep feems ne- 
ceflary to be taken) if I cannot content myfelf with 
that fuperiority (excufe me, Sir Hargrave) which my 
calmnefs, and Sir Hargrave’s paffion, muft give me 
over him, of any man. My fword was in my power. 
Had I even apprehended affaffination, the houfe of an 
Englifh gentleman could not have been the place for 
it; and where a confidence was repofed. But one 
particular inftance, I own, I had in my mind, when | 
faid.whatIdid.  - | _ 
All the gentlemen befought him to give it. 

- Sir Charles. In the raging of the war, now, fo 
feafonably for all.the powers at variance, concluded, 
‘J was paffing through a wood in Germany, in my way 
to Manheim. My fervant, at fome diftance before 
me, was endeavouring to find out the right road, 
there being more'thanone. He rode back affrighted, 
and told 'me-he had heard a loud cry of murder, fuc- 
ceeded by groans, which prew fainter and fainter, as 
thofe of a dying perfon; and befought me to make 
the beft of my way back. As I was thinking to do fo, 
(tho? my way lay through the wood, and I had got 
more than half-way in it) I beheld fix Pandours iffue 
from that inner part of the wood, into which, in all 
probability, they had dragged fome unhappy paffen- 
ger; for I faw a horfe bridled and faddled, without 
a rider, grazing by the road-fide. They were well 
arnjgd, J faw no way to efcape.. They probably knew 
ia avenue in and out of the wood: Idid not. They 
Stopped when they came within two mufquet-fhots of 
me, as if they had waited to fee which way I took. 
Two of them had dead poultry. flung acrofs heir 
fhoulders, which fhewed them to be a 

eFers, 
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— derers. I took.a refplution to ride uptothem. Ibid 
my fervant, if he faw me attacked, make the beft of 
his way for his own fecurity, while they were employed 
either in rifing or murdering me ;_ but, if they fuffered 
me to pafs, to follow me. He had no portmanteau. 
_ totemptthem. That, and my other baggage, I had 

-caufed to be fent by water to Manheim.—I am. an 
Englifhman, gentlemen, faid I (judging, if Auftrians, 
- as] fuppofed they were, that plea would not difavail 
me): Iam doubtful of my way. Here is a purfe; 
holding it out. As foldiers, you muft be gentlemen: 
It is at your fervice, if one or two of you will be: fo 
kind as to efcorte and guide mie through this wood. 
They looked upon one another: I was loth they fhould 
have time to deliberate—I am upon bufinefs of great 
confequence. Pray direct me the neareft way to Man- 
heim. ‘Take thefe florins. 7 : 

At laft, one that feemed of authority among them, 
held out his hand; and, taking the purfe, faid fome- 
thing in Sclavonian; and two of them, with their 
pieces flung on their fhoulders, and their fabres drawn, 
Jed me out of the wood in fafety ; but hoped, at parts 
ing, my farther generofity. Ifound afew more florins 
for them; and they rode back into the wood ; I fup- . - 
pofe to their fellows : and glad I was to come off fo 
well. Had I either feemed afraid of them, or endea- 
voured to efcape, probably I had been loft. Two 
perfons were afterwards found murdered in the wood ; 
one of them, perhaps, the unhappy man whom my 
fervant had heard cry out, and groan. — 
_. Mr. For. I feel now very fenfibly, Sir Charles, 
your danger and efcapé. Your fortitude indeed was 
then of fervice to you. . a 

Sir Har. But, Sir Charles, methinks TI fhall be 
eafier in myfelf, if you give me one inftance, of your 
making, before now, anenemy a friend. Have you 
one in point ? | & 
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. Sr Cb, Stories of this nature come very ill from a. 
gan’s own mouth. 

Sir Har, I muft have it, Sir Charles. A brother- 
fufferer will better reconcile me to myfelf. 

Sir Cb. lf you will mot excufe me then, I will tell ~ 
you the ftory. | 

Mr. For, Pray, Sir— 

Sir Cb. J had a mifunderftanding at Venice with a 
“young gentleman of the place. He was about tweaty- 
two. I was a year younger— oo 

Mr. Bag. At the Carnival, I fuppofe !|—About a 
Lady, Sir Charles ? 3 

Str Cb. He was the only fon of a noble Venetian 
family, who had great expectations from him. He 
was a youth of genius. Another noble family at Ur- 
bino, to which he was to be allied in marriage, had 
alfo an intereft in his welfare. We had made a friend- 
fhip together at Padua. I was at Venice by his invita- 
tion, and ftood well with all hisfamily. He took of- 
fence again{ft me, at the inftigation of a defigning re- 
lation of his; to own the truth, a Lady, as you fup- 
pofe, Mr. Bagenhall, his fifter. He would not allow 
me to defend my innocence to the face of the accufer ; 
nor yet to appeal to his father, who was a perfon of 
temper as well as fenfe. On the contrary, he upbraided 
me in a manner that I could hardly bear. I was re- 
-folved to quit Venice ; and took leave of his whole 
family, the Lady excepted, who would not be feen 
“by me. The father and mother parted with me with 
regret. The young gentleman had fo managed, that 
I could not with honour appeal to them; and, at 
taking leave of him in their prefence, under pretence 
of a recommendatory Letter, he gave into my hand a 
written challenge. The anfwer I returned, after pro- 
tefting my innocence, was to this effect: °° Iam fetting 
«© out for Verona in a few hours. You know my 
«© principles; and I hope will better confider of the 
‘¢ matter. Inever, whilelam mafter of my temper, 

© will 
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‘se will give myfelf fo much caufe of repentance to the 


<¢ Jat hour of my life, as I fhould have, were I to 
‘© draw my fword, to the irreparable injury of any 
<< man’sfamily ; or to run the fame rifque of injuring 
«© my own, and of incurring the final perdition of us 
© both!” | | 

Mr. Mer. ‘This anfwer rather provoked than fa- 
tisfied, I fuppofe ?- | | 

‘Sir Cb. Provocation was.not my intention. I de- 
figned only to remind him of the obligations we were 
both under to our refpective families, and to throw in 
a hint of a ftill fuperior confideration. It was likely 
to have more force in that Roman Catholic country 
than, I am forry to fay it, it wouldinthis Proteftant 
one. . 

Sir Har. Wow, how, Sir Charles, did it end ?. 

Sir Cb. I went to Verona. He followed me thi- 

ther; and endeavoured to provoke me to draw. Why 
fhould I draw? faid J. Will the decifion by the 
{word be certainly that of juftice ? You are in a paf- 
fion. . You have no reafon to doubt either my fkill, 
or my courage [On fuch an occafion, gentlemen, and 
with fuch a view, a man may perhaps be allowed to 
give himfelf a little confequence] ; And folemnly once 
more do I avow my innocence; and defire to be 
brought face to face with my accufers. 
_ He raved the more for my calmnefs. I turned 
from him, with intent to leave him. He thought fie 
to offer me a perfonal infule—I now, methinks, bluth 
to tell it—-He gave me a box on the ear, to provoke 
me to draw.— 

Mr. Mer. And did you draw, Sir? 

Mr. Bag. Tobe fure, you then drew? 

Mr. ‘for. Pray, Sir Charles, let us know. You 
could not then de/p drawing? This was a provocation 
that would juftify a Saint. 

Sir Cb. He had forgot, in that paffionate moment, 

that 
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that be was agentleman. I did not remember that / 
‘was one. But I had no occafion to draw. 

Sir Har. What a plague—You did not cane 
him ? | 
SirCh. He got well after a fortnight’s lying-by. 

Sir Har.. Damnation! 

Sir Cb. 1 put him into poffeffion of the lodgings I 
had taken for myfelf, and into proper and fafe hands, 
‘He was indeed unable for a day or two to direct for 
himfelf. I fent for his friends. His fervant did me 
'juftice as to the provocation. ‘Thenit was, that I was 
obliged, in a Letter, to acquaint the Father of a dif 
covery I had made, which the Son had refufed to hear ; 
which, with the Lady’s confeffion, convinced them ail 
of my innocence. His father acknowleged my mo- 
deration ; as the young gentleman himfelf did, de- 
firing a renewal of friendfhip: But as I thought the 
affair had gone too far foracordial reconciliation, and 
knew that he would not want inftigators to urge him 
to refent an indignity, which he had, however, brought 
upon himfelf, by a greater offered to me, I took leave 
of him and his friends, and revifited fome of the Ger- 
man courts; that of Vienna in particular; where I 
refided fome time. — 

In the mean while the young gentleman married. 
_ His Lady, of the Altieri family, is an excellent wo- . 
man. He had a great fortune with her. Soon after 
his nuptials, he let me know, that, as he doubted not, | 
if I had drawn my fword, I fhould, from his violence 
at the time, have had his life in my power, he could 
not but acknowlege that he owed .all his acquifitions, 
and the beft of wives, as well as the happinefs of both 
families, with that life, to me. | 

I apply not this inftance: But, Sir Hargrave, as I 
hope to fee you married, and happy, though it can 
never be, I think, to Mifs Byron, fuch generous ac- 
knowlegements as mifbecome not an Italian, I fhall 
then hope for from an Englifhman. e 

ir 
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Sir Harg. And had your Italian any marks left him, 
Sir ?—Depend upon it, I fhall never look into a glafs, 
but I fhall curfe you to the very pit. 

: Sir Ch. Well, Sir Hargrave ; this only I will add ; 
That be as fenfible as you will, and as I am, of the 
happy iffue of this untoward affair, I will never expect 
a. eo pument from you, that fhall tend to your abafe- 
ment. . 

Mr. Ford. Vout hand, Sir Hargrave, to Sir 


- Charles— 


Sir Harg. What! without terms ?—Curfe me, if 
I do — But let him bring Mifs Byron in his hand to 
me (that-is the leaft he can do): Then may I thank 
him for my wife. 

Sir Charles made fome fmiling anfwer; but the 


writer heard it not. 


Sir Charles would then have taken leave; but alk 
the Gentlemen, Sir Hargrave among the reft, were 
earneft with him to ftay a little longer. 


Mr. For. My converfion. muft be perfected, Sir - | 


Charles. This is a fubject that concerns us all. We 
foall remember every tittle of the converfation, and 
think of it when we do not fee you.—Let me beg of 
you to acquaint me, how you came to differ from all 
other men of honour in your practice, as well as in 
your notions, upon this fubject ? 

_ Sir Ch. I will anfwer yeu queftion, Mr. Jordan, as 
briefly as I can. 

My father, Sir, was a man of fpirit. He had 
hich notions of honour, and he infpired mé early with 
the fame. I had not paffed my twelfth year, when he 
gave me a matter to teach me, what is called, The {ci- 
ence of defence. I was fond of the practice, and foon 
obtained fuch a fkill in the weapons, as pleafed both 
my father and mafter. I had ftrength of body beyond 
my years: The exercife added to it.. I had agility ; 
it added to my agility : And the praifes given me b; 
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my father and matter, fo heightened my courage, that 
I was almoft inclined to with for a fubje& to exercife it 
upon. My mother was an: excellent woman: She 
had inftilléd into my earlieft youth, almoft from in- 
facy, notions of moral rectitude, and the firft prin- 
ciples of Chriftianity ; now rather ridiculed than in- 
culcated in our youth of condition. She was ready 
fometimes to tremble at the confequences, which fhe 
thought might follow from the attention which I paid 
(thus encouraged and applauded) to this praétice; and 
was continually reading lecturés to me-upon frue 
magnanimity, and upon the law of kindnefs, benevo- 
lence, and forgivenefs of injuries. Had I not loft 
her fo foon as I did, I fhould have been a more per- 
_ fect fcholar than I am in thefe noble doétrines. As fhe 
knew me to be naturally hafty, and very fenfible of 
affronts;. and as fhe had obferved, as fhe told me, 
that, even in the delight fhe had brought me to take in 
doing good, I fhewed an over-readinefs, even to rafh- 
‘nefs, which fhe thought might lead me into errors, 
that would more than over-balance the good I aimed to 
do; fhe redoubled her efforts to keep me right : And 
on this particular acquirement of a {kill in the ma- 
nagement of the weapons, fhe frequently enforced up- 
on me an obfervation of Mr. Locke; “* That young 
‘© men, in their warm blood, are often forward to think 
‘© they have in vain learned to fence, if they never 
“© fhew their fkill in a duel.” : 
_ This obfervation, infifted upon, and inculcated, as 
fhe knew how, was very feafonable at that time of 
danger. And fhe never forgot to urge upon me, that 
the fcience I was learning, was a fcience properly 
called of defence, and not of offence; at the fame time 
endeavouring to caution me againft the low company 
into which a dexterity at my weapons might lead me, 
as well as againft the diverfions themfelves exhibited at 
the infamous places where thofe brutal people — 
| Pe 0 


a 


- o> eee ee 


" rupt you. 


Let.z49. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. jt 
ed: Fnfartrous even by namie (a) as well as in the na- 
tore of ther. _ | | | 

From her inftra@tions, I had an early notion, that 
it was riuch miore noble to forgive an injury, than to 
refent it; and to pive a life, than to take it. My fa- 
thet (I honour his memory!) was a chan of gaiety, of: 
imuntificence. He had great qualities. But my mio- 
ther was my oracle. And he was always fo juft to 
hef riterit, as to command me to confider her das fuch; 
and the rather, he ufed to fay, as fhe diftinguifhéed 
welt between the’ fal/é glory and the trae, and would 
not have her boy a coward. 7 

Mr. Mer. A good beginning, by my life! __ 

Mr. Ford. Pray proceed, Sir Charles. I am all 
attentio#. Tee? fe : 

Sir Harg. Ay, ay, we all liften. | 

Mr. Bag. Curfe him that fpeaks next, to inter- 

Sir Ch, ‘But what indelibly impreffed upon my. 
heart my mother’s leffons, was an occurrence, which, 
and the confequences of it, I fhall ever deplore. My 
father, having taken leave of my mother, on a pfo- 
pofed abfence of a few days, was, in an hour after, 
brought home, as it was thought, mortally wounded in 
a duel. My mother’s furprize on this occafion threw . 
her into fits, from which fhe néver after was wholly 
free. And thefe, and the dangerous way he -conti- 
hued in for fome time, brought her into an ill {tate of 
health; broke, in fhort, her conftitution ; fo that, in 
Jefs than a twelvemonth, my father, to his inexpref- 
fible anguifh of mind (continually reproaching himfelf 
on the. occafion) loft the beft of wives, and my 
fifters and I the beft of mothers and inftructors. , 

My concern for my father, on. whom I was an 
hourly attendant throughout the whole time’ of his 
confinement ; and my being by that means a -witnefs 
of what both he and my mothet fuffered.;. cqmpleted.. 

(4) Hockley in the Hole, Bear-Garden, &¢. %e | 
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my abhorrence of the vile practice of duelling. ° I 
‘went on, however, in endeavouring to make myfelf 
a matter of the /cience, as it is called; and, among 
the other weapons, of the /faff; the better to enable 
me to avoid drawing my fword, and to impower me, 
-if called to the occafion, to give, and not take, a life ; 
and the rather, as the cuftom was fo general, that a 
young man of fpirit and fortune, at one time or other, 
could hardly expect to efcape a provocation of this 
ort. ‘i 
My father once had a view, at the perfuafion of 
‘my mother’s brother, who was a general of note and 
intereft in the Imperial fervice, and who was very fond 
of a military life, and of me, to make a foldier of me, 
tho’ an only fon; and I wanted not, when a boy, a 
turn that way: But the difouft I had conceived, on 
the above occafion, againft duelling, and the confi- 
deration of the abfurd alternative which the gentlemen 
of our army are under, either to accept a challenge, 
contrary to laws divine and human, or to be broke, 
if they do not (though a foldier is the leaft mafter of 
himfelf, or of his own life, of any man in the com- 
munity) made me think the Englith fervice, tho’ that 
of my country, the leaft eligible of all fervices. And 
for'a man, who was born to fo confiderable a ftake in 
it, to devote himfelf to another, as my uncle had 
done, from principles which I approved not, I could 
not but hefitate on the propofal, young asI was. As 
it foon became a maxim with me, not to engage, even 
in a national caufe, without examining the juftice of 
it, it will be the‘lefs wondered at, that I could not 
think of any foreign fervice. | 
- Mr. Bag. ‘Then you have never feen Service, Sir 
Charles? | 
_' Sw Ch. Yes, I made one campaign as a volun- 
_ teer,-notwithftanding what I have faid. I was then 
in the midft of marching armies, and could not tell 
how to abate the ardor thoie martial movements: _ 
we ao raife 
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raifed in my breaft. But, unlefs my country were to 
be unjuftly invaded by a foreign enemy, I think I 


would not, on any confideration, be drawn into the 


field again. © | | 
Mr. Ford. But you lead from the point, Mr. Ba- 
genhall: Sir Charles was going to fay fomewhat more 
on the fubject of duelling. 
' Sir Ch, When I was thus unhappily deprived of 
my mother, my father, in order to abate my grief 
[1 was very much grieved] was pleafed to con- - 
fent to my going abroad, in order to make the 
Grand Tour, as it is called ; having firft vifited all the 
Britifh dominions in Europe, Gibraltar and Minorca 
excepted. I then fuppofing I might fall into circum- 
ftances that might affect the principles my mother 
had been fo careful to inftil into me, and to which my 
father’s danger, and her death, had added force, it 
was natural for me to look into hiftory, for the rife’ 
and progrefs of a cuftom fo much and fo juftly my 
averfion ; and which was fo contrary to all laws di- 
vine and human, and particularly to that true heroifm 
which Chriftianity enjoins, when it recommends meek- 
nefs, moderation, and humility, as the glory of the 
human nature. But I am running into length. | 
Again Sir Charles took out his watch. ‘They were 
clamorous for him to proceed. 
When I found, continued he, that this unchriftian 
cuftom owed its rife to the barbarous northern nations, — 
who had, however, fome plea to make in excufe, 
which we have not, as they were governed by parti- 
cular Lords, and were not united under ome head or 
government, to which, as to a laft refort, perfons fup- 
pofing themfelves aggrieved, might appeal for legal 
redrefs; and that thefe barbarous nations were /ruly 
barbarous, and enemies to all politenefs ; my reafon- 
ing on this occafion added new force to prejudices fo 
well founded. 7 | | 
| | Bb 3° The 
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The gentlemen feemed afraid, that Sir Charles had 
done {peaking. They begged he would go on. 

I then had recourfe, proceeded he, to the hiftories 
of nations famous for their courage. That of the 
Romans, who by that.quahty obtained the empire of 
the world, was my frit fubject. I found not any 
traces in their hiftory, which could countenance the 
fayage cuftam. When a difpute happened, the chal. 
lenge fram both parties generally was, ** That each 
“s Ihould appear at the head of the army.the next.en-: 
<¢ gagement, and give proofs of his intrepidity againft 
«© the common foe.” The inftance of the Horatii 
and Curigtit, which was a public, a uational combat, 
as I may call it, affords not an exception to ‘my ob- 
fervation. And yet even that, in the early ages of 
Rome, ftands condemned by a better example. For 
we read, that Tullus challenged Albanus, general of 
the Albans, to put the caufe of the two nations upon 
the valour of each captain’s arm, for the fake of 
{paring a great effufion of blood: But what was the 
anfwer of Albanus, tho’ the inducement to the chal- 
lenge was fo plaufible ? “ That the caufe was a public, 
<* nat a private one; and the decifion lay ‘upan the 
<< two cities of Alba and Rome.” _ - 

Many ages afterwards, Auguftus received a chal. 
lenge from Mark Antony. Who, gentlemen, thought 
of branding as a coward that Prince, on his anfwering, 

‘¢ That, if Antony were weary of his life, he might 
<¢ find many other ways to end it than by dés fword i 

_ Metellus, before that, challenged by Sertorius, an- 
fwered with his pen, not his fword, ‘* That it was not 
‘¢ for a captain. to die the death of a common {ol- 

© dier.” 

The very Turks know nothing of this favage cuf- 
tom: And they are a nation that raifed themfelves 
by their bravery from the moft ob{cure beginnings, in- 
to one of the greateft empires on the globe, as at this 
day. They take occafion to exalt themfelves above 

| Chriftians, 
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Chriftians, in this very inftance ; and. think it a fcan-: 
dal upon Muffulmans to quarrel, and endeavour to 
wreak their private vengeance on one another. 

All the Chriftian doétrines, as I have hinted, are in 
point againft it. But it is dreadful to reflect, that. 
the man who would endeavour to fupport his argu- 
ments againft this infamous practice of duelling, by 
the Laws of Chriftianity, tho’ the moft excellent of all 
Laws [Excufe me, Mr. Merceda, your own are in- 


‘cluded in them] would fubject himfelf to the ridicule 


of perfons who call themfelves Chriftians. I have 
mentioned therefore Heathens’ and Mahometans ; 
tho’ in this company, perhaps—But I hope I need not, 
however, remind any-body here, that that one doctrine 
of returning good for evil, is a nobler and more heroic 
doctrine than esther of thofe people, or your own, 
Mr. Merceda, ever knew. 

Mr, Ford. You have fhewn it, Sir Charles, by ex- 
ample, by praétice, to be fo. I never faw an hero 
till now. | _ 

Sir Ch. One modern inftance, however, of a challenge 
refufed, I recollect, and which may be given, by way of 
inference, at leaft, to the advantage of my argument: 
The army of the famous Marefchal Turenne, in re- 
venge for injuries more than hoftile, as was pretend- 
ed, had committed terrible depredations in the Palati- 
nate. The Elector, incenfed at the unfoldierly de- 
ftruGion, challenged the Marefchal to a fingle com- 
bat. The Marefchal’s anfwer was to this effect: 
s¢ That if the truft which the king his mafter had re- 
*< pofed in him, would permit him to accept of his - 
*¢ challenge, he would not refufe it ; but, on the con- 
<< trary, would deem it an honour to meafure his 
‘© arms with thofe of fo illuftrious a Prince: But that, 
“¢ for the fake of his mafter’s fervice, he muft be ex- 
€* cufed.” . , 

Now, tho’ I think the Marefchal might ‘have re- 
turned a ftill better anfwer (tho’ this was not a bad 
Bb 4 : one 
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one for a military man); yet where we can, as Chri- 
ftians and as Men, plead the Divine Laws, and have 


“not, when we meet as private fubjects, the Ma- 


refchal’s, nor even the Goths excufe, I think the ex- 
ample worthy confideration. — 

_ And if, gentlemen, I bave argued before now, or 
fhould I hereafter argue, as follows, to a challenger, 
fhall I deferve either to be branded or infulted ? 

. © Of what ufe are the Laws of fociety, if magi- 
ftracy may be thus defied? Were I to accept of, 
your challenge, and were you to prevail againit me, 
who is.to challenge you; and if you fall, who him 
by. whofe fword you perifh? Where, in fhort, is 
the evil to ftop? But I will ot meet you: My 
fyftem is felf-defence, and felf-defence only. Put 
me upon bat, and I queftion not but you will have 
caufe to repent it. A premeditatcd revenge is that 
which I. will not meet you to gratify. I will not 
dare to rifque the rufhing into my Maker’s prefence 
from the confequences of an aét, which cannot, in 
‘the man that falls, admit of repentance, and leaves 
for the furvivor’s portion nothing but bitter. re-, 
morfe. I fear not any more the reproaches of men, 
than your infults, on this occafion. Be the latter 
offered to meat your peril, It is perhaps as happy 
for you as for myfelf, that I have a fear of an higher 
nature. Be the event what it will, the teft you 
would provoke me to, can decide nothing as to the 
juftice of the caufe on either fide. Already you 
will find me difpofed to do you the juftice you pre- 
tend to feck, For your own fake, therefore, con- 
fider better of the matter; fince it is not impoffible, 
but,’ were we to meet, and both furvive, you may 
exchange, what you will think, a real difgrace for 
an, imaginary one.” | ee hs 

And thus, gentlemen, have I almoft fyllogiftically 
argued with myfelf-on this fubject; * 3 


| Courage 


~~ 


ay \ 


amp 
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Courage is.a virtue ; 
-Paffion is a vice: 
Paffion, therefore, cannot be courage. | 

Does it not then behove every man of true honour. 

to fhew, that reafon has a greater fhare than 
refentment in the boldnefs of his refolves? 

.. And what, by any degree, is /o reafonable, as a re- 
gard to our duty ?, 

You called upon me, gentlemen, to communicate 
my notions on this important fubject. I have the — 
more willingly obeyed you, as I hope Sir Hargrave, 
on the occafion that brought us to this not unhapp 
breakfafting, will be the better fatisfied that it has e 
ended; and as, if you are fo good as to adopt them, 
they may be of Yervice to others of your friends, in 
cafe of debates among them. Indeed, for my own 
fake, I have always been ready. to communicate my 
notions on this head, in hopes fometimes to be fpared 
provocation ; for, as I have owned, I am paffionate : 
I have pride: And am often afraid of myfelf; and the 
more, becaufe I am not naturally, I will prefume to 
el a timid man. 

Mr. Bag. ’Fore God, Sir Hargrave, fomebody has 

efcaped a fcouring, as the faying is. 

Mr. Mer. Ay, by my life, Sir Hargrave, you had 
like to have caught a Tartar. 

Sir Ch. The race is not always to the fuift, gentle- 
men. Sir Hargrave’s paffion would, doubtlefs, have. 
laid him under difadvantage. Defence is guarded 
Offence expofes itfelf. 

Mr. Bag. But, Sir Charles, you defpife no man, 
I am fure, for differing from you in opinion. Tama 
Catholic— : 

Sir Ch... A Roman C atholic—No religion teaches 


a manevil. I honour every man who lives up to what 
he profeffes. . 


_« Mr. Bag. - But that is not the nica with me, I 


iii : 
Mr. 
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Mr. Mer. That is out of.doubt, Bagenhall. 

Mr. Ford. ‘Thefruthis, Mr.:Bagenhall has found 
his convenience in changing. Hewas brought up a 
Proteftant. Thefe.di(pen/ations, ‘Mir. Bagenhall.!|-— 

_ Mr. Mer. Ay, and they were often an argument 
in Bagenhall’s mouth, for.making me his profelyte. 

Si Gh. Mr. Bagenhall, I perceive, :is.tather of the 
religion of the Cour, than of that.of the Church, of 
Rome. , 
| Mr. Bag. But what I mean, by telling you I am 
a:Catholic, is this: I have read the -opinion of fome 
of our famous Cafuifts,. that, in fome cafes, a private 
man .may become his own avenger, and challenge an 
enemy into the field. oo 

Sir Ch. Bannes and Cajetan, you mean; one 2 
Spaniard, the other an Italian, But the higheft autho- 
rity .of your Church is full againft them in this point. 
The Council of ‘Trent.treats the combatants who fall, 
as felf-murderers, and denies them -Chriftian burial, 
It :brands them, and all thofe who-by their prefence 
countenance and. abet this fhocking and unchriftian 
practice, with perpetual infamy ; and condemns them 
to.the lafs.of goods and eftates. And furthermore, it 
deprives, ipfo jure, all thofe fovereign princes, whe 
{uffer Such acts of violence tobe perpetrated with im- 
punity in the lands and cities which they -hold of the 
Church, of all the territories fo held.. I-need not add 
to this, that Lewis the XIVth’s edi& againft duelling 
was the preateft glory ef his reign. And permit me 
to conclude with obferving, that the bafe arts of pot 
foning, .by the means of treacherous agents, and the 
- cowardly. practice of affaffination by bravoes hired on 
purpofe towreak a private revenge, fo frequent in Italy, 
are natural branches of this old Gothic tree. And 
yet (as I have before hinted) the barbarous northern 
nations had pleas to make in behalf of duelling, from 
their polity, which we have not from ours; Chriftia- 
nity out of the queftion, : ns 

; the 
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The gentlemen faid, they would very ferioufly re- 
fie€t upon all that had paffed in this uncemman con- 
verfation. | 
Sir Harg. Well, but, Sir Charles, ] muft recur to 


-gay old note--Mifs Byron—-She mx? be mine, And 


Ihope you will not ftand in my way. 

Sir.Ch. The Lady ‘is her own miftrefs, I fhall be 
glad to fee any and all of you, gentlemen, at St. 
James’s Square. 

Mr. Bag. One thing I believe it is proper to men- 
tion toa Sir Charles Grandifon, You know, Sir, that 
I brought a young-man ta yaur ‘houfe, to take mi- 
nutes of the conyerfation that pafled between you and’ 
me there, in apprehenfion of confequences. In dike 
apprehenfions: I prevailed upon Sir Hargrave— . 

Sir Harg. And now, Bagenhall, I could curfe yoy 
for it. The affair—-confound it !—that I meant to be 
recorded for my own juftification, has turned out ta 
his honour. Now am I down in black and white, for 
a tame—fool.—«Is it nat fa? 

Mr. Ford. By no means. If you think fo, Sir 


Hargrawe, you have. but ill profited by Sir Charles’s 


noblé fentiments. . 


Mr. Bag. 1 prevailed upon Sir Hargrave to have 


Sir Ch. How is this, Mr. Bagenhall ? : 


- the fame young man, who is:honeft, difcreet, andone . 
of the fwifteft fhart-hand writers of the age, to take 
‘3 faithful account of every-thing that has paffed; and 


he is in that clofet. , 
_ Sir Ch; I muft fay this is very extraordinary—Bu 
as I always fpeak what I think, if I am not afraid of 
my own recollection, I need not of any man’s mi- 
putes. | , , 

Mr. Bag. You-need not in this cafe, Sir Charles. 
Nothing hae affed, ag Sir Hargrave obferves, but 


what makes ior your honour. We that fet him to 
-wark, have more need to be afraid than you. We 


bid 
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bid him be honeft, and not fpare any of us. We lit- 
tle thought matters would have ended fo amicably. 

Mr. Ford. Thank God they have! 
' Mr. Mer. A-very happy ending, ‘I think! 

- Sir Har. Not except Mifs Byron confents to wipe 
out thefe marks. 

Mr. Bag. Mr. Cotes, your tafk is over. ‘Pray ftep 
in with what you have done. 


The writer obeyed. . Mr. Bagenhall afked, If the © 
minutes fhould be read? Sir Hargrave fwore No; 
except, as he faid, he had made a better figure in 
the debate. Sir Charles told them, he could not 
{tay to hear them:’ But that, as they were writ-" 
ten, and as he had been allowed before a copy of 
what paffed between him and Mr. Bagenhall, he 

~ fhould be glad to have one now; and the rather, as 
Sir Hargrave fhould have an ‘inftance, after he had’ 
perufed i it, of his readinefs to condemn himfelf, if 
he found he had been wanting either to his own 
character, or to that of any man prefent. 

‘They confented, that I fhould fend Sir Charles the 
firt fair copy. Sir Charles then took his leave. ‘ 

' The gentlemen all ftood filent for -feveral minutes, 

. when they returned from attending him to the door, 

’ looking upon one another as if each expected the 
other to fpeak: But when they-fpoke, it was all 
in praife of Sir Charles, as the moft modeft, the 
moft polite, the braveft, and nobleft of men. Yet 
his maxims, they faid, were confoundedly ‘ftrange; 
impoffible for fuch : forry dogs as them (that was 

their phrafe) to practife. - - 

But Sir Hargrave fecmed greatly ditharbed and ace 
ed. He could not, he aid, fupport himfelf urtder. 
the confcioufnefs of his own interi iority. But what 

could I do? faid he. The devil could not have’ 
made him fight. Plague -take him! he -beat--me 

out of my play. 
7 And 
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And yet,- faid Mr. Merceda, a tilting-bout feems no. 


more to him than a game at pufhpin. | 7 
You. would have thoug Tht fo, faid Sir Hargtave, had 
you obferved with aay a leicht, and * with what 
unconcernednefs, he puthed down my drawn {word 
with his hand (tho’ he would grant me nothing) 
and took’me under the arm, and led me in to you, 
as tho’ he had taken me prifoner. The devil has 


long, continued he, owed me a fhame: But who 


would have thought he had fo much power over Sir 
Charles Grandifon, as to get him té pay it me? 

_ But, however, I never will be eafy till Mifs Byron 
is Lady Pollexfen. 

T take leave, honoured Sir, to obferve, that a few things 
are noted in this copy, which, to avoid giving 
offence; will not be in that I ‘thall write for the 
gentlemen. I was ordered to fhew it to Mr. Ba- 
genhall, before. you had it; but for this reafon, I 
fhall excufe myfelf, as having not remembred that 
command. 

This, therefore, is a true copy of a// that paffed, taken 

_ to the beft of thg ne of, Sir, give me eae 
' fubfcribe, 


_ Your very great ben : 
a - -° and moft humblé fervant, 
Henry Cotes. 


Continuation of Mi as ByRon’s Letter. - 
WHat, a pacquet, including the fhort-hand 
writer’s paper, tranfcribed by my coufin Reeves, 


fhall I fend you this time! I will not fwelf it by re- 
flexions on that paper (that/would be endlefs) but 


haften to give you fome account of the vifitors Er men- 


tioned. 
Sir Hargrave Pollexfen eame, withdut any previous 
notice, about nine o’ clock, 


2 : My 


= 
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My heart funk, whet his chair ftopt at the doors 

and I was told who was in it. | | 

‘He was fliewn into the great parlour. My coufin 

Reeéves’s {oor attended him. He made greae apologies 

_ to them (and {6 Mr. Reeves faid he ought) for the dif= 

turbance he had given theni. |” 


He laid alf to Love—Proftituted name! made to 
cover all acts of violence, indifcretion, folly, in Both 
Sexes! | a “i 
I was in my own apartment. Mfrs. Reeves carhe 
up to me. She found me in terror; and went down 
and fold him fo; and begged, that he would not infitt 
upon feeing me. | 

The whole intént of this vifit, he faid, was to beg 
me to forgive hini. It was probable, that f fhould 
havé thé fame emotion upon his firft vifit at any other 
time; and he entreatéd the favour of feeing me. He 
had a right, lie faid, to feé me: Heé was a fufferer for 
my fake. They faw, he fold them, that hé was not 
the man he had.deen ; and as he had. been denied, and 
been brought to deny himfelf, the fatisfaction due to a 
' gentleman, from ¢ man whom he*hdad fever offended, 
he infifted on having the opportunity given hini of fee- 
ing me, and receiving my forgivenefs, as what would 
confolidate his reconciliation with Sir Charles Gran< 
difon. 

"There was no réfifting this plea. 

And down I trembled ; I can hardly fay walked. 

Notwithftaading all my litle reafoning with myfelf, 
to behave with the dignity of an injured. perfon ; yet 
the moment [ faw him approach me, at my: entrance 
into the parlour, f ran to Mr. Reeves, and caught 
hold of his arm, with looks, I doubt not, of ferror. 
Had Sir Charles Grandifon béen there, I fuppofe I 
_fhould have run to him in the fame manner... 

_ Ever-dear and adorable goodnefs ! (were his words, 
—¢oming to me) how {weet ss this terror, and how ii 
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Ihave forgiven: worfe injuries, pointing to his mouth. 
I. ‘meant nothing but hdnour to yor... 

- Honour, Sir! Cruelty, Sir! Barbarity,.Sie! How 
cari you wHh to-fee the creature whom you fo wicked. 
ly treated ? 

- J appeal to: yourfelf: miadam,. if I offered the leaft 
indecency—For all F have: fuffered. by my mad enters 
prize, what but difgrace—- 

Difgrace, Sir, was your portion, Sir (half out of 
breath)-—What would you, Sir eNvay: this vifit 2 
What ani I to do’? 

I hardly knew what I faid; andl fill I held Mr 
Reeves’s arm. 

_ Forgive me, madam, that fe wie you: are to’ do : 
Pardon me: On. my knee’ I beg: your pardon. And | 
he dropt down on one knee. | 

Kneel not to me, Sir—Pray do not kneel Yous 
bruifed, you hurt, you terrified me, Sir—And, Lord 
blefs me! I was in danger of being your «if¢, Sixt 

Was not this laft part of my anfwer a very odd one ? 
But the memory of what I fuffered at the time, and 
6f thé narrow efcape I had, left mé not the leaft pres 
fence of mind, on his addrefs to me, kneeling 7 

He arofe. In danger of being my wife, elt t 
Only that the method [ took was wrong, madam ! 

Mifs Byron, you fee, is in terror, Sir Hargrave. 

Sit down, my Love (taking. my hand, and leading me 
to the fire-fidt}. How you tremble, my dear !—You 
fee, Sir Hargrave, the terror my coulin is in You 
fee— 
- IT do—tI do; and.am forry for the oecafion. We 
Will all ft down. Compofe yourfelf; dear Mifs By- 
ron—And (holding up his clafped hands to me) 1 
wefeech you, forgive me. 

Well, ‘Sir, I forgive you—I forgive you, Sir. 

Were you not in fo much diforder, Madame 
were it to be feafonable a would tell you: what 
I have further to beg. Iwould— 

Speak, 
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_ Speak, Sir, now, and never let me— 

Suffer an interruption, madam—I am too appre- 
henfive of that word.never. You:muf allow of my. 
addrefs. I afk you‘not any favour, but as I fhall be- . 
have myfelf in future. 

- Yes,'- yes, Sir, your behaviour—But, ‘Sir, were 
you to: become the beft man in the:world, this, this, 
is the laft time that lever— _. . 

~ Dear Mifs Byron! And then he pleaded his paf- 

fion; his fortune ; ‘his Sufferings—A wretch! [Yet 
I had now-and-then a little pity .for his disfigured 
mouth and lip]—His refolutions to.be governed by me 
in every act of his life—The fettlement of one half of 
his eftate upon mie——The odious. wretch mentioned 
children, my dear—younger children... He ran on in 
fuch a manner as if he had been drawing up aii be 
articles all the way hither. - - 7 

Upon my abfolutely renouncing ais he afked i me, 
if Sit Charles Grandifon had not made an imprefiion 
on my heart? —- 

What, Lucy, ‘could inal me ¢ inwardly fret at this 
queftion ? I could hardly have patience to reply. 1} 
now fee; my dear, that I have indeed. .a great deal of 

ride. 

- Surely, Sir Hargrave, ‘I am not accountable to 
ou— 
é You are not, madam: But I muft infit upon an 
anfwer to this queftion. .-If Sir Charles Grandifon has 
made an application to you for favour, I can have no 
hope. 

Sir Charles Grandifon, Sir, is abfolutely difinter- 
efted. Sir Charles Grandifon has made—There £ 
ftopt ; I could not help it. 

o application to my coufin, I affure you, Sir 
Hargrave, faid Mr. Reeves. He is the nobleft of 
men. Had he any fuch thoughts, I dare fay, he would 
be under difficulties to break his mind, left pee a 

ecla- 
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declaration fhould be thought to leffen the merit of 
- his protection. 

A good thought of Mr. Reeves. And who knows, 
my Lucy, but there may be fome foundation for it ? 

Proteétion! D—n it!—But_I am the eafer upon 
this affurance. Let me tell you, Mr. Reeves, that, 
had I not found him to be a wonder of a man, mat- 
ters fhould not have ended as they feem at prefent to 
have done. 

But, Sir Hargrave, faid Mrs. Reaves: permit me to 
fay, as I know Mifs Byron’s mind, that there cannot 
be the leaft room to.imagine, that Mifs Byron— 

Dear Mrs. Reeves, forgive me. But I cannot re- 
ceive a denial from any other mouth’ than hers.’ Is 
there no room fora fincere penitent.to hope for mercy 
from a fweetnefs fo angelic, and who is ab‘olutely dit- 
engaged ?. 

You have had mine already, Sir Hargrave, faid I. 
Iam amazed, that, knowing my mind Jdefore your 
wicked infult upon me, you fhould have any expecta- 
tion of this kind after it. 

He again vowed his paffion, and fuch ftuff. 

I think, Lucy, I never fhall be able, for the future, 
to hear with patience any man talk of love, of palton, 
and fuch nonfenfe. | 

Let me fummanily add (for Iam tired of the fab- 
ject) that he faid an hundred impertinent things, fillier 
than any of thofe faid by Mr. Grandifon, in my praife 
{Indeed every-thing of this nature now appears filly to 
me]—He inlifted upon a preference to Mr. Greville, 
Mr. Fenwick, Mr. Orme.—He refolved not to de- 
{pair, as his fafferings for my fake had given him (as 
he faid he prefumed to tell me) fome merit in his oven 
Opinion, if not in mine; and as his forgivenefs of the 
man who had injured him, ought, he thought, to have 
fome weight in his favour. 

He took leave of my coufins and me in a very re- 


Vor. I. Cc — fpecttul 
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fpectful manner. I wifh himi no harm. But I hope 


I fhall never fee him again. 

_ And now, Lucy, with the end of this very difagree- 
able vifit, I will conclude my Letter; and fhall have . 
another long one ready for the next poft. 


LETTER L. 
Mifs Harriet Byron, To Mifs Lucy Sexsy. 

| | Mar. 3. 
I Had not recovered myfelf after Sir Hargrave’s vifit, 

when Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon called, as they 
faid, foramoment: However, this agreeable moment 
lafted two hours. Mifs Grandifon, the inftant fhe 
faw me, challenged me—Hey-day ! What’s the mat- 
ter with our Harriet, Mrs. Reeves? And patting 
my neck, Why thefe, flutters, child? Perturbations 
delightful, or undelightful, Harriet, whether ? 

I told her who had been here, and but juft left mes 
and, by the help of my coufins, gave them the parti- 
culars of what had paffed. | 

They were greatly pleafed; and the more, they 
faid, as their brother, on feeing them uneafy, had ac- 
quainted them, that all matters between him and Sir 
Hargrave were accomimodated; but had net had op- 
- portunity to tell them more. 

Let me reckon with you, Harriet, faid Mifs Gran- 
difon (taking my hand with a {chooling air): I am 
half-jealous of you : Lady L. has got the ftart of me 

in my brother’s affections: But fhe is my elder fifter ; 
firft come, farft ferved: I can ‘bear that; but I will 
not be cut out by a younger fifter. 

What is now to follow ? thought 1; and I fluttered 
like a fool ; the more for her arch Jook, as if fhe would 
read my heart in my eyes. 


Increafed palpitation (O the fool!) made it look as 
| | | : 
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if I took her jeft for eatneft. What a fituation am-I 
in ! | | | 

Dear Charlotte, faid Lady L. fmiling, you thall not 
thus perplex our fweet fifter.—My dear, don’t mind 
her. You'll know her better in time. 

Be quiet, Lady L. I fhall have it all out. © 
All what out? faidI. O Mifs Grandifon, how 

you love to alarm ! . 

Well, well, 171] examine further into thefe pertur- 
bations another time. . I have beat the buth before 
tiow for oné hare, and out have popt two. But all I 
mean is, A paper, a Letter (my brother called it a pa- 
per) was brought to him fealed up. He rewarded the 
bringer; but fent it directly away, unopened (that we 
found out) to you, Harriet. Now, child, if I allow 
of bis referves, I will not allow of yours. Pray anfwer 
me fairly and truly; What are the contents of that 

re | 
- They givé the particulars of the converfation that 
paffed in the alarming interview between Sir Charles— 

And Sir Hargrave. That’s my good girl. You fee, 
Lady L. how this young thief will {teal away the af- 
fections of our brother from us both. He has fhewed 
us nothing of this. But if you would not have me 
jealous, Harriet, be fure keep no one fecret of your 
heart from me— | 
' That relates merely to myfelf, I think I will not, 

Then you'll be a good girl: And Pll give my love 
' for you the reins, without a pull-back. © 

Juft then a fervant came in with a card. 
«© Lady D’s compliments to Mrs, Reeves and Mifs 
«© Byron; and if it would be agreeable, fhe will 
‘© wait on them prefently, for one quarter of an 
‘¢ hour. She is obliged to go out of town early 
- © in the morning.”’ | | 
What fhall Ido now? faid I. I was in a flutter ; 
‘not being fully recovered from that into which Sir 
Hargrave’s vifit had thrown me. 
Cc2 What — 
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What now ?—What now? faid Mifs Grandifon. 
Ah! Harriet, we fhall find you out by degrees. 
By the way, Lucy, you are fond of plays; and it 
is come into my head, that, to avoid all. fays-I’s and © 
 fays-fhe’s, Y will henceforth, in all dialogues, write 
names in the margin: So fanfy, my dear, that you 
are reading in one of your favourite volumes. | 
Harriet. Do you know Lady D. ? 
Mifs Gr. Very well: But 1 did not know that 
you did, Harriet. | | 
Lady L.. And I know fhe has afon: And I know 
fhe wants him to marry. | , 
Harriet, That I may keep no fecrets from my two 
fifters, my aunt Selby has written to me— 
Mifs Gr. Lately ? 
Harriet. Very lately. | - 
_ Mifs Gr. O! becaufe you had not told me of 
that. 
Mrs. Reeves. And pray, .Ladies, what is Lady 
D’s character ? a | 
Lady L. She is a very good woman. She isa 
fenGible and prudent woman. | 
Mifs Gr. I am not very intimate with her: But 
have feen her in two or three of my vifits. I have 
always thought her fo—And pray, Harriet, don’t 
you want to know what character my Lord bears ? 
Harriet. My Lord is nothing to me. 1 bave an- 
{wered. I have given my negative. 
Mifs Gr. The duce you have!—Why, the man | 
has a good 12,000 /. a year. 
Harriet. I don’t care. 
- Mifs Gr. What a duce ails the girl! 
- Then humoroufly telling on her fingers—OrME, 
one; Fenwick, ¢wo;, GREVILLE, three; Fow er, 
four—I want another finger; but I'll take in my 
thumb—Sir Harcrave, five—And now (putting 
the forefinger of one hand on the thumb of the other) _ 
6 : Lorp 
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Lorn D. fx!—And none of them the man!—De- 
pend upon it, girl, pride will have a fall. 

What could the mean by that ?—Sir CharJes Gran- 
, difon’s fifters, I hope, will not—But I believe fhe 
meant nothirg. 

_ Have I pride, Mifs Grandifon? coldly and gravely, 
as my coufin obferved to me afterwards, afked IL, 

Mifs Gr. Have you pride ?—Yes, that you have 5 
or you have wor/e. 

What could this mad Lady mean by this ?—And 
what could J mean? For I had tears in my eyes. I 
was very low-fpirited at that moment. | 

Lady L. Well, but, Mifs Byron, fhall we be im- 
pertinent, if we ftay to fee the Lady? I have a great 
value for her. She has been an admirable executrix 
and truftee for her fon; and was as good a wife. I 
was juft going ; but will ftay to pay my compliments 
to her, as fhe goes out of town to-morrow. Wecan 
withdraw till you have had your talk. 

Mifs Gr. Does fhe come to perfuade you, Harriet, 
to retract your refufal ? 

Harriet. 1 know not her bufinefs. 1 wrote my 
mind to my aunt Selby. But I believe my aunt could 
not have written, and the Countefs received what fhe 
wrote, by this time. But do not go: We can have 
no private talk, | | 

Mifs Gr. Well, but now I will tell you, without 
punifhing your curiofity further, what Lord D's cha- 
racter is. He is as fober a man as moft of the young 
nobility. His fortune is great. In fenfe, he neither 
abounds, nor is wanting ; ‘and that clafs of men, take 
my word for it, are the bett qualified of all others to 
make good hufbands to women of fuperior talents, 
They know juft enough to induce them to admire 
in ber, what they have not in themfelves. lf a woman 
has prudence enough to give confequence to fuch a 

one before folks, and will behave as if the thoughr 
: Cc 3 | hin 
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him her fuperior in underftanding, fhe will be able to 
make her own will a law to him; by the way of | 
Iwill, Sball I ?—Or, If you pleafe, my dear, I will 
do—what I think fit. Buta fool and a wit are the 
extreme points, and equally unmanageable. And now 
tell me, Harriet, what canbe your motive for refufing . 
fuch a man as this? : 

_ Harriet. I with, my dear, you would not talk to 
me of thefe men. I am fick of them all—Sir Har- 
grave hascured me— , . 

| MifsGr. You fib, my dear—But did you ever 
fee Lord D.? 

Harriet. No, indeed ! 

Mifs Gr. No, indeed !?’—Why then you are 
a fimpleton, child. What, refufea man, an Earl too! 
in the bloom of his years, 12,0c0 good pounds a year! 
yet never have feen him—Yoaur motives, child! Your 
motives !—I wifh you are not already—There fhe 
ftopt. 

Harriet, .And I wifh, Mifs Grandifon, with all 
my heart, if that would tame you, that you were in 
love over head and ears, and could not help it! 

Mifs Gr. And wifh you me that for fpite, or to 
pleafe me ?—I am in love, my dear; and nothing 
keeps me in countenance, but having company among 
the grave ones. Dearly do I love to find girls out. 
Why, I found out Lady L. before fhe would own a 
tittle of the matter. So prim !—‘* And bow can you 
“° think fo, Charlotte? Who, I, in love! No, indeed ! 
s¢ No man has a place in my heart!—’’ ‘Then I was 
refolved to have her fecret out. I began with my 
roundabouts, and my fuppofe’s — A leer—as thus — 
[I was both vexed and pleated with her archnefs] And 
then a fuppofe—Then came a blufh—‘* Why, Char- 
“* Jotte, I cannot but /ay, that if I were obliged to have 
© the one man or the other—’’ Then came a figh, 
endeavoured in hafte to be returned to the heart 
whence it came; and when it could not find its way - 

ar back, 
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back, to be cut into three-halves, as the Irifhman 
faid ; that is, into two half-fighs, and ahem; anda 
‘© Get you gone, for an impertinent.”—As much as 
to fay, ** You have it !’"—And when I found I bed, 
and fhe owned it; why then I put my mad head to her 
grave one ; and we had but one heart betwixt us. 
— DL. (laughing )—Out of breath, Charlotte, 
_T hope. 
Mifs Gr. Not yet.—How often have I kept watch 
. and ward for her! Sometimes have I lent her my 
_ dreffing-room for their love-meetings: Yet, for the 
world, fhe would not marry without her papa’s con- 
fent: No! but, like the reft of us, fhe would fuffer - 
her affections to be engaged, without letting him know 
a fyllable of the matter.—Very sis Lady L. what 
fignifies looking ferious ? | 

Lady L. Strange creature! 

Mifs Gr. Once or twice did I change dreffes with 
her. In fhort, I was a perfect Abigail to her in the 
affair: And, let me tell you, two fifters, agreed to 
manage a love-affair, have advantages over even a 
Lady and her woman. 

Lady L. Mad creature! 

Mifs Gr. All this I did for her without fee or re- 
~ward; only from the dear delight of promoting the 
goad work, and upon the Chriitian principle of Do as 
you would be done by.—lIs not all thistrue, Lady L.? - 
Deny it if you can, 

Lady L. And have you done, Charlotte? Ah! 
my dear Mifs Byron, you'll never do any thing with 
this girl, except you hear all fhe has to fay. And if 
you dave a fecret, tis better to let her know it at firft. 
Charlotte is a generous girl, after all; but fometimes, 
as now, a very impertinent one— . 

What could thefe Ladies mean by this, I wonder ? 
If they fufpect me to love Somebody, furely this is not 
the way, that two fuch Ladies, in generofty, fhould 
‘take ; when they think I have no engagement; and 

Cc 4 know 


392. THE HISTORY OF  Vohs: 


know that the ‘doubt muft lie on their brother’s fide, 
whom, with all their roundabouts, as they call them, 
they cannot fathom. 

I would give any-thing, methinks, to know if Sir 
Charles was ever in love. 

Juft then a rapping at the door made us fuppofe it 
was the Countefs.. It was. After compliments to 
Mrs, Reeves and me, fhe embraced Lady L. very af- 
fectionately, and Mifs Grandifon kindly ; afking the 
firft after Lord L’s health, and the other after her 
brother: He is-the man of all men, Mifs Grandifon, 
faid fhe, that I want to fee. We fhall be in town 
foon, for a month or two; and then you muft make 
me known to one, whom every-body calls the beft of 
men: As here, faid fhe, coming up again to me, I 
have longed to be acquainted with one of the beft of 
women. 

Lady L. Mifs Byron is, indeed, an excellent young 
woman. We do ourfelves the honour of calling her 
Sifter. . 

Lady D. What an encouragement is that to be 
good: Even in this age, bad as it is, true merit will 
never want admirers. And let me fay, that where 
beauty and goodnefs meet, as bere, they adorn each 
other. | 
' Agreeable Lady D.! thought I: My heart will not 
fuggeft a thought in favour of your fon; but I thall 
eafily be in love with you. The heart hardly deferves 
praife, my Lucy, that is not fond of it from the 
worthy. 

Her Ladyfhip took Lady L. afide; and faid fome- 
thing to her. Lady L. anfwered with a No, as I fup- 
nofe: To which Lady D. replied, I am glad of thar ; 
adding, Iam not afraid of faying any-thing to a pers. 
fon of Lady L’s known prudence. 

Ah! my Lucy! She afked Lady L. I dare fay, 
whether the acknowleged fifterhood extended to the 
brother, as a brother, or as—fomething elfe—And, 


by 
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by her chearful and condefcending court to me after-' 
wards, and to Mrs. Reeves, was fatisfied by Lady L’s 
anfwer, I make no doubt, that there is room for Lord 
D’s addrefs, for any-thing on Sir Charles’s part. 

I will not be mean, Lucy! Greatly as I admire 
Somebody, thefe excellent fifters fhall not find me en- 
tangled in a bopelefs paffion. 

Her Ladythip took my hand, and led me to the. 
window. I was brought to town, faid fhe, on an ex- 
traordinary occafion, two days ago; and muft fet out 
on my return in themorning. I thought I-would not 
mifs the opportunity of paying my compliments to a 
young Lady, of whom I had heard every-body fpeak 
with great commendation. 1 make no doubt but your 
good aunt Selby has—There-fhe ftopt. | 

My aunt has fent me up two of your Ladythip’s 
Letters, and copies of her Anfwers. 

I am pleafed with your franknefs, my dear. It was 
that part of your character that engaged me. Young 
women, in thefe cafes, are generally either fo affected, 
fo ftarched (as if they thought there were fomething 
fhametul in a treaty of this kind) or they are fo auk- 
ward, that I have not patience withthem. You have 
all the modefty—Indeed, my dear, your goodnefs of 
heart fhines out in every feature of your face. : 
~ Your Ladythip does me high honour. 

I am pleafed even with that acknowlegement. The 
difcretion of a perfon is often moft feen in minute- 
neffes. Another would have made difqualifying fpeeches 
-—But compliments made to the heart by one who is 
not accuftomed to flatter; fuch compliments, I mean, 
as it would be culpable for a perfon not to be able to 
verify ; fhould not be difclaimed. To fay truth, my 
dear, I did not intend to mention one word of the 
matter to you, on this firft vifir. I only wanted to 
fee you, and to converfe with you a little, that I 
might make report accordingly to my fon; who, 
however, Knows not that I fhould pay my compli- 

ments 
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ments to you: But the moment I faw you, your 
afpect confirmed all that I had heard faid in your fa- 
vour ; and feeing you alfo fo much careffed by two 
Ladies of characters fo eftablifhed ; and no lefs pleafed 
with what I obferved of Mr. and Mrs. Reeves [You 
are a family of goad people] ; I was refolved to be as 
frank as you are, and as your aunt Selby has been— 

She is a good woman— _ , 

.. Indeed, madam, fhe is—~- 

_ Accordingly, I have fingled yau out, in the face of 
every-body prefent—You will have the difcretion to 
caution them on this fubject, till you have feen my 
fon (I am fure there can be no doubt on his fide)— 
and till you knqw whether you fhall approve of our 
propofals, or not: And, without hefitation, I befpeak 
your good opinion of me tillthen. I am fure, my 
dear, we fhall be very happy in each other. If you 
and my Lord are happy, you and I m4 be fo—But, 
when the knot is tied, I will be only your vifitor, and 
that at your own invitation. I am thought to be a ma- 
naging woman: Managing wamen are not generally 
the beft to live with. You, I underftand, are an ex- 
cellent oeconomift [A glorious chara¢ter in this age 
for a young woman !—Perfons of the higheft quality 
ought not to think themfelves above it}. One perfon’s 
methods may differ from another’s; yet bath may be 
qually good, and reach the fame end. My fon has 
found the benefit of my oeconomy: Neverthelefs, his 
wife fhall not have caufe to think, that, where fhe 
means well, I will prefer my methods to hers. If ever 
I give advice, it fhall be only when you afk it: And 
then, if you do not take it, I will not be angry ; but 
allow, that, having.weighed the matter well, you 
prefer your own judgment, on the beft convictions. 
People who are to act for themfelves, fhould be always 
left to judge for themfelves ; becaufe they only are an- 
{werable for their own actions, You blufh, my dear! 
i haope, 
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I hope I don’t mt a you. I would not opprefs a 
modefty fo happily blended with franknefs, — 

I was affected with her goodnefs, What an amia- 
ble franknefst O that all hufbands mothers were 
like your Ladythip | faid ]—What numbers of happy 
daughters-in-law would there then be, that now are 
not fo! | 

_ Charming creature! faid fhe. Proceed. JI am 
glad I don’t opprefs you with my prate. ’ 

Opprefs me, madam !—You delight me! Talk of 
a bad world !—J ought, Iam fure, to think it a good 
one !—TIn every matronly Lady I have met with a mo- 
ther: In many young Ladies, as thofe before us, 
Sifters : In their brother, a protector: If your Lady- 

ip has not heard on what occafion, J fhall be ready 
to acquaint you with it. — | 
_ Sweet child! Charming franknefs! I have /een, I 
have beard enough of you for my prefent purpofe—. 
We will return to company—Such company as I find 
you in, is not to be had at all times, [| will reftore 
you to them. , 
~ But, madam, declining her leading hand— 

But, what, my dear ! ; , 

_ Have you not, madam ?—But your Ladythip could 
not have received any Letter from my aunt Selby—] 
wrote— | | 

I have set, my dear, I could not, as you fay. 
But I thall find a Letter from her, perhaps, on my 
return. You approve, I hope, of the propofal, if 
you fhall have no objection to my fon? 

My aunt, madam, will let you know— 

I will not have it otherwife than I with it ta be—=» 
Remember that I value you for the franknefs you are 
praifed for—A little female trifling to my fog, if you 
will, in order to be affured of his value for you (and 
men love not all halcyon courtfhips) but none to me, 
my Love. I?ll affift you, and keep your counfel, in 
the firft cafe, if it be neceffary. He fhall love you 

above 


396 - THE HISTORY OF Volks, 


above all the women on earth, and convince you that 
he does, or he fhall not call you his—But no female 
trifling to his mother, child! We women fhould al- 
ways underftand one another. 

Becaufe I would not be thought to be an infincere 
creature, atrifler, I think I ought to mention to your 
Ladythip, that it would be a great, a very great part 
of my happinefs, to be deemed worthy of your friend- 
fhip—without— 

Without what '—You do well perhaps to bluth ! 
Without what ? . 

Without the relation—if you pleafe. 

I was confounded with her goodnefs, Lucy. Here, 
my dear, is another fuperior character—I fanfy her 
maiden-name was Grandifon. | | 

But I don’t pleafe. So no more of this. Let us 
join company. And, taking my hand, with the good- 
nefs of a real mother; yet her brow a little over- 
Clouded ; fhe made apologies to them for taking me 
afide,; and faid, fhe could truft to their prudence, fhe. 
was fure, as they muft needs guefs at her view ; and 
therefore fhe offered not to put a limit to their con- 
jectures ;  fince denial or evafion would but, in this 
cafe, as it generally did, defeat its own end, and 
ftrengthen what it aed to weaken. 

Is there no obtaining fuch a mother, thought I, 
without marrying Lord D. ?—And fhould I refufe to 
‘fee him, if an interview is defired, efpecially when 
Lady L.. has feemed to encourage the Countefs to 
think, that Somebody has no thoughts—Indeed I don’t 
defire that that Somebody fhould—I‘f—lI don’t know 
what I was going to add to that if: But pray tell my 
grandmamma, that I hope her Harriet will never give 
her caufe to lament her being entangled in a bopelefs 
paffon. No,' indeed ! 

But, my Lucy, one filly queftion to you, who. have 
been a little entangled, and more happily atfentangled : 
I catch miyfelf of late in faying dim and be, and 

| whiting 
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writing to you Somebody, and fuch-like words, inftead 
of faying and writing boldly, as I ufed to do, Sir 
‘Charles, and Sir Charles Grandifon, which would 
found more refpectfully ; and yet am fure I want not 
refpeét. What is the meaning of this ?—Is it a fign 
—Ah! my Lucy! you faid you would keep a fharp 
look-out ; and did I not fay I would upon myfelf? 
Surely I faid truth: Surely you will think fo, when 
you fee fuch little filly things as thefe do not efcape 
me. But when you think me too trifling, my dear, 
don’t expofe me. Don’t read it out in the venerable 
circle. .That to fome may appear very weak and 
filly, which by others will be thought excufable, be- 
caufe natural. It would be wrong (as I yet never did 
it) to write feparately to you. .And what have I in 
my heart, were. it to be laid open to all the world, 
that I fhould be—afraid—I was going to write, that 
I fhould be afbamed of? But 1 think I am a little 
afhamed, at times, for all that—Ah, Lucy ! don’t 
add, And fo I ought. | | 
Lady D. repeated her defire of being acquainted 
with Sir Charles. She has no daughter: So it was 
purely for the fake of his great character. She heard, 
fhe faid, that he was the politeft of brothers. That 
was always a good fign with her. He gives you, 
_ Mifs Grandifon, I am told, a great deal ot his com- 


any. 

- Mifs Grandifon faid, that their brother, fhe be- 
lieved, was one of the bufieft men in the kingdom, 
who was not engaged in public affairs; and yct the 
moft of a family-man. I endeavour, faid fhe, to 
make home delightful to him. Inever break in upon 
him when he is in his Study, without leave: Indeed I 
feldom afk it; for when he is inclined to give me his 
company, he fends his compliments to me, and re- 
quefts, as a favour from me, what I am always ready 
to confider as one done ¢o me. And I fee he loves 
me: He is not uneafy in my company: He — 

or 
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for half an hour, and ftays an hour—But don’t fet me 
into talking of him; for my heart always dilates, 
when I enter into the agreeable fubjeét, and I know 
not where to ftop. 

Lady L. Charlotte is a happy girl. 

Milfs Gr. And Lady L. is'a happy woman ; for 
he loves ber as well as he loves me. Indeed he is fo 
good as to fay (but I know it is to-keep us from pull- 
ing sg that he knows not which he loves beft: We 
have different qualities, he fays; and he admires in 
each what the other has not. | | 

Lady D. But what ate his employments ? What 
can he be fo much bufied inP ts | 

Mifs Gr. ‘A continual round of good offices. He 
has a ward. She hasa large fortune. The attention he 
pays to her affairs takes up a good deal of his time. 

Te is his own fteward; and then he has a variety of 
other engagements, of which we afk him not one 
word ; yet long to know fomething about them.— 
But this we are fure of, that, if he thinks any-thing 
will give us: pleafure, we fhall hear of it: If the con- 
traty, he is as fecret as the night. _. 

Will nobody fay one bad or one indifferent thing of 
this man, Lucy? There is no bearing thefe things ! 
O my dear, what a Nobody is your poor Harriet? _ 
Lady D, He is one of the handfomeft men in 
England, they tell me. | | 

Mifs Gr. Sifters are not judges. They may be 
partial. His benignity of heart makes his face fhine. 
Had I a Lover but half as handfome as I think my 
brother, I fhould make no objeftion to him on the 
account of perfon. - 

Lady L. Buthe is the genteeleft of men !—What 
think you, fifter Harriet ? | 

Harriet. “ Sifters are not judges. They may be 
‘¢ partial.” a 

What meant Lady L. to apply to me? But I had 
been fome time filent. She cou/d not mean any-thing ; 

: An 
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And both fifters complimented me on recognizing the 
relation. © | | 
Lady D. afked me how long I fhould ftay in 
town ? 

I faid, I believed not long. I had leave for three 
months. Thofe would be foon elapfed ; and as my 
friends were fo good as to be pleafed with my comni- 
pany, I fhould rather choofe to walk within, than ftep 
out of my limits. * | 7 

The Countefs, with a nod of approbation, faid, 
With good young people it will be always fo: And 
this is more praife-worthy in Mifs Byron, as fhe may 
do what fhe pleafes. 

Then, taking me a little afide—I hope, miy dear, - 
you meant nothing contrary to my wifhes, when you 
referred, in fo doubtful a manner, to what you had 
written to your aunt. You don’t anfwer me! This 
is a call upon your franknefs. Women, when any- 
thing is depending, on which they have fet their 
hearts, are impatient—Don’t you know that ?>—~The 
love not fufpenfe. : 

It is painful to me, madam, to decline a propofal 
that wduld give me a relation to fo excellent a wo- 
man—But— 

+ But what, my dear ?—Let not maidenly affeCtation 
ftep in with its cold water. You are above it. Wo- 
man to woman, daughter to mother—yYou are above 


it. 


Then, turning to the Ladies, and to my coufins—~ 
You don’t know, any of you (We are by ourfelves} 
that Mifs Byron’s heart is engaged? Mifs Grandi« 
fon, let me apply to you : Maiden Ladies open their 
hearts to one another. Know you whether Mifs By- 
ron has yet feen the man to whom fhe wifhes to give 


-her hand ? Her aunt Selby writes to me, that fhe has 


hot. 
Mis Gr.. We young women, madam, often know 
leaft. of our own hearts. We are almoft as unwilling 
to 
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to find out ourfelves in certain cafes, as to be found 
out by others. Speak, fifter Harriet: Anfwer for 
yourfelf. : | 

[ Was not this grievous, Lucy? And yet what ailed 
me, that I could not fpeak without hefitation! But 
this Lady’s condefcending goodnefs—Y et this wicked 
Sir Hargrave! His attempt, his cruel treatment of 
me, has made me quite another creature than I was.] 

My aunt Selby, madam, wrote the truth. To fayI 
-wifh not to marry for fome time to come, may found 
like an affectation, becaufe I have ever honoured the 
ftate—But fomething has happened that has put me 
out of conceit with myfelf, and with men too. 

Lady D. With all men, child ?—I will allow for 
a great many things in a weak mind, that I will not 
in yours. I have had a hint or two about an infult, 
or I know not what, . from Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, 
fince I came to town; for I have afked after you, my 
dear:. But what is that but a confirmation of your 
merits? What a difagreeable woman muft fhe be, 
whom but one man in the world could like ¢ 

But excufe me, Mifs Byron. I have faid abundance 
of impertinent things: I have gone further on this firft 
vifit than Tintended. You muft thank for this that in- 
genuous and open countenance, which confirms, at firft 
fight, the character I had heard given by every-body 
who fpoke of you. I fhall fee, perhaps, what your 
aunt Selby, to whom you refer, writes, when I get 
down. I fhall foon be in town, as I faid, for the reft 
‘of the winter; and then I will make myfelf miftrefs of 
your whole hiftory from thefe Ladies, and from your- 
felf: And there fhall end. all my enquiries, and, I 
hope, all my folicitudes,- on an article that is next my 
heart.-—Mean time, adieu, my dear—Adieu. 

Shen then, courtefying to all round, gave her hand: 
to Mr. Reeves, who led her to her chair; leaving us 
all full of -her praifes, rr re 
_ -MifsGr. (looking archly) I fay nothing as to her 

- 7 | particular 
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particular errand, becaufe I would not be too cu- 
rious ; and becaufe you afk me no queftions, Har- 
riet. 

Lady L. This mutt do, Mifs Byron: Who would 
not with for fuch a mother ?- 

Harriet. Is the mother to be the principal induce. 
ment in fuch an article as this? 

Mi/s Gr. Why, my dear, do you pretend, in fuch 
-an age of petits-maitres, to live fingle, till you 
- Meet with a man who deferves you ?—But, Harriet, 
you muft voluntarily open your heart to me. I have 
a good deal of curiofity; and, whenever you are dif. 
. pofed to gratify it, will not withdraw my attention. 

Harriet. 1 will read to you this moment, if you 
pleafe, Ladies, as to my fifters, what Lady D. wrote 
to my aunt Selby; and what my aunt anfwered on the 
occafion. 

Mifs Gr. That’s' my beft Harriet! I love to hear 
_ how and every-thing about thefe fort of matters. 

Lady L. Thefe girls, Mrs. Reeves, delight i in love-~ 
fubjects: There is a kind of enthufiafm in thefe mat- 
ters that runs away with them. 

| Mifs Gr. Say you fo, Lady L. ? And pray had 
. you ever any of this enthufiafm ? And if you had, 


. did matrimony cure you of it?—See, Harriet! My a 


. fifter has not been married many months; yet how 
- gutetly fhe now talks of the enthujfi hig of Love to us 
maidens !—Ah! my dear Lady L.! women, I fee, . 
. have their free-mafonry, as well as men! Don’t you 
think fo, Mrs. Reeves? A poor fecret, after all, I 
believe, on both fides, whifper’d the lively Lady ; but 
. loud enough for every one to hear what fhe faid. 
Lady L. called her a mad girl. But let us be fa- 
se we faid fhe to me, with your comniunications. 
| ulled out the Letters. I read.the two firft para-~ 
an s in my aunt’s Letter to me; entire; 5 for they pro- 


pofe the matter, and nothing elfe. 
Vou. 1. Dd | ~ ‘What 
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What follows, faid I, ‘is full of love and‘care, and fo 


‘forth: But here is‘one paragraph more I can read to you. 


Mifs Gr. As much referve as you pleafe, Sifer 


bir I am learning how to deal with you. 


Lady L. Why that, “Charlotte? ‘No fear that you 
will tell us more than you have a mind :we fhould 
know. -Regard not, therefore, this threatening, Mis 


“Byron, 


Harriet. To own the truth, I cannot ‘read every- 
‘thing my aunt writes: ‘But the countefs of D’s pro- 
‘pofal, and what relates to that; I will read, if you 

leafe. — 

‘Mifs Gr. What you ‘witl—Read what you will. 
I find we.are not at préferit fo well acquainted, as we 


thall be hereafter. 
_. What could Mifs -Grandifon mean by that? 


J read the.laft paragraph but one, in which my aunt 


-propofes my coming down ; and that I will either en- 
courage the’ ‘Countets’s propofal, or accept of Mr. 


Orme, ending ‘with the earneft defire of. my friends 
to have me married. 

I then gave into Mifs Grandifon’ s hand the Count- 
-efs’s firft Letter ; ; -and fhe read it out. 

She gave it me back, and'thanked me. Were all 


. women, faid fhe, capable of acting thus frankly, the 


Sex would leave affectation to'the men-monkeys, Re- 
member, Harriet, that your opennefs of heart is one 


of the graces for which I principally admire you. - 


Lady L. O the rogue! Take care of her, Mifs 


ze Byron! ‘She tells you ‘this, to get out of you all your 
~ fecrets. 


Harriet. Mifs Grandifon wavealy obtain her end, 


' madam. “She need only tell: me, what the beft likes I 
_fhould be; and I muft try to be that. 


Mis, GF Good girl! And-take this along ‘with 


you; that when you convince me, that you will ‘not 
» hides TY will convince JOH,’ that I will not te ‘But 
what is next? ore 


“ides 


See ae: Ae See Ee) — 


by this time. But, my 7 Pas yet. as I owe to 
| Pe aaa pa 
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I then gave into her hand the copy of my aunt 
Selby’s anfwer. _ | | 
Mifs Gr. May Tread it all? - J 
Harriet. If you pleafe: The fondnefs of my aunt, 
and the partiality of— | a 
Mifs Gr. Away! away !—No affectation, child! 
She read it out. Both fifters praifed the heart of 


‘the dear and thrice-indulgent writer; and called her 


‘ther aant Selby. | | 
I then gave Mifs Grandifon the Countefs’s fecond 
Letter. They were no lefs pleafed with that than with 
the firft. | | = 
Mis Gr. But now your opinion of the propofal, 


‘child? Will you truft us with that? Have you a copy 


of what you wrote? | 
‘Harriet. I kept a copy only of what immediately 
refpected the propofal ; and that, becaufe it was pol-. 
fible I might want to have recourfe to it, as my aunt 
might, or might not, write further about it. 
I took it out of my pocket-book, and gave it to 


her to read. 


Thank you, child, faid fhe: I thould have no cu- 
tiofity, if I did notleve you. _ | : 
She read it out: It was the paragraph that begins 


mith, ‘* You will, upon the ftrength of what I have 


“* faid,” &c.—-ending with ‘* Such is my meaning.” — 
Luckily, I had not tranfcribed the concluding fentence 
‘of that paragraph., having been afhamed of the odd 
‘words, Hope of your bope. 


Harviet. 1 added, { remember, that I was pained 


cby the teazings of thefe men, one after another; that 


I never took delight in their airy adulation, and was 


now the more pained, becaufe of the vile attempt of 
Sir Hargrave, which had given me a furfeit of the Sex. 


‘Mis Gr. A temporary furfeit! It is over, I hope, 


your 


4 ee Le But why fhould that be your meauing, my 
dear? : 


* 
Oe ee a ne 


oer he ? a ee a ce ee a: £ 2 2 ‘ pte Re 
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‘ your genérofity the communication, I would not take 
occafion from it to teaze you— 

Harriet. Mifs Grandifon will oblige. me, ay what 
fhe pleafes. . 

Mifs Gr. As you intend to marry—As your friends 
are very defirous that you fhould—As Lady D. is an 
excellent woman—As her fon is, as men go, a tole- 
rable man—dAs he is a Peer of the realm ; ‘which is 
fomething in the fcale, tho’ it is not of weight, fingly 
confidered—As his eftate is very confiderable—As you 
may have your own terms—As you like not any one 
of your numerous admirers :—Al! thefe .4s°s confider- 
_ed, why, why, inthename of goodnefs, fhould yougive 
fo flat a denial?-Yet have not feen the gentleman, and 
therefore cam have.no diflikes either to his fenfe or per- 
fon? I wifh, my dear, you would give fuch a reafon 
for your denial, a denial fo /trongly expreffed, as one 
would imagine fuch. a woman as the Countefs of D. 
would be fatisfied with, from fuch a one as Mifs Byron. 

Lady-L., Perhaps, now that Mifs Byron has feen 
what a Lady the Countefs of D. is— 

_ Mifs Gr. And now that oe has overcome the tem- 
porary furfeit— 

Lady L. She will change hee mind. 

Are you not, my dear aunt Selby, are you not, my 
Lucy, diftreffed for me at this Place { I was at the 
time greatly fo for myfelf. 

- Harriet. My mind has-been’ difturbed. by Sir Har- 


- grave’s violence ; and by apprelienfions of fatal mif- . 


chiefs that might~¢oo probably have followed ‘the 
_generous protection g given me...I was teazed before 
by good men—Mr. Orme, and Sir Rowland Meredith 


in behalf of his nephew; and by men not fo good, Mr. 
. Greville,'and Mr. Fenwick. And when I had hoped to: 


have alittle refpite, a little leifure to look about me, and 
to collect my almoft difipated fpirits, to have this new 
‘propofal made to my friends, and tome;.and by a Lady 
pes worthy; wender not, Ladies, if lam unable, ona 
eRe Se — 


a 
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fudden, to give fuch reafons for having refufed to liften * 
to it, as you require; altho’, at the fine time, I find 
not in my heart the leaft inclination to encourage it. 

Mifs Gr. You bave had your difficulties of late, . 
my Harriet, to contend with: And thofe you muft 
look upon as a tax to be paid by a merit fo confpi- 
cuous. Even in this flighter cafe, as you love to. 
oblige, I.can pity you for the fituation you are likely 
to be in, betwixt the refufed fon and the deferving - 
mother. But when you confider, that the plagues of 
the difcreet proceed from other people, thofe of the in- - 
difcreet from themfelves, you will fit down with a juft ’ 
compliment to yourfelf, and be content. You fee I 
can be grave now-and-then, child. 

Harriet. May I deferve to be called svident and ' 
difcreet! On that’ condition, I am willing to. incur: 
the penalty. 

. Lady L. Come, come; that is out of the queftion, 
my dear: So you are contented of courfe, or in the 
way to be fo. : 

The Ladies took their leave, and feemed pleafed: 
with their vifit, 

It is now, my dear friends, fome-how or other, be- 
come neceffary, I think, to let you minutely into my 
fituation, that you may advife, caution; inftruct me— 
For, [ proteft, I am ima fort of wildernefs.—Pray, my 
Lucy, tell: me—But it cannot be from Love: So I 
don’t care—Yet to lie under fuch a weight of obli- 
gation ; and to find myfelf fo much furpafied by thefe 
Ladies—Yet it is not from Envy, furely: That is a 
very bad paffion, I hope my bofom has not a oe 
in it for fuch a mean felf-tormentor. Can it be from 
Pride? Pride is a vice that always produces mortifica~ 
tion: And proud you all made me of your favour— _ 
Yet I thought it was grateful to be proud of it, 

(I with I were with you, Lucy. I fhould afk you 
abundance of queftions; and repofe my anxious heart 
on your faithful bofom ; be at the fame time, from | 


dg... your 
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your anfwers, arm it againft too great a fenfibility, bex 
' fore it is too Jate. But pray, don’t I remember, that. 
you faid, you found fighing a relief té6 you, on a cer- 

: tain scedion? I am ferious, my dedr. That there 
was a fort-.of you-know-not-what of pleafure in ay 
ing? Yet that ic was involuntary ?—Did you not fay, 
that you were ready to quarrel with yourfelf, you knew 
not why *—And, aie had you not a fretting, gnaw-. 
ing pain in your ftomach, that made you F can’t tell 
how to defcribe it; yet were humble, meek, as if took- 
Ing out for pity from every-body, and ready to pity 
every-body?——Were you not attentive to ftories of 
i young women efpecially, labouring under 
ubts and difficulties ?—- Was riot your humanity: 
raifed ? your -felf-confequencé tower’d ? But did you 
not think /u/penje the greateft of all torments ?—f 
think, my. dear, you lived without eating or drink. 
ipg.; yet look’d not pining, but freft.—Pure Love is, 
perhaps, to Lovers, as the manna of heaven was to the 
. [fraelites: But yet, Ifraelite-like, we may be tneafy 
and marmur at the too-much of it.—Your reft—I re- 
member it was broken. In your fleep you feemed té 
be difturbed. You were Soatinvally rolling down 
mountains, ortumbling from precipices—or were borne. 
down by tempéefts, carried dway with fudden inunda- 
tions ;-or finking im deep waters; or flying from fires, 
thieves, robbers-— - i | 
. How apt are we to recollect, or to try to recollect, 
when we.are apprehenfive that a cafe may pgffibly. 
be our.own, all thefe circumftances, of which, while 
another’s (however dear that otlier might be to us) wé 
had not any clear or adequaté ideas '—But I know, 
that fuch of thefe as I recollect not from you, muft be 
owing to the danger, to the tetror, I was in from the 
violence of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. Often and of- 
ten do I dream over again what I fuffered from him. 
J am now imploring mer¢y frotn him; and ‘meet 
with riothing but upbraidings and meenaces. He is 
) now 
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now ftopping my mouth with his handkerchief: His 
horrible clergyman, if a clergyman he was, is reading 
_ the Service quite thrcugh: And I'am contending 
againft the legality of the aflerted.marriage. . At other 
times, I have efcaped ; and he is purfuing me: He 
gains upon my flying feet; and I wake myfelf with 
endeavouring in vain to ery out for, Kelp. _. 
But when fancy is more propitious to: me, ther 
comes my refcuer, my: deliverer:;; And he is fome- - 
times a mighty prince (dreams then: make me a. 
perfect romancer) and I am. a. damfel. in: -diftrefs. 
The milk-white palfrey once came in. All: the-Mar- 
velous takes place ; and lions and tygers are flain, and’. 
armies routed, by the puiffance of his. fingle arm. 
Now, do sot thefe refveries convince you, that I - 
owe all. my-uneafinefs to what I fuffered:from Sir. Har... 
grave’s barbarity ?: I think I muft take my aunt’s ad< - 
vice ; leave London ; and then I fhall better find‘our, » 
whether, as qll my friends fufpect, and as, to be inge- - 
nuous, I myfelf now begin fometimes to fear, a:paf-: 
fion ftronger than gratitude has-not taken holttof my . 
heart. Of thisTamfure; My- reafoning faculties:are. 
weakened. Mifs Grandifon fays, that, in nty illnefs:- 
at Colnbrooke, I was delirious; and that the dodtor-: 
they called in was afraid of my head: And fhould.}: 
fuffer myfelf to be entangled in a bopele/s paffion, there 
will want no further proof, that-myreafon has-fuf... 
fered.) Poe te eee og 
Adieu, my Lucy! What a Letter have I written! 
The conclufion of it, I’ doubt, willof irfelf, bea fafy: 
ficient evidence of the weaknefs I have- mentioned, - 
both of head and heart, of - - bes 
ante - Your Harrrer. 
_ On reperufal of the latter part of this Letter [ which, 
I have inclofed in Hooks,] if you can avoid i 
tead it not before my uncle: => ’ 
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LETTER Li. 
WNGfs Haraizt Byron, To MGs Lucy Sevsy. 
| Sat. Mar. 4. 


a HIS morning Sir Hargrave Pollexfen made Mr. 
Reeves a vifit. He faid it was to him ; but I was 


unluckily below ; and forced to hear al] he had to fay, | 


or to appear unpolite. | 

‘He propofed vifiting my grandmamma and aunt 
Selby, in order to implore their forgivenefs. But Mr. 
Reeves diverted him from thinking of that. 
_ He had not fought"me, he faid, at Lady Betty Wil- 
liams’s, but from his defire (on the character he had 
heard of me) to pay his addreffes to me, in preference 
to every other woman. He had laid out for feveral 
epportunities to get into my company, befare he heard 


I was to dine there. Particularly, he once had re- . 
folved to pay a vifit in form to my uncle Selby, in. 


Nerthamptonbhire, and had_.got all his equipage in rea- 
dinefs to fet out; but heard that I was come to town 
with Mr. and Mrs. Reeves. He actually then fet out, 
he faid, for Peterborough, with intent to propofe the 
affair to my godfather Deane: But found. that he was 

one to Cambridge: And then, being relolved to try 

is fate with me, he came to town; and hardly que- 
ftioned fucceeding, when he underftood that my friends 
left me to my own choice; .and knowing that he could 
offer fuch propofals, as none of the gentlemen wha 


had made pretenfions to me, were able to make. His . 


intentions therefore were not fudden, and fuch as arofe 
upon what he faw of me at Lady Betty Williams’s ; 
tho’ the part I fupported in the canverfation there, 

ptecipitated his declaration. -.: | 
He was very unhappy, he faid, to have fo mortally 
difobliged me; and repeated all his former pleas; his 
: , od | ve 
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Love [Rough Love, I am fure] compaffion, fufferings, 
and I cannot tell what ; infifting, that he had forgiven. 
much greater injuries, as was but /oo apparent. 

I told him, that-I had fuffered more than he could 
have done, tho’ his hurt was more vifible than mine: : 


That neverthelefs I forgave him; as no bad confe- 


quences had followed between him and my protector: 
—[Protector! muttered he]—But that he knew my 
mind, before he made that barbarous attempt: And 
I befought him never more to think of me; and he, 
mutt excufe me to fay, that this muft be the 7 a 
time I ever would fee him. 

A great deal was faid on both fides; my eoaGne’ re. 
maining attentively filent all the time: And at laft he 
infifted, that I would declare, that I never would be 
the wife either of Mr. Greville or Mr. Fenwick; af~ 
{uring me, that the rafh ftep he had taken to make me 
his, was owing principally to his apprehenfion, that — 
Mr. Greville was more likely to fucceed with me than 
any other man.::- - 

I owed him, I sold him, no fuch declatation: But 
Mr. Reeves, to get rid of his importunity, gave itas 
his opinion, that there was no ground for his appre- 
henfions that I would give my hand to either ; ; and : 
did not contradict him. 

Mr. Bagenhall and Mr. Jordan, before I could get 
away from this importunate man, ‘came t6 enquire for 
him. He then owned, that they came in hope of 
feeing me ; and befought me to favour him and them 
for one quarter of an ) hour only. I was refolved to 
withdraw: But, at Sir Hargrave’s command, as imper- 
tinently given as officioufly obeyed, Mr. Reeves’s fer- 
vant led them (his ‘mafter indeed not contrasicnng) 
into the parlour where we were. 

The two ftrangers behaved with great refpedts 
They came with a refolution to be pleafed with me, 
and would not fuffer themfelves to be difappointed: 
But never did men run praifes higher, than both thefe 

gentle- 
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gentlemen gave to Sir Charles. Grandifon. | And in- 
deed the faBject made me eafier in their company than 
¥ fhould otherwife: have been. 

” ¥e-is not poffidle, EF believe, forthe vainett mind to 
hear itfelf profufely praifed, without fome pain: But it 
is furely one of tite {weeteft: pleafures in. the world, ta 
hear @ whole wn § join in applauding the abfent 
perfon who Rands high m. our epinion:, and-efpecially 
if he be one to wheke unexceptionable goodnefs. we 
owe, andi are net afhamed to own, obligation 


What further pleafed me, was to: hear Mr. Bagen- 


hall declare, which he did-in a very ferious. mannes,. 
that Sir Charles Grandifon’s great behaviour, as. he 


jettly ealfed it, hed made fuch impreffions not only . 


upon him, but upon. Mr. Merceda, that they were: 
beth determined to turn over a new leaf, was his 
phrafe; and to live very different lives from what they 
bad lived ; tho” they were far, they bleffed Gad, from. 
being before the worft af men. 

Thefe gentlemen, with Mr. Merceda and Sir Har-. 
grave, are to dine with Sir Charles to-day. They both, 
mentioned it with great pleafure: But Sir Hargrave didl 
net feem fa welf pleafed, and daubted of his being able 
to perfuade himfelf to go. The invitation was given, 
at Mr. Jordan’s motion, who took hold of a flight 
mvitation of Sir. Charles’s ; ; Mr. Jordan declaring, 
~ thet -he was refolved not to let flip any opportunity of 
improving an acquaintance with fo extraordinary a 
man. 

Fhe gentlemen took a very refpectful leave. Sir 
Hargrave fhewed fo much dejection, and is fo really 
mortified: with the damage done to a face that he ufed 
ta take pleafure to fee reflected in the glafs (never once 
looking into either of thofe in the parlour he was in, 
all the time he ftaid) hat I could once or twice have 
been concerned for him, had I not ftruggled to with- 
hold my pity. 

ie talked of foon. leaving town, and ns to = 

; Oo 
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ot his country-f€ats; or.of going abroad fer a year or 
two, if he muft have no hopes—-Hopes ! a wretch !- 
When I ferioufly reflect, I don’t know -wherker 
his mortification is not the happieft thing that could’ 
have befallen him. It wants only tobe attended with 
patience.—He is not #ow an ugly maw in Bis perfon. 
Fris eftate will always give him confequence. He wilf 
now think the better of others ; and the worfe of him- 
felf: He may, much worfe; and not want as muck 
Vanity as comes to his fhare, = 
_ But fay you, my uncle (as F fanfy you do} that- 
dlfo may {pare fome of my vanity, and not be the . 
worfe girl?—Ah! no!—I am now very fenfible of 
my own defects. I am poor, low, filly, weak— 
Was ¥ ever infolent? Was ¥ ever faucy? Was f 
ever-—O my uncle, hide my faults. I am mortified. 
Let me not reproach myfelf with having deferved mor-_ 
tification. If I did, I knew it not. I intended nor 
to be faucy, vain, infolent—And if F wasfo, lay itto 
4 flow of health, and good fpirits; to time of life; 
young, gay, and priding myfelf im every one’s love; 
yet moft in the love, in the fond infulgentce, of all you" 
my good friends: And then you will have fome of 
iny faults to lay at your own doors; nor will you, 
even you, my uricle, he clear of reproach, becaufe © 
your correction was always mingled with fo much 
praife, that I thought you were but at play with your » 
niece, and that you Jevelled your blame more at the 
Sex ‘than at your Harriet. _ ; _ 
“ Un 38 oie 
* Bur what have F written againft myfelf? I believe | 
Iam zot fuch a low, filly, weak creature, as F had 
thought myfelf. For juft as I had laid down my pen 
with a penfive air, and ta look into the ftate of my - 
own heart, in order either to lighten, or to confirm, — 
the felf-blame I had fo glibly written down, Lady L. 
in her chair, made us a vifit. She came up directly 
to me: I am come to dine with your coufins and you 
| . § 
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Mifs Byron, faid fhe. Shall I be welcome ? But don’t 
anfwer me. I know I fhall. - 


.Mrs. Reeves entered; and acknowleged the fa- 
vour. : 


" Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, and fome of his brethren, 


are to dine with my brother, faid my Lady; and I, 
not heing obliged to do the honours of the table, with: 


my .Lord’s confent, made my efcape. I cannot en- 
dure the wretch who could make fuch a vile attempt 


upon you, and who might have murdered my bro- 


ther.—Come, will you let me fee what you are write- 
ing? You can forgive Charlotte’s freedom: Will you. 
excufe her /iffer’s ? | 
_ I-cannot fhew your Ladyfhip all I have written ; 
but I will read you fome paffages of the long Letter 
before me. os | 
_ I told her my fubject, and read to her fuch as I 
thought I could read. She raved at Sir Hargrave : 
Wondered he had the confidence to approach me, 
efpecially with hope. She praifed me: Yet faid to 
my coufin Reeves, that he ought to have been denied 
~ the houfe ; and the,rather, as I.was myfelf very un- 
willing to fee him. — ae 

~ Lown, I thought fo too. Both my coufins are ive 
good-natured. Ge ae 

We hdd a great deal of talk about the duel that 
was fo happily prevented. Lady L. gave us an ac- 
count of that which her father fought; and to the 
iffue of which they owed the lofs of the beft of mo- 
thers: And at and after dinner fhe pioufly expatiated 
on the excellencies of that mother; and demonftrated, 
what I have often thought.of great confequence (my 
grandmamma’s and aunt Selby’s examples before me 
‘affording the nobleft proofs) that the conduct of wo- 
men in their families is of high importance; and that 
they need not to look out of them fo often as they do, 
to employ themfelves; and that not only in the moft 
ufeful, but in the moft delightful manner. - 

: | y 
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__ My Lord L. having broke from the. company at 
Sir Charles’s, did us the honour to drink tea with us. 


E-very-thing, he {faid, — very ‘agreeably among 
the gentlemen he had le 


his brother’s noble behaviour, and the converfation 


that paffed at table, and in which he left him and . - 


‘them engaged, would make more than one convert 
among them. = 


He told Lady L. that Sir Charles was to fet out on. 


Monday for Canterbury [For Canterbury, Lucy !]; 
and that he fhould take it for a favour, if fhe would 
give him her company for a few days to Colnebrooke. 
‘Their new Houfe, he faid, would be ready to receive 
them in a week’s time: It wanted nothing but a 
thorough airing. And if, faid he, you could prevail 
‘upon Mifs Grandifon to be with us till her brather 
returns, and both fifters could induce Mifs Byron to 
make a fourth, we fhall be, the happieft party in the 
world; and perhaps.may get Sir Charles among us, 
on hisreturn, foraday or two. Ibowed. . - 

I muft tell you, my Lord, that Charlotte: and- 
_thought to offer our attendance on Mifs Byron to fome 
of the public entertainments: But your Lordfhip’s 
pleafure fhall determine me; and if we could be fo 
happy as to have Mifs Byron for our gueft, I am fure 
of my fifter; and it would be my preferable with. 


‘Mr. Reeves, Mrs. Reeves, will you {pare Mifs Byron 
to me? are 


1 looked, as if for their leave. They gave a {miling 


affent. | 
"_~ My Lord and Lady both exprefied themfelves over- 
_ This Canterbury ran in my head. It was brought 


in naturally enough; and Mrs. Reeves wondered, that 


Sir Charles kept fecret the motive of his journeying 
thither backward and forward. - The godlike man, {aid 
‘Mr. Reeves, in the words of a great poet, has‘ nothing 
to conceal, For my part, replied my Lord, I ae 
ee clude 


; and it was hisopinion, that 


yes: 


| | 
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clude the motive is rather a-painful than a pleafurableé | 
ane. ‘Charlorte accufes her ‘brother of -teferves. I | « 
never found hii referved: But he loves to play with 
her curiofity, and.amufe her: For fhe is very curious, 
yet has Ler fecret.»Has fhe not, Lady L.? 
_ Indeed jhe has, replied my Lady—Perhaps you, my 
Hear, will bé entrufted with it, when you are at Colne- 
brooketogether, | | 
Pray, Madam, faid I-to Lady L.-may I afk?—Does 
Sir Charles give Lord G. his intereft in his addrefles 
to Mifs Grandifon? 
Lady IL. My brother wifhes Charlotte married. He «© 4 
is:a great fried to the married ftate; efpecially with it 
regard to our Sex. 3 
Mr. Reeves could :not mifs ‘this opportunity: It is ; 
2 wonder, -faid he, that Sir Charles melt does not 
think of marriage? | i — 
Lady L. That is a ftring that we but juft touch tl 
fometimes, and away. There is a Lady— . 
There fhe ftopt. ‘Had the looked avith earneftnefs t 
at me, I Irad :been undone, I, believe. ' 
’ 
| 


so 2 @ 


. [> Let me afk you, Lucy: You have paffed the 
fiery ordeal—Did you ever find in yourfelf a kind of 
ampatience,..next to .petulance; .and in your heart 
(only for fear of expofing -yourfelf) that you were 
teady to quarrel, or to be fhort with any-body that - | 
came upon you.of a fudden; yet have no bufinefs.af | 
confequence to engage either your fingers or your ! 
‘thoughts.?--Of late, my dear, I have been very often | 
troubled with this odd fenfation. But mywholetem-  —- 
per is altering, I believe. -I fhall.grow peevifh, per- 
verfe, and gloomy, I doubt. O this wicked Sir Har- 
gravelea] oer. — : 

Pray, my dear, attend for the future to thafe in- 
dexes or hands; and forbear to read out the paflages 
 anclofed by them, if yeu can——~But if you come upen 
‘them before you are aware, why then:read .on-—with 
all my heart. a | 

But 
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But ro return to Lady L. ’s alarming hint—** There 


“is a Lady”— 
Mrs. Reeves. That Sir Charles loves, 1 fuppofe? 


Lady L. That loves Sir Charles; and dhe has— __ 


But for the Juady’s fake—Yet, if it ‘be allowable for . 
‘any woman to be in Love with any man, upon an un- | 
certainty of cues it is for one that is in ‘Love with 
any brother. 

Harriet. And cannot Sir ‘Charles make a return? 
«Poor Lady ! 

My coufin afterwards told me, that my upper-lip 
then quivered like‘an afpen-leaf. 1 did not know that 
it did. I felt not a trembling at my heart; and when 


_ the lip trembles, the heart, I think, fhould: be affected. 


There ufed to be a clofe connexion between mine. 
Mr. Reeves. Mifs Grandifon told me, that, if her 
brother married, half a {core women would ‘break 


-. their hearts. 


Lady L. The ants half a feore ran as glibly off 
the tongue as half a dozen: But I believe, let the en- 
vious, the cenforious, malign our Sex, and charge us 


‘with the love of rakes and libertines, as they will, if all 


‘men were like my brother, there would not be a fingle 
woman, and hardly a bad one, in the kingdom. What 
fay you, my Lord? 

Lord L. My dear life, you know I am all atten- 
tion, whenever you, or my fifter Charlotte, make our 
brother the fubje&t of your panegyric. If, ‘Mifs By- 
ron, you do not choofe to hear fo much faid of this 
beft of men, you will, I-doubt, have an ill time of i it 
in the favour you will. "do us at Colnebrooke. 

Harriet. My Lord, I fhould be very ungrateful, 
if I did not hear with pleafure every-thing that fhall 
be faid in praife of Sir Charles Grandifon. | 

| Lord L. When I am out of conceit with men, as 
£00 often: they give me caufe to be, I think of my. 
‘brother,: and forgive them. 

I wonder, Lucy, what every-body means by praifing 
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Sir Charles Grandifon fo much in my hearing !—Shall 

I fly from town, to avoid hearing his praifes ?— Yes, 
fay you?—But whither? It muft not be to Selby- 
houfe. Well then, I may as well go to Colnebrooke. 
I fhall there be informed of the reafons for all thofe 
general applaufes ; for hitherto I know nothing of his 
hiftory, to what they tell me I am to know. . 

Thefe general praifes carried us away from a fub- 
ject that I thought we fhould once have made more 
of—That one Lady—And I wanted to:know, but-had 
no opportunity to inform myfelf, whether that Lady’s 
relations, or herfelf, live at Canterbury. On Monday, 
it feems, Sir Charles fets out for ¢hat-Canterbury ! 

Our noble guefts would not ftay fupper. They had 
not been gone two hours before I had an humorous 
Letter from Mifs Grandifon. -I inclofe it. 


| ; ; _ Sat. Night, 10 0’ clock. - 
L ORD and Lady L. rejoice me, by telling me, you 
will accompany them to Colnebrooke on Mon- 
-day.—That’s my good girl !—I will go with them for 
the fake of your company. Yet I had half-denied 
them: And why? Becaufe, if you muft know—But 
~ hufh—and catch a moufe—Becaufe, a certain Imperti- 
nent propofes a.vifit there; and I-had thoughts to take 
the opportunity of being alone in town, to rid my hands 
for ever, if poffible, of another filly fellow, of whom, 
for one month, a great while ago, I thought tolerably. 

You and I, Harriet, will open to each other all our 
hearts. ‘Fhere is one chamber that has two beds in 
it. We will have that. Our dreffing-rcom fhall be 
common to both. Lady L. is a morning-killer: She 
always loved her bed: So we fhall have charming op- 
portunities for téte a téte converfation. 

I will drink tea with you to-morrow—No, but I 
won’t: You and your coufins fhall drink tea with us— 
Do you hear? I won’t be denied. And then we'll 
fettle how it fhall be. [ll tell you what, my dear— 
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If, on my brother’s return from Canterbury, he comes 
to us at Colnebrooke, we will call him to account for 
all his referves. Here is this affair of Pollexfen’s : 
How might it have ended! I tremble to think of it 
You'll ffand by me: Won’t you? I cannot make 
Lord and Lady L. of my party, or I would have re- 
belled before now—But you and I, my dear, I warrant 
you—Yet you are fo grave. Were you always fuch a 
grave, fuch a wife, fuch a very wife girl, Harriet? 
Was your grandfather a very fententious man? Was 
his name Solomon Shirley ? | 
I love wifdom as well as any-body: But wifdom, 
out of its place, is a prude, my dear. How I ramble! 
—You’ll come to-morrow—lI defigned but two lines, 
Adieu, Believe me 
Ever Yours, C. G. 


IT hope, Lucy, I was not wrong in fo readily con- 
fenting to go to Colnebrooke.- My own inclination, 
indeed, was in my compliance; and I begin to mif- 
truft myfelf, where-ever that ftrongly leads. Yet why 
fhould I undervalue myfelf? I know my heart to be 
good. In that I will not yield to any-body. I have 
no littlenefs in my mind: Naturally I have not. 
Guard me, O my friends! by your prayers, that no 
littlenefs, that is zo¢ natural to my heart, may depre- 
ciate it, and make me unworthy of the Love you have 
ever fhewn to 

Your Harriet Byron, - 


END of VOL. I 
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